.sew 


W:*m 


'v*: 


>5&&&. 


■Y. 


DUKE  UNIVERSITY 


LIBRARY 


The  Glenn  Negley  Collection 
of  Utopian  Literature 


ffi" 


irViMtotbcni  timV*um:t. 


f 


I 


> 


>8L 


%x 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2010  with  funding  from 
Duke  University  Libraries 


http://www.archive.org/details/secretmemoirsman02manl 


. — _- 

SECRET 


MEMOIRS 

MANNERS 

Of  feveral 

Perfons  of  Quality, 

O     F 

Both  SEXES. 

FROM    THE 

New  ATALANTIS, 

A     N 

ifland  in  the  Mediteranean. 


Written  Originally  in  Italian,  and  Tran  flat  ed 
from  the  Third  Edition  of  the  French. 

The  Second  Volume. 


LONDON: 

Printed  for  John  Morphea  near  Stathners-Haff,  and 
J.  Woodward  in  St.  Chriftopher's  Church-yard,  in 
Ibread-necdle-ftreet;   1709; 


Uftr-j 


To  the  moft  Noble  Prince 

HENR 

Duke  of  BEAUFORT, 

Marquifs  and  Earl  of  Worcefter, 
Earl  of  Glamorgan j  Baron  Herbert^ 

AND 

Lord  of  Cbepftorv,    RagUnd^    and  Gorvsr, 


My  Lord» 


TH  E  Firft  Volume  of 
the  New  Atalantis  flou- 
ri/Io\l  under  your  Graces 
aufpiclom  Sun-fhinel  unknown  ! 
A  3       unfriend- 


The  Dedication. 

unfriended  !  an  obfcure  Grigi* 
nal,  a  namelefs  Translator,  no 
Party  intere  fs'd  in  its  Favour, 
or  ready  ioprepojfefs  others:  Its 
whole  Hopes  and  Merits  fum^d 
up  in  *  the  Great  Name  of 
Beaufort  in  the  Front  :  An 
Attempt  in  me  (Iconfefs)fo  da- 
ring, that,  like  a  Hero  who  has 
gained  an  almoft  impoffwle  Vi- 
ctory, Ifcarce  believe  the  Con- 
qucft,  but  ft  ill  trembling  look 
hack  with  Wonder  at  my  own 
Ambition,  how  it  durst  put  it 
felf  to  that  imminent  Tryal, 
which  was  mightiest ,  your 
Grace' s  unequal'd  Goodnefs,  or 
my  unequaFd  Preemption  !■ 

As  then,  my  Lord,  limply  yd 
your  Most  Noble  Protection  3 
now  let  my  kneeling  Adoratu 

om 


The  Dedication. 

ons  embrace  the  Opportunity  of 
expreffing  Gratitude  !  The  cu- 
fiomary  Manner  of  barely  in- 
fcribmg  this  Second  Volume 
to  Tour  Grace \  was  too  faint, 
too  cold  a  Method \  to  fpeak  my 
Duty,  and  ^Thanks  :  Let  me 
loudly  tell  the  World  how  truly 
conjcious  I  am  that  ail  its  Sue- 
cefs  was  owing  to  your  Grace's 
Favour.  It  had  the  good  For- 
tune to  pleafe  You  ;  which  as 
foonaslwasaffufd,  I  became  no 
longer  lbllicitous,»or  doubted  of 
the  reft  :  Tou  led  me  on  to  a  cer- 
tain Victory,  to  that  Renown 
which  I  prophefied  to  my  felf 
from  fo  great  a  Leader's  Ap- 
probation. Fortunate  Event  !  Oh 
laudable  Ambition  !  Is  not  Am- 
bition the  Spring  of  the  Great- 
A  4  eft 


The  Dedication» 

eft  Anions?  What  raifes  a 
Private  Soldier  to  a  General,  a 
Common  Seaman  to  an  Admi- 
ral, hut  the  Dejire  of  Glory  ì 
This  Motive  made  Rome  the 
Misirefs  of  the  World  ;  'till 
her  Sons  Battering  the  Love  of 
Praife  for  Luxury  and  Love 
of  Money,  /he  became  an  eaiy 
Prey  to  every  barbarous  Inva- 
dor.  This  gave  me  to  be 
known  !  nay  to  be  applauded  ! 
to  be  rewarded  !  by  the  Illus- 
trious Beaufort. 

The  New  Atalantis^^^^jy 
Lord  Jo  be  written  like  Varoni- 
zn  Satyrs, on  different  Subjects, 
Tales,Svories  and  Characters  of 
Invention,  after  the  Manner  of 
Lucian,  who  copfd  from  Va- 
ro.   In  my  Opinion,  nothing  can 

be 


The  Dedication. 

be  added  to  Mr.  Dry  den' i  lear- 
ned Difcourje  of  Satire,  in  his 
Dedication  0/ Juvenal.  He  ob- 
ferves  thus,  c  What  is  moft  el- 
c  fential,  and  the  very  Soul  of 
c  Satire,  is  f  courging  of  Vice, 
c  and  Exhortation  to  Virtue. 
c  Satire  is  of  the  nature  of  Mo- 
c  ral  Philolophy  :  He  therefore 
c  who  inftruóts  moft  ufefully 
c  will  carry  the  Palm.  And 
c  again j  'Tis  an  Aétion  of  Vir- 
c  tue  to  make  Examples  of  vi- 
c  cious  Men  They  may  and 
c  ought  to  be  upbraided  with 
•  theirCrimesandFollies:  Both 
'for  their  own  Amendment, 
1  if  they  are  not  yet  incorrigi- 
c  ble  ;  and  for  the  Terror  of 
c  others,  to  hinder  them  from 
(  falling  into  thole  Enormities, 

i  which 


The  Dedication* 

i  which  they  fèe  are  fo  leverei 
1  ly  punifh'd  in  the  Perfons  of 
'■  others.  The  firft  Reafon  was 
c  only  an  excufe  for  Revenge, 
c  But  this  fecond  is  abfolutely  of 
6  the  Poet's  Office  to  perform. 
Were  not  the  Scene  of  the! e 
Memoirs    in  an  Ifland  "with 
which  thofe  of  ours  are  but  little 
acquainted,  I  Jhould,  my  Lord, 
fay  fomething  in  the  Defence  of 
them,  as  they  feem  guilty  of 
particular  Reflection,  defend- 
ing the  Author  Jby  the  Preiident 
of  our  Great  Fore-fathers  in 
Satire,  who  not  only  flew  againfl 
the  general  reigning  Vices,  but 
pointed  at  individualPer/wzx,  as 
may  be  feen  in  Ennius,  Varrò, 
Lucian,  Horace,  Juvenal,  Per- 
fius,  &>c.  What  would  have  be- 
come 
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The  Dedication. 
come  of  the  Immortality  they 
have  derived  from  their  Works, 
if  their  Contemporaries  had 
been  of  the  Tatler's  Opini- 
on ?  Who  tho'He  allows  Ingra- 
titude, Avarice,  and  thofe  other 
Vices,  which  the  Law  does  not 
reach,  to  be  the  Bufineis  of  Sa- 
tire;^ in  anotherPlace  he  fays, 
thefe  are  his  Words, That  where 
Crimes  are  Enormous,  the 
Delinquent  deferves  little  pi- 
ty,but  the  Reporter  lefs.  At 
this  rate  Vice  mayftalk  at  Noon 
f ecure  from  Reproach,  and  the 
Reformer  skulk  as  if  he  were 
performing  an  inglorious  as  well 
(is  ingrateful  Office,  Inzrateful 
only  to  the  Vicious.  Whoever  is 
with-heldby  the  Confederation  of 
Fear,  Danger,  ipiteful  Abufes, 

Re- 
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Recriminations,  or  the  mean 
Hopes  of  miffing  Pity,  has 
\  iews  too  Daftardly  and  Mer- 
cenary/or lofty,  ftedfaft  Souls, 
who  can  he  only  agitated  by  true 
Greatnefs,  by  the  Love  of  Vir- 
tue, and  the  Love  of  Glory  1 

/  have  taken  a  Liberty  with 
my  Author,  which  I  hope  Tour 
Grace  will  however  think  Par- 
donable ;  a  fort  of  Paraphrafe 
upon  the  Palace  of  Be  aumond, 
to  draw  it  nearer  the  Compa- 
rifon  I  wijtid  of  Badminton. 
Once  more  let  me  throw  this  Se- 
cond Volume  into  Tour  Sacred 
Arms  for  Protect  ion.  May  it 
have  the  Power  to  divert,  for  a 
few  Moments,  that  dangerous 
Grief,  which  I  dare  notfo  much 
as  touch  upon  ;  but  like  the  Ar- 
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The  Dedication. 
tiH  in  Iphigenia,  who  when  he 
came  to  Agamemnon's  Mourn* 
ing,  finding  it  beyond  Defcrip- 
tion,  cafi  into  a  Shade  what  he 
could  not  reprefent. 


I 


am, 


My  Lord, 

Your  Grace's 
Moft  Obedient, 
Moft  Devoted 

AND 


Moft  Oblig'd, 
Humble  Servant, 


ERRATA. 


• 


• 


PAge  4.  line  17.  for  U,  read  it  ;  p.  5. 1.  io.  r.  EvieUe^  ; 
1.  30.  r.  chance  ;  p.  7. 1.  34.  for  trembling  r.  terrible  -, 
p.  14.  1.  2.  r.propos}  p.  19.  J.  6.  for  joining  r.  jarring  \ 
p.  28. 1.  9.  r.  feemdi  p.  31. 1.  16.  r.paind  ;  p.  43.  1.  15. 
for  provided  r.  if;  p.  58. 1.  31.  for  /xr.  fit;  p.  77.  1. 3.  for 
tbif  r.  tk/è  ;  1.  32.  for  our  r.  tfore  ;  p.  87. 1.  1.  for  was  r* 
■mere  ;  p.  125.  1. 16.  for  fuccejfively  r.  fuccefsfully  ;  p.  126. 
J.  21.  for  livd  r.  tfw«;  p.  156.  1.  14.  r.  Medititi  Affé  {li- 
ons; p.  158.  1.  29.  r.  difiinguijh  j  p.  198.  I.  12.  dele  *»<f  ; 
p.  225.  I.15.  dele  eager ly, 


In  few  Days  will  be  Publifh'd,  The 
Third  Edition  Corrected,  with 
large  Additions,  of  the  Firft  Vo- 
lume of  thefe  Memoirs. 
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Aflrea."}  jf^\^  !  Great  Jupiter  !  (from  what 
I  have  lately  heard  of  the 
Force  of  Love)  permit  Afreet 
to  expoflulate,  why  thou  halt 
given  this  foft  Paflion  ftrength  to  triumph  over 
the  Endeavours  of  the  moll  accomplifh'd  Mor- 
tals ?  This  Goad  to  Pleafure  !  this  fatal  Sweet- 
nefs  !  this  irrefutable  Defire  !  fo  temper'd  with 
the  humane  Clay  by  thy  wife  All-creating 
Hand,  as  if  it  were  a  necejfary  and  infeparable 
Ingredient  of  it  !  • 

O  !  thou  bright  Original  of  all  Tilings  !  Did'ft 
thou  not  fore  fee  the  Mifchief  it  would  occafi- 
on  ?  Could'fl  thou  not  have  given  another  kind 
of  Conftitution,  another  Call  of  Mind,  a  better 
Idea  ?  So  to  have  made  what  now  appears  to 
be  Temptations,  none  ?  Or,  to  the  brittle  Frame 
have  added  Fortitude^  to  refill  the  enchanting 
Delufion  ?  Or  not  have  crown'd  the  unlawful 
Purfuit  with  fueh  Profufenefs  of  Joys,  that  be 
the  Dangers  never  fo  imminent  and  many,  the 
Obloquy  fo  notorious,  the  miferable  Confe- 
quences  fo  infeparable  -,  yet  is  the  Ballance  al- 
ways on  the  fide  of  Nature!  as  if  Venus  only 
held  the  Scale  :  That  fhe  alone  prefided  ovef 
the  Affairs  as  well  as  the  Heart  of  Mortals^  and 
Jove  with  all  his  Attributes  fubfided. 
_  Will  it  fuffice  to  fay,  thou  hall  made  'em 
fubjeft   to  Palfions  to  try  Obedience,  and   re- 

J8  eona  mend 


('*■) 

commend  Virtue,  that  thy  Elyfian  Joys  may  not 
be  a  promifcuous  Crown  of  Rewards  to  adorn 
the  Brows  of  the  Undeferving,  as  well  as  the 
Deferving  ?    For   if  they  lay  under    a  natural 
Neceffity  of  doing  Good,  there  cou'd  be  no  Me- 
rit in  that  Goodnefs ;  no  Conquefl  where  is   no 
Oppofitkm  :  And  tho'  by  this  0 economy ,  the  Num- 
ber of  the  Happy   be  incomparably  thinner  } 
yet  are  the  Meritorious  only  rewarded.     This  may 
indeed  be  Jufiice  to  the  Worthy,  but  alafs  !  (thou 
Parent  of  the  whole)  what  becomes  of  Mercy 
to  the  Unworthy  ?    How   populous  fof  Mortals 
muft  be  the  Court  of  Plato  ;  how  fofitary  that 
of  Jttpiter's  ?  Better  !  O  better  !  for  the  unhappy 
Race,  that   Creation  had  never  been,  this    Glo- 
rious World   in   its  firft    Chaos,  the  Seeds  of 
Things  buried  in   their  Prilline  Obfcurity,  the 
jarring  Atomes  afleep  in  their  Native  Bed,   and 
the  uninform'd  Clay  guiltlefs  %f  Vain,  and  Plea- 
fure,  of  Rewards  and  Puniftments  ; 

Virtue."]  What  do  I  hear  ?  Cou'd  I  have  once 
imagin'd  that  the  Divine  Aftrea  wou'd  have 
taxed  great  Jupiter  of  an  Error  in  Creation  ?  Or 
from  the  Wkkednefs  o&Mankind,  have  arraign'd 
his  Mercy  to  Mankind  ?  Is  it  then  nothing  to 
animate  wretched  Clay  to  the  Degree  of  God- 
head ?  To  make  it  in  their  Choice  !  to  give  'em 
Power  and  Capacity  to  {hare  with  Angelick  Na- 
tures, Immortality,  and  immortal  Blifs  ?  And  by  a 
Method  fo  enviting  and  Co  eafy,  that  all  who 
have  their  Reafon  about  'em,  wou"d  prefer  the 
Law  to  Liberty  -,  the  Precepts  of  Jupiter  to  thofe 
of  Nature  ;  the  eafy,  happy  Pofleflion  of  his  own 
Wife  to  the  turbulent  guilty  purfuit  of  ano- 
thers.  Were  Marriages  not  the  Refult  of  In- 
tcrcfl,  but  Inclination  !  were  nothing  but  gene- 
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rota  LóVe  !  thè  Fire  of  Virtue  ì  the  warmth  of 
Beauty;  and  the  Shine  of  jf/mr-'  confulted  in 
that  Divine  Union,  guilty  Pleafures  wou'd  be 
no  more.  But  Avarice  '  contemptible  Covetouf* 
nefs  :  fordid  Delire  of  Gain  •'  not  only  mingles 
With  the  more  Generous  Native  Sentiments^  but 
have  quite  extinguifh'd  the  very  Glimmerings  of 
èhat  informing  Light. 

Hence  War  }  Murder  ;  Deflation  !  have  their 
Origin  5  Friends  and  Friendship  are  cuftomary 
Terms,  no  more;  and  only  underftood  as  of 
thofe  they  have  not  yet  found  an  Opportunity 
to  injure,  fo  as  to  advantage  themfelves  by  it  ! 
Òr  as  of  others,  neceflary  to  their  Intere y?,  con- 
ducive to  their  Pleafures,  Companion  in  their 
Riots  and  Injuftice,  fearlefs  of  the  avenging  Dei- 
ties !  bold  to  attempt  and  pleafe  !  full  of  that 
Simpathetick  Evil  which  indears  'em  to  each 
other. 

Where  fhall  we  now  find  vertuous  Friend- 
fhip?  A  The  feus  and  a  Perithotos,  a  JDamon  or  à 
Pythias.  Not  that  the  Laws  of  Friendfhip  are 
more  impohìble  than  of  Old,  they  are  ftill  the 
fame,  and  fo  is  Virtue  ,  but  the  Tafte  of  Mor- 
tals are  more  and  more  degenerated,  fcarce  the 
leaft  Relifh  remains  of  Original  Swéetnefs  !  they 
do  not  fo  much  as  life  their  Endeavours  to  be 
Good*  But  that  cannot  ariie  from  a  defedi  of 
Jupiter  in  their  Compofition,  becaufe  there  have 
been  many  eminently  fo,  and  wou'd  (till  be  fucht 
did  not  too  many  of  the  Guilty  Learned  make 
it  their  Bulinefs  (like foes  to  Humanity )  to' 
ridicule  and  dejlroy  thè  Apprèhenfions  of  Re- 
wards and  Pumftments.  The  Sect,  of  Epicurus  is 
revived  in  a  more  dangerous  manner  5;  he  allows 
ycm   Gods?  almfgfiiy    in  .their   Indolence  !    ia 
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everlafting  Eafe  I  undifturb'd  by  the  Affairs  of 
Mortals,  who  are  govern'd  only  by  that  for- 
tuitous Chance  to  which  his  World  ow'd  its 
Original.  Thefe  Moderns  deftroy  not  only  the 
Effects  (like  him)  of  their  Attributes,  but  dif- 
own  the  very  being  of  a  Deity.    Whilft  others 
no  lefs  impious  (under  other  Pretences)  ad- 
vance a  Syftem  no  lefs  dangerous  :  And  by  their 
human  Inventions,  and  diabolical  Arguments, 
they  endeavour  to  prove  Man  (as  they  call  itj 
wholly  Mortal  ;   the  rolling  Stone  and  Vulters ;  with 
the  whole  Regiment  of  Rewards  and  Punijhments  ; 
Radamantm  !  and  the  Elyfian  Fields  !  the  Inven- 
tion of  Poets,  the  Dreams  of  Enthufiafiicks,  and 
the  Craft  of  Friefthood  !   The  Soul  guiltlefs  of 
Futurity,  fleeps  and  moulders  in  that  Houfe  of 
Clay  which'  is  inhabited,  to  awake  indeed,  but 
at  a  Time  fo  diftant  and  uncertain,  that  it  en- 
courages the  fearlefs  Mortal  to  fin  on  \  fince  his 
Day    of   Account  is  fo  far  lengthen'd,  that  it 
may  poffibly  be  no  Day  at  all.     Not  confidering 
that   were  they   to   fteep  ten   thoufand  Years 
(there  being  no  time  to  the  Dead)  they  wou'd 
awake  but  as  it  were  from  a  Moment's  Repofe, 
and  their  ten,  thoufand  Years  be  but  as  a  Grain 
of  Sand  to  the  unbounded  Sea-lhore  of  Eter- 
nity. 

Others  more  modeft  (  in  Appearance  )  who 
have  not  entirely  thrown  afide  the  Vail  (but  wear 
it  upon  what  Occafions  they  pleafe,that  they  may 
the  more  dangeroufly  and  furely  infinuate  what 
they  advance)  wou'd  reprefent  us  ftill  in  the 
State  of  Nature,  and  that  every  Man  may  be 
his  own  Prieft,  and  every  Houfe  a  Temple  \  fo  to 
deftroy  our  Veneration  to  thofe  appropriated  to 
the  Service  of  the  Altar,  rend'ring  them  Vfelefs 

to 
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to  Mankind.  And  tho'  it  is  not  poffible  to  rob 
Humanity  of  their  Frailty  but  with  Life  ;  they 
would  reject,  thefè,  becaufè  they  are  not  more 
than  Men,  and  above  all  Frailty.  See  you  a  Prieft 
venerable  by  the  Gravity  of  im\Mein,  his  Afpeft 
Graceful,  his  Demeanour  folemn  ;  him  they  treat 
as  a  confirmed  Hypocrite,  proud  and  fallen,  im- 
patient of  Empire,  and  follicitous  to  govern  not 
only  the  Spiritual,  but  Temporal  Affairs  of  Mor- 
tals. If  more  Eveliez.  or  Debonair,  in  whofe 
Compofition  the  Sangui n  prevails  over  the  Phleg- 
matick,  they  fearlefly  accufe  of  giving  open 
Scandal^  and  being  a  leading  Example  in  Disor- 
ders}  as  if  to  be  Chearful  were  to  be  Crimi- 
nal, and  a  benignity  of  Temper  (a  Bleffing 
from  the  Gods  )  incompetent  with  the  Service 
of  the  Gods.  The  Dull  and  Heavy  (as  fometimes 
fuch  there  may  be,  becaufe  we  do  not  fee  an 
equal  Diftribution  of  Parts  to  all)  they  unpiti- 
fully  defpife,  ridicule  their  Stupidity  !  expofe 
their  Ignorance  !  and  contemn  the  Fun&ion  for 
the  Man.  But  on  the  other  fide,  how  are  they 
truly  alarm'd,  and  prefs  in  Confultation,  againft 
the  growing  Eminence  of  a  rifing  Genius  ?  How 
endeavour  to  obfeure  the  Brightnefs  of  his  Parts  ? 
How  throng  the  Audience  ?  Not  to  admire  !  but 
to  feek  Matter  from  his  own  Mouth  to  condemn 
him  !  wrefting  both  his  Meaning  and  his  Terms, 
to  what  may  mofb  expofe  and  ridicule  him  !  If 
he  chane'd  not  to  fall  by  their  ignoble  Endea- 
vours, but  have  Strength  and  Fortune  to  Item 
the  Tide  of  Oppofers,  and  can  wade  through 
their  Sea  of  witty  Criticifms,  which  make  after 
his  growing  Reputation  (as  the  rolling  Waves 
rife  one  upon  another  to  rVurfue  with  fure  Di- 
ftruciion  the  deftin'd  Shipwreck)  they  more  feri- 
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Oufly,  with  dreadful  Warnings,  point  at  ft»,  as 
a  Man  dangerous  to  all  Communities  but  his  own  \ 
filli  of  !>*/#«  and  Ovi/r,  capable  of  purfuing 
the  Methods  of  his  Brethren  ;  who  all  aim  at 
the  Subverfion  of  Royalty,  and  Empire  in  Empi' 
num,  the  inflaving  of  the  reft  of  Mankind,  and 
only  liberal  in  exchanging  with  'em  a  promis'd 
imaginary  Heaven,  for  the  Certainty  of  their 
Earthly  Pofleffions  ! 

But  granting  the  Trie  ft  s  and  Druids  had  thofe 
Defigns,  which  thefe  explore  :,  is  it  not  better 
that  the  generality  of  Mankind  (hou'd  itili  re- 
verence fomething,  than  nothing  ?  How  very  few 
(if  it  were  a  Deceit,}  can  bear  to  be  undeceived  ? 
How  Libertine  !  how  at  large  wou'd  they  live  ! 
if  not  with-held  by  fears  of  an  after  Punifiment  ? 
Who  in  this  Age  wou'd  ferve  without  Reward  ? 
Who  put  on  the  Old  unprofitable  Robe  of 
Innocence  and  Vertuc  ?  Or  crofs  their  darling 
Delights,  when  they  are  not  to  fuffer  for  Indul- 
ging of  'em  ?  This  for  the  leaft  mifchievous  of 
It  he  Race,  thofe  who  are  only  fir'd  by  fenfual 
Pleafures  ;  but  for  fuch  who  may  be  animated 
by  Revenue,  Cruelty,  Ambition,  Ingratitude,  and 
Cvvetoufnejs,  nothing  cou'd  with-hold  them  from 
committing  whatever  Crimes  their  Appetites 
call  loudly  for.  Nor  is  it  fufficient  to  fay,  that 
Temporal  Laws  take  notice,  and  punifh  detect- 
ed ones.  Did  every  Man's  Confcience  permit 
him  to  fin,  but  as  far  .is  he  durft  \  thofe  Laws 
wou'd  foon  by  mutual  Confent  of  the  ftrongeft 
be  trampled  upon  and  overthrown  \  or  if  not, 
there  is  ftill  Latitude  enough  to  undo  the  World, 
if  every  Breaft  followed  but  their  own  Native 
Dictates  to  Evil.  How  wou'd  Revenge,  Oppref- 
fio>iy  Lvft-i  Murders,  and  all  the  Train  of  Furies 
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remount  that  Throne  from  which  Religion  has 
difpoflèfs'd  'em  ?  So  that  granting  what  thefe 
réfin'd  Wits  have  pretended  to  difcover,  ftill  is 
it  better  for  the  Generality  to  be  deceivd  -, 
Trie flcr  aft  in  all  its  Forms  being  fu  re  a  lefs 
dangerous  Monfler  than  what  wou'd  fucceed  the 
Contempt  of  it.  Infomuch  that  I  dare  engage 
were  it  poflible  (  did  their  new  Doctrine  ob- 
tain )  for  thefe  new  Difcoverers  to  mount  Olym~ 
fttij  and  overlook  the  Globe,  foon  wou'd  they 
ficken  at  the  Anarchy  it  produced  ^  and  cry  out 
with  a  juft  and  generous  Indignation,  O  RACE  ! 
VNWORTHY  OF  THE  TRVTH!  NOW 
MAY  BE  SEEN  THE  B  ENEFIT  O  F 
RELIGION! 

Jntell.~\  Whillt  your  Eminences  are  declaim- 
ing a  Length  beyond  my  Underftanding,  give 
me  leave  to  get  what  Information  'I  can  of  that 
new  Adventure  before  us  \  and  if  I  am  not  mi- 
ftaken  a  very  uncommon  one.  What  can  that 
Coach  of  Hire  do  here  at  this  Hour  of  the 
Night?  'Tis  very  unufual  to  take  the  Air  by 
Moon-Light,  efpecially  in  fo  remote  a  Place.  It 
flops  under  thofe  large  Trees  before  us,  let  us 
draw   nearer,  we  fhall   make  fome   Difcovery. 

0  Fortune.  !  what  can  this  Adventure  mean  ? 
The  Driver  is  the  Prince  de  Majorca  himfelf  : 
There's  the  Order  of  the  Golden-Fleece  upon  his 
Cloak,  the  King  of  Spain  beftow'd  it  upon  him  : 

1  know  his  Face  and  Air  perfectly  well.  He 
fpreads  his  Cloak  upon  the  Root  of  the  Trees: 
See  !  he  takes  a  Lady  from  the  Coach  into  his 
Arms,  and  lays  her  gently  upon  it  ;  lhe  groans 
in  a  trembling  manner.  I  beg  your  Divinities 
to  tell  me  if  I  am  invifible,  that  I  may  fcarlefly 
draw  near  and  obfcrvc  the  Conclufion  of  this 
Affair»  B  4  Afire* , 


s4ftrea.2  My  Lady  Intelligence  is  at  her  Wit's 
end,  'till  fhe  has  wherewith  to  inform  Princeft 
Fame.  Let  us  oblige  her  and  our  felves  by  a 
nearer  View  ,  invifible  as  we  are,  there  is  no 
Danger  of  giving  them  any  Interruption,  or  our 
felves  being  difcover'd. 

Lady.~\  Ah,  my  dear  Lord,  I'm  rack'd  !  I  die 
in  Agonies  !  but  Love  and  Glory  be  witnefs  for 
me,  my  greateft  remorfe  in  Death  is  in  lea- 
ving you,  and  thinking  what  you  will  do  with 
my  unfortunate  Body.  What  Sepulcher!  ah  what 
Repofitory  for  my  ador'd  Reputation  ?  There  I 
fhall  be  wounded  even  after  Death  !  O  halle  and 
fetch  the  Midwife.  I'm  furrounded  with  Hor- 
ror, the  Rack  of  Nature  is  upon  me,  and  no 
kind  afiifting  Hand  to  relieve  me.  Bury  me 
unknown.  O  cou'd  you  but  annihilate  me,  to 
pi  eferve  my  Fame  ! 

Prince."]  My  Angel,  fupport  your  felf  if  it  be 
pofllble  'till  my  Return.  Take  my  inviolable 
Oath,  that  if  you  die  I  will  not  furvive.  What 
is  Fame  ?  What  is  Glory,  to  the  Dead  ?  Here 
fhall  they  find  me  ftretch'd  out  by  this  dear 
Side,  a  voluntary  Martyr  to  my  irreparable  Tofs 

of  thee O  loofe  me,   that  I  may  be  gone 

your  Pains  redouble you  will  be  loft   for 

v\a  it  of  help I'll  return  in  lefs  than  a  quar- 
ter of  an  Hour,  with  all  the  Expedition  the 
Horfes  can  make— —  My  Life — — my  adorable 
Queen —  let  me  fnatch  this  Interval  of  Eafe — — 
I  dare  not  ftay  a  Moment,  though  to  proteft  to 
thee,  that  without  any  heightnings,  my  Ago- 
nies are  greater  than  thine  ! 

htell~\  Pray  your  Divinities  be  pleas'd  to  fol- 
low me  to  a  convenient  diftance,  out  of  the 
hearing  of     this    mifcrabie  Woman  leaft    we 

more 
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more  afflici:  her,   and  confound  her  Understand- 
ing with  Humane  Voices  and  feeing  nothing — 

I  burft  !   I  found  with  Impatiency  !    This  young 

Lady  is  Harriat,  Daughter  to  the  Baron  de- 

O  this  Pr*»cf,  this  fuccefsful  underminerof  Vir- 
tue !  I'll  tell  you  their  Hiftory. 

Virtue."]  But  firft  will  it  not  be  necefTary  to 
offer  our  affiftance  to  the  Lady  in  pain?  Chanty 
forbids  me  to  enquire  too  nicely  into  the  Cir- 
cumftance,  whether  this  be  her  Lord  or  no,  all 
things  have  an  appearance  to  the  contrary  -,  but 
Mercy  weighs  nothing  in  comparifon  with  it  fèlf. 
Shall  we  not  appear,  and  offer  her  our  affiftance 
in  her  Mifery  ?  Her  crys  and  groans  pierce  my 

Heart. O  Love  what  art  thou?  that  ev'n  thefe 

Pains  are  fupportable,  lìnee  occafion'd  by  thee  ? 
Intell.~\  If  your  Mightinefs  pleafe  to  hear  me  \  I 
know  the  Lady  fo  well,  her  Spirit  is  fo  haugh- 
ty, and  her  aflè&ation  of  Vertue  fò  high,  that 
mould  fhe  fee  us,  it  would  certainly  coft  her  her 
Life,  in  apprehenlion  of  being  difcover'd. 

Virtue.']  My  Lady  Intelligence  finds  Reafbns 
why  her  Story  is  not  to  be  deferr'd  :  Is  Scandal  fo 
bewitching  a  thing  in  your  Court,  that  you  can- 
not delay  divulging  what  you  know,  tho'  at  the 
expenceof  Danger? 

Intell."]  Alas,  your  Excellencies  !  is  it  Criminal 
to  expofe  the  pretenders  to  Vertue  ?  thofe  who 
rail  at  all  the  World,  and  are  themfelves  moll 
guilty  ?  Did  I  wrong  the  Good  !  accufe  the  Inno- 
cent !  That  indeed  would  beblameable:,  but  the 
Libertine  rnVradiice^thcDevotee  in  Profeffìon,thofè 
that  with  the  Mask  of  Hypocrify  undo  the  Reputa- 
tion of  Thoufands,ought  pitiiefly,by  a  fort  of  re- 
taliation, to  be  expos'd  themfelves  3  and  which  I 

beg 
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beg  leave-  to  appeal  to  the  Divine  Ajtrea.,  whe" 
ther  it  be  not  Jufiice  ? 

Ajlrea.~\  Something  very  near  it  -,  but  I  am  not 

fatisfied  however  at  not  aflifting  the  Lady> O 

Lucina  be  propitious  !  well  did  the  unhappy  Fair 
term  it  the  Rack  of  Nature  !  Can  any  thing  be 
more  exquifite?  O  !  how  piercing  are  her  Cries  !— . 
The  Coach  returns.  I  hope  there  is  necefTary 
help,  that  we  may  not  put  her  to  the  Confu- 
flon  of  feeing  us. 

InteH-2  There's  the  Midwife,  I  know  her,  fhe 
that  brought  a  certain  Lady  to  Bed  with  her 
Mask  on.  Let  us  obferve  a  little  %  by  the  extremi- 
ty of  her  Pains  it  can't  be  long  before  they  be 
over,  and  then  I'll  tell  you  the  reft.  Mrs.  Night- 
work  your  Servant  ;  pray  what  fort  of  an  Adven- 
ture have  you  been  ingaged  with,  at  a  place  fo 
very  unfit  for  one  of  this  Nature  ? 

Mrs.  Night. 2  O,  my  good  Lady  Intelligence  ! 
your  Lady  (hip's  molt  obcdieat  Servant  \  upon 
my  word  you  are  extremely  diligent  in  your 
Imployment  ;:fo  foon  at  the  Heels  of  an  Ad- 
venture !  at  this  rate  all  Angela  muft  ring  of  it 
before  Sun-rifing.  But  excufe  me  that  I  can't  ex- 
patiate at  this  time  upon  your  Ladyfhip's  Perfe- 
ctions-, you  lèe  I  have  my  Hands  full  of  a 
young  Stranger  without  SwadUng  Cloaths,  or  any 
thing  to  cover  him,  but  my  own  under  Petti- 
coat \  he  may  at  prefent  be  truly  faid  to  be  in  the 
State  of  Nature. 

Intell.~]  Pray  Mrs.  Nightwork  do  you  know  who 
are  his  Parents?  The  Lady  made  fhort  work  of 
it,  methought,  after  once  you  were  come. 

Mrs.  Night. 2  For  that  matter,  I  affare  your 
Ladyfhip  1  underftand  my  Bufinefs,  few  better, 
though  I  fay  it  ^  they  feldom  are  long  in  Pain, 

after 
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after  I  once  carne  about  them.    I  have  not  been 
a   Midwife  upwards  of  twenty  Years  for  no- 
thing :  But  of  all  my  Adventurers,and  I  have  had 
my  Share  (including  the  place,  and  want  of  all 
Conveniencies)  I  never  met  fo  hazardous  a  one 
as  this. 
Intell.~\  Do  you  know  the  Perfons  concern'd  ? 
Mrs.  Night."}  Not  in  the  leaft.  I  was  call'd  out 
of  my  Bed  by  him  who  drove  the  Coach  j    I 
thought  indeed,  it  was  fomething  abrupt,  be- 
caufe  there  was  no  Body  in  it  •,  but  the  Coach- 
man feem'd  fo  civilized,  and  fo  encourag'd  me, 
that  I  had  not  leifure  to  require  or  refleft.    To 
perfwade  me  to  make  the  more  hafte  (though 
of  courfe,  I  am  ufed  to  fhuflk  on  my  Cloaths  in 
thefe  Cafes  as  faft  as  I  can)  he  tofs'd  me  a  Purfe 
of  two  Hundred  Ducats  in  Gold,  which  I  took 
care  to  leave  behind  me,  left  he  fhould  have  it  in 
to  his  Head,  when  my  Work  was  done,  to  bor- 
row 'em  of  me  again,  with  or  without  my  Con- 
fent  :  But  when  he  had  me  once  in  his  Coach,  he 
drove  as  if  he  defign'd  to  break  my  Neck.     I 
repented  me  a  thoufand  times  of  not  bringing 
my  Daughter,  or  our  Maid  along  with  me,  espe- 
cially when  I  was  got  off  the  Stones,  and  that  I 
faw  he  defign'd  for  the  Country  -,  but  was  ftruck, 
with  ftiil  greater  Confufion,    at  his  turning  up 
to  this  place  ;  bringing  me  to  the  Lad  y  in  Pain, 
and  bidding  me  do  my  Office. 

Intell."}  It  was  enough  indeed  to  confound  any 
Body  who  had  lefs  prefence  of  Mind. 

Mrs.  Night.}  You  faw  the  Affair  was  foon  di- 
fpatch'd  h  the  Lady  is  gone  without  any  thing 
comfortable  to  take.  I  heard  her  fay  (he  muff 
fet  drefs'd  at  Dinner  to  Morrow,  tho'  it  coffc 
tier  her  Life  ! 

htdl.J 


(    12    ) 

Intelir\  And  do  you  believe  Mrs.  Nightworl  that 
it  will  be  poflible  for  her  to  do  it? 

Mrs.  Night. ~]  As  a  celebrated  Author  has  it, 
There  are  daily  performed  Things  dangerous  to  Life% 
and  dif Agree  able  to  our  Taftes,  and  even  Inter  t 'fis,  to 
preferve  that  Idol  of  the  World,  Reputation  ;  the 
only  Rival  that  Love  can  have,  though  mighty 
as  he  is,  he  does  not  fail  always  of  getting  the 
better  hand  on't.  When  Sigifmund  the  Second 
was  firft  Married,  his  beautiful  Miftrefs  was 
made  one  of  the  Ladies  of  the  Bed-chamber  to  the 
Queen,  they  were  at  one  of  the  favourite  Vii- 
la's  in  the  Country  :  The  lovely  Dutchefs  fell 
in  Labour,  when  it  was  her  Week  of  Waiting  -y 
her  Indifpofition  took  her  in  the  Circle,  which 
fhe  was  fore'd  to  quit  for  her  own  Lodging 
and  a  Midwife  ;  all  things  were  done  with  the 
utmoft  Privacy.  The  Coach-Man  carried  away 
the  Child  under  his  Cloak,  as  I  heard  her  Emi- 
nence fay,  and  that  he  liv'd  long  enough  with 
her,  to  bear  away  five  more  in  that  fame  Man- 
ner :  Whether  he  had  any  other  fhare  in  them, 
I  can't  determine. 

Intell.~\  You  are  admirable  Company,  Mrs. 
Nightwork.  I'm  afraid  you  are  taking  my  Pro- 
vince from  me,  and  ingroffing  all  the  Scandal 
to  your  felf. 

Mrs.  Night. ~\  Your  Lady  (hip  knows  that  we 
are  a  kind  of  Rear-Guard  to  the  Princefs  you 
have  the  Honour  to  ferve  -,  we  Midwives  don't 
feil  to  come  in  upon  the  rebound,  to  make  good 
what  her  Highnefs  has  before  reported  -,  nay, 
fometimes  we  are  before-hand  with  her,  accord- 
ing as  your  Ladyfhip  is  flow  or  forward  in  your 
Intelligence. 

Intett.J 
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InìelL}  But  is  not  that  ibmething  agaìnft  Con- 
fidence ?  I  thought  Mrs.  Nighwork  you  had  been 
fworn  to  Secrecy. 

Mrs.  Night.}  Direttly,  but  not  Indirectly  -,  as  for 
Example,  I  muft  not  fay  I  deliver'd  my  Lady 
fuch  a  One  of  a  lovely  Boy  in  fuch  a  Place,  and 
at  fuch  a  time  -,  that  is,  being  direcily  forfworn. 
But  I  may  fay,  I  did  fuch  a  fort  of  a  Lady  (de- 
fcribing  her  Per  fon  às  well  as  I  can  )  the  good 
Office,  but  can't  for  my  Life  irfiagin  who  fhe  is. 
This  is  all  under  the  Rofe  -,  and  without  this  In- 
direct Liberty,  we  mould  be  but  ill  Company  to 
moft  of  our  Ladies,  who  love  to  be  amufèd  with 
the  Failings  of  others,  and  would  not  always 
give  us  fo  favourable  and  warm  a  Reception,  if 
we  had  nothing  of  Scandal  to  entertain  them 
with  j  not  but  that  I'm  extremely  tender  of  an 
Oath,  and  would  not  break  it  for  any  thing  but 
Inter  eft.  I  never  was  fo  puzzl'd  in  all  my  Life, 
as  in  the  Cafe  of  the  Lady  you  know  with  the 
Mask  on  ;  I  went  to  two  Divines,  and  they  could 
neither  of  'em  refolve  me  ;  at  length  a  Cafuift 
fet  me  at  reft,  and  fhew'd  me  that  as  I  had  by 
Virtue  of  my  firft  Oath,  took  the  Ladies  Money 
and  done  her  the  Service  required  :  The  fecond 
Oath  (  which  was  forceably  impos'd  upon  me  ) 
oblig'd  me  to  take  her  Lord's,  and  reveal  all  I 
knew  touching  the  Firft. 

Intell.}  You  are  improving  as  well  as  divert- 
ing Company,  Mrs.  Nightwork.  But  have  you  not 
forgot  the  lying-in  Dutchefs  ? 

Mrs.  Nighty  1  beg  your  Ladyfhip's  Pardon,  I 
have  a  thoufand  things  in  my  Head  ;  but  to 
come  up  to  what  I  advanced  of  the  Hazards 
People  daily  run  to  pi  eferve  Reputation.    The 
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Queen,  by  fome  officious  Fool,  that  had  a  Mind 
to  make  their  Court  mal  a  pro  pro,  was  told  of 
the  Dutchefs's  Adventure,  fhe  could  not  believe 
it,  having  feen  her  without  any  remarkable  %- 
nefs  -,  but  to  bring  it  to  the  Proof,  htx  Majefty,  a 
little  in  the  Spleen,  and  confequently  Vapourifh, 
order'd  the  Court  to  remove  within  two  Days. 
The  Dutchefs  then  in  waiting  was  oblig'd  to  rife 
and  Drefs,  and  be  in  Ker  Majefty1  s  Coach.  She  had 
hitherto  excus'd  herfelf  upon  the  Pretence  of 
the  Headach  ;  but  here  it  was  of  no  ufe  to  her, 
becaufe  fhe  had  fecret  Advice  (as  Favourites  ne- 
ver, Madam,  can  want  fome  of  your  Ladyfhip's 
kind  In  telligence)  that  the  Orders  were  exprefs 
for  her,  and  regarded  no  Body  elfe }  fo  that  up 
fhe  was  forc'd  to  get  and  make  her  Appearance. 
But  to  bring  it  to  the  laft  Teft,the  Queen  alter'd 
her  Mind,  would  not  go  in  her  Coach,  but  or- 
dered all  the  Court  to  mount  with  her  on  Horfe- 
back. 

IntelL~\  That  was  fomething  Ill-natured  and 
Cruel  in  her  Majefty  :  why  did  not  Sigifmund  for- 
bid it? 

Mrs.  Night."}  That  would  be  fpeaking  the 
thing  too  plain  ;  his  Majefty  was  not  yet  grown 
fo  very  a  Husband  .  Neither  can  it  be  call'd  ei- 
ther Cruelty  or  Ill-nature  in  the  Queen  •,  there  was 
no  abfolute  occaficn,  Well  or  ///,  for  the  Dutch- 
ejfes  attendance  ,  it  was  but  taking  ofFthe  Mask, 
and  owning  herfelf  Indifpofed,  (Confeflion 
enough)  and  liberty  would  be  left  her  to  per- 
form her  Quarantin  at  leifure  ;  but  if  fhe  had  a 
mind  to  run  the  hazard  of  her  Life,  to  conceal 
a  thing  that  all  the  Court  already  knew  or 
more  than  fufpected,  that  was  no  fault  of  the 
Queen's . 
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JnteU7\  And  which  part  did  fhe  choofe  ? 

Mrs.  Night-2  O  !  Refutation  you  may  be  fure  \ 
for  they  generally  feem  to  fet  the  molt  out-fide 
Value  upon  it  that  have  leaft  to  Iole.  I  do  not 
fpeak  of  the  entirely  abandon'd,  nor  of  the  real 
Worthy,  the  truly  Virtuous,  who  know  themfelves 
Innocent,  and  therefore  need  none  of  thofe  dan- 
gerous octafions  to  prove  themfelves  fuch. 

lntelir\  And  did  the  Dutcbefs  efcape  with 
Life? 

Mrs.  Night-2  With  your  Ladyihip's  Pardon, 
how  elfe  could  fhe,  as  I  before  told  your  Lady- 
fhip,  have  liv'd  to  have  five  Children  after,  be» 
fides  more  and  more  upon  them  Incognito,  with- 
in incognito  -,  another  Land,  and  another  Lover, 
or  train  of  Lovers,  can  all  eccho  to  her  Eminence's 
Fruitfulnefs  !  But  what  was  more  mortifying  than 
the  Queens  Jealoufy,  and  a  greater  Enemy  to 
Life,  me  had  the  Anguilh  to  find  Sigifmund  en- 
gag'd  in  the  beginning  of  an  Amour  with  a  beau- 
tiful Lady,  that  herfelf  had  introdue'd,  and  fo 
regardlefs  of  her,  as  to  ride  by  the  other,  during 
the  whole  time  his  Hand  either  leaning  upon  her 
Saddle,  or  when  he  could  be  fo  happy  holding 
of  the  Lady's  -,  and  this  behind  the  Queen,  the 
Dutchefs  was  ready  to  Swoon.  The  Pain  of 
her  Mind  made  that  of  the  Body  comparatively 
light. 

Intelir\  And  yet  his  Memory  is  handed  down 
by  Time,  as  one  who  abounded  in  Indulgence  and 
good  Nature. 

Mrs.  Night.  2  And  it  does  him  Juftice  ;  no- 
thing could  ever  interrupt  it,  but  when  it  ran 
counter  to  the  Interefts  of  fome  of  his  beginning 
Paifions,  for  he  had  many  :  As  to  the  reft,  he 
nad  excellent  natural  Parts,  and  a  larger  Capaci- 
ty 
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ty  than  himfelf  was  aware  of,  becaufe  he  was 
too  lazy  ever  to  extend  it  to  the  length  it 
would  go  \  yet  was  he  irrefolute  and  changea- 
ble as  well  in  his  Councils  as  Counfellors,  ftedfaft 
in  nothing  during  the  courfe  of  his  whole  Reign? 
but  in  adhering  to  his  Brother?  in  a  Cafe  that 
has  lince  colt  the  Empire  fo  much  Blood  and 
Treafure.  Not  that  he  iov'd  him  comparably  to 
what  he  did  his  own  Son  (who  would  have 
rife  by  his  Uncle's  fetting  )  but  Sigijmund  had 
privately  furrender'd  himfelf  a  Slave  to  thofe 
Priefis,  whofe  Dictates  are  Arbitrary:  And  his 
Brother  being  one  of  their  brighteft  Votaries? 
they  would  not  fuflèr  him  to  be  excluded,  tho' 
to  advantage  an  Empire,  and  to  make  him  more 
calmly  Happy. 

Intelir\  You  are  a  Politician  I  find,  Madam,  as 
well  as  a  Midwife. 

Mrs.  Night. 2  I  beg  your  Ladyfhip's  ten  Thou- 
fand  Pardons,  for  repeating  what  you  muft  be 
much  better  inform'd  of  than  I  can  pretend  \ 
but  'tis  our  way,  when  once  we  fet  in,  we  talk 
on,  whatever  it  is. about.     I  wifh  the   Coach 
would  come,  my  young  Mafter  will  run  a  great 
hazard  of  his  Life  in  this  inconvenient  Place  ;  the 
Gentleman  promis'd  to  return    (  when  he  had 
lodg'd  the  Lady)  and  carry  me  Home  with  the 
Child  ?  fhe  tenderly  recommended  it  to  my  Care 
'till  to  morrow,  when  all  things  proper  mould  be 
order'd  for  it — Heigh  ho  !  if  he  fhould  not  come— 
Poor  Baby,  'tis  fallen  afleep —  Does  your  Lady- 
fhip  remember  how  a  certain,   now  great  Lady, 
fell  in  Labour  when  fhe  was  at  Court  in  wait- 
ing, and  was  forc'd  to  appear  the  next  Day  at 
Dinner  in   Quality   of  Maid,    though  fhe  had 
juft  given  the  World  fufficient  Proof  that  fhe 
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cou'd  no  longer  juftly  be  call'd  one.  I  have 
Yearly  done  the  fame  kind  private  Office  to  a 
Daughter  of  hers,  whofe  Lord  is  a mu ling  him- 
felf  with  the  Politenefs  of  the  Turin  Court  :  You 
know  the  Perfon  happy  in  her  Favour,  the  agree- 
able inconftant  Marquis.  I  wonder  how  (he  can 
bear  his  taking  the  Opera-Beauty,  and  keeping 
her  for  his  Debauch,  (fuch  we  mult  call  it,)  fhe 
was  too  filly  to  create  Love. 

Intell.~]  O  Mrs.  Mightwork,  that's  intirely  a  new 
way  of  preferving  Refutation,  or  warning  over 
what  has  been  blow'd  upon.  I'll  let  you  into 
the  Secret  :  When  fome  Woman  of  Condition. 
makes  a  Lover  Happy,  and  both  their  Indifcre- 
tions  begins  to  make  it  publick,  he  has  nothing 
to  do  to  convince  the  World  of  its  Error,  but 
to  choofè  out  fome  remarkable  pretty  poor 
Creature,  that  may  be  bought  and  kept  at  his 
Price,  and  then  who  dares  imagine  he  can,  (in 
thefe  conltant  Days)  have  more  intrigues  than 
one?  Or,  that  a  Lady  of  Quality  will  lhare 
with  a  defpicable  Flayer  or  Town-Woman  ?  A  cer- 
tain Chevalier,  who  was  grown  old  with  his 
Miftrifs,  in  as  much  Love  and  Happinefs  as 
fhe  could  beftow  upon  him,  took  it  into  his 
Head  to  vindicate  her  Reputation,  at  a  time  of 
Day,  when  the  World  had  left  talking  of  'em, 
and  no  longer  doubted  of  their  Intelligence,  or 
cared  to  doubt  of  it.  The  manner  of  vindicating 
her  and  himfelf,  was  as  we  have  juft  now  de- 
livered. The  Chevalier  was  nicely  conltant  to 
his  true  Miftrifs -,  I  won't  tell  you  whether  (he 
was  beholding  for  it  to  his  Age  or  Paffion  -,  but 
me  was  too  Delicate  to  bear  being  rival'd  in  the 
Opinion  of  the  Town,  tho'  for  the  benefit  of 
her  Reputation,   fhe  hated  the  Youth  and  Beauty 
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of  the  Creature,  becaufe  her  felf  had  eminently 
out-liv'd  thefè  Qualifications,  not  confidering 
that  had  the  Creature  wanted  'em,  (he  would 
not  have  ferv'd  the  Chevalier's  purpofe,  who  de- 
fired  only  to  cure  his  Miftrifs's  Husband  of  his 
Jealoujy,  and  the  Town  of  its  Knowledge,  tho' 
long  after  theSeafon.  The  Lady,  inftead  of  fetting 
the  true  value  that  lhe  ought  upon  the  Chevalier's 
Endeavours,  took  the  Pretence  and  broke  with 
him  for  a  new  and  younger  Gallant,tho'  if  fhe  know 
what  is  witty  Converfation,  fhe  can  never  chufc 
one  more  agreeable. 

The  Marquifs  Ihould  yet,  in  my  Opinion,  find 
it  a  harder  Task  to  acquit  himfelf  to  the  Princefs. 
How  can  it  be  faid  that  the  Girl  from  the  Opera, 
was  only  to  fecure  her  High  nefs's  Reputation,and 
not  to  procure  his  own  Diverfion,  when  he  has 
had  fo  many  Children  by  her?  Unlefs  (he  believe 
her  Lover  agitated  with  the  new  Do&rine  of 
Quietifm,  where  the  Body  Independant  of  the 
Mind  (that  being  fix'd  upon  its  proper  Object) 
can  commit  no  Irregularity. 

Mrs.  Night.^  Good,  your  Lad ifhip,  the  Coach 
is  coming,  I  muft  beg  your  Ladifhip's  pardon  for 
my  abrupt  departure }  fhould  1  be  feen  with 
you ,  who  knows  what  might  be  the  Confè- 
quence,  with  my  Whimfical  Gentleman-fort  of 
a  Coach-driver.  But  I'll  be  fure  after  to  Morrow 
to  wait  your  Ladifhip's  Levee,  and  give  you  what 
further  Information  I  can  of  this  Adventure. 

Intell.~]  Has  your  Divinities  been  entertain'd  ? 
If  this  Gentlewoman's  Affairs  had  but  permitted 
her,  you  would  have  found  her  very  Inftruttive, 
very  Talkative,  and  very  Knowing,  in  the  Foibles  of 
the  Fair.  But  for  her  that  we  faw  not  long  fince, 
who  has  fo  lately  expos'd  her  Life  for  Love  % 
know  fhe  is  one  of  the  Baron  de  £-—  's  Daugh- 
ters, 
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ters,  her  Name  Harriat',  Tall,    Well-made,  Gen- 
teel, Agreeable,  Precife,  a  Devotee,  fraught  with 
Precepts  of  outward  Honour,    and  affèdtation  of 
Virtue,  unfathom'd  Hippocrijy,    fire  in  her  Con- 
ftitution,  froft  in  Converfation.    She  was  bred 
up  with  a  perpetual  Inclination  of  joining  with 
a  young  Cofin  of  hers  call'd  Vrania.    All  Sincere, 
Tender,Niceof  theTruth,fondof  thofe  Occafions 
that  permitted  her  to  fpeak  it  -,  and  an  Enemy 
profeflèd  to  thofe  modifh  Maxims,  that  tell  you, 
'Tis  ill  living  at  Court,    for  thofe  who  know 
not  the  Art  of  Diffimulation  and  Divination. 
Join  to  this  a  prodigious  ftock  of  Beauty,  an  un- 
common vivacity  of  Mind  j  but  of  a  Complexion 
fò  amorous,   that  it  was  but  calling  your  Eyes 
upon  the  leaft  Glance  of  hers,   to  read  the  Fe- 
ver of  her  Soul  -,  that  Difeafe  of  Nature  !    that 
enchanting  Warmth,   which  gave  her  Blood  a 
perpetual  Ferment  !    her  Heart  ten  thoufand 
Sighs!  her  charming  Eyes  a  Love-Sick  Languidi  ! 
Defire  and  Diforders  in  her  Air  !    unintermit- 
ingWifhes!  delicious  Dreams  !  delightful  Swim- 
ings  to  her  thoughts  !  and  in  a  word,  fo  bright 
an  Idea  of  the  Pleafures  of  Love,  that  nothing 
feem'd  fo  great  a  Misfortune  to  her,  as  that  they 
were  yet  only  Ideas.    Her  Mother  was    Sifter 
to  Lady  Harriais,  but  dsp'd  young,  and  in  Child- 
bed,  of  Vrania  and  Polydore  ;  fhe  recommend- 
ed them  tenderly  to  her,   and  the  Baronefs  did 
not  in  a  long  time  deceive  her  Expectations. 
The  fame  amorous  Star  prefided  over  hers,    as 
her  Daughter's  Birth  -,    fhe  had  married  a  Gen- 
tleman greatly  beneath  her,  of  much  Merit,  but 
his  Fortune  was  to  make.    He  put  himfelf  in- 
to the  Army,    and  was  almoft  at  Henriquet's 
Foot,    leaving  his  Wife  6  Months  gone  with 
Child  of  Vrania  and  a  young  Son  ;  her  Grief  for 
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his  lofs  and  the  pains  of  Child- Birth  (for  (he  had 
Twins)  were  fatal  to  her.  The  Baronefs  took 
them  home  to  her  own  Houfe,  and  feem'd  to 
know  no  diftinciion  :  'Tis  certain  (he  for  a  long 
time  made  none  between  them  and  her  own  Chil- 
dren. Never  was  any  AfFe&ion  fo  great  as  that 
of  Polydore  and  Vrania  \  he  was  all  of  the  Sex 
flie  was  permitted  to  converfe  with  :  The  lovely 
Youth,  caft  in  the  fame  fair  Mould,  and  at  the 
fame  time  with  his  Sifter  -,  their  Faces,  their  In- 
clinations were  alike,  unhappy  only  in  a  diftin- 
ciion of  the  Sex.  There  was  a  perpetual  Emu- 
lation between  them,  who  fhould  moft  oblige 
each  other  -,  their  Lovc-Indeannents,  Embraces, 
Rifles,  perpetual  Clafpings,  feem'd  at  firft  a 
laudable  Tendernefs  in  all  who  beheld  them, 
Harriet  excepted,  who  was  two  years  Elder  than 
Vrania.  When  this  had  attain'd  to  the  Age  of 
Fourteen,  her  Beauty  gain'd  fo  prodigious  an 
Eclat,  that  the  Baronefs  was  furpriz'd  -,  and  tho* 
fhe  did  not  ceafe  to  love  her,  fhe  ceas'd  to  carry 
her  abroad  as  ufual,  or  to  fuffer  her  Appearance 
in  her  own  Family  when  Vifiters  were  there  -, 
becaufè  fhe  fo  far  eclips'd  her  Daughter's,  that 
with  all  the  advantage  of  Fortune,  'twas  im- 
poflible  they  fhould  have  any  Lovers  where  Vra- 
»/*  appear'd.  Thus  excluded  from  Converfation, 
with  that  dear  foftnefs  of  .Conftitution,  plain- 
nefsof  Nature,  and  unaffected  Sweetnefs,  what 
fhould  fhe  do  for  fomeBody  to  Love?  Harriat 
would  often  tell  her  (with  the  Air  of  one  who 
thought  her  felf  much  more  her  Superior  in 
Underftanding  than'  in  Age)  that  it  would  have 
done  well  if  Fortune  had  caus'd  her  to  have 
been  born  a  Villager  ;  her  Father  who  was  not 
many  degrees  from  it,  had  tainted  her  Blood 
with  that  Vlcbian  Vice,  Sincerity.     So  unfafhion- 
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able,  nay  deftru&ive  to  the  Sex,  that  whatever 
Woman  wore  too  much  of  it,  muft  certainly 
run  the  hazard  of  the  Worlds  Opinion,  who  ne- 
ver look'd  after  what  was  really  Good,  but 
only  after  what  appear'd  fc Sincerity  in  Man- 
ners was  moft  abominable  -y  what,  wear  ones 
Motions  as  ones  Thoughts  ?  If  one  told  ones  felf 
that  fuch  a  young  Fellow  was  agreeable,  mult 
ones  Atlions  tell  the  World  fo,  and  fpeak  ones 
Approbation?  What,  let  the  tell  Tale-Eyes  fpar- 
kle  out  the  odious  defire  one  had  for  the  ridicu- 
lous Creature,  that  contemptible  Animal,  Man  ! 
How  !  give  them  Vanity,  and  ones  felf  Cenfure  ! 
'twas  unpardonable.  If  one  had  defire  (but  how 
comes  one  by  defire  for  filthy  Reptils,  that  grovel 
at  ones  Feet)  wou'd  one  acquaint  the  World 
with  ones  Foible  ?  Oh  how  neceflary  was  Difli- 
mulation  !  how  it  bought  Opinion  !  'Twas  like  a 
Veil  to  the  Face^  conceal'd  all  that  one  wou'd  not 
have  difclos'd  to  vulgar  Eyes  -,  and  intirely  at 
ones  own  pleafure  and  difcretion,  when  to  wear 
or  when  to  lay  afide. 

This  was  the  perpetual  Subject  of  her  Con- 
versation with  Vrania.  Polydore,  who  paft  all 
thofe  Moments  apart  from  what  wasemploy'd 
in  his  Education  with  his  adorable  Sifter,  wou'd 
not  fail  to  join  her  Party  againft  Harriat,  and 
argue  for  the  Divine  Precepts  of  Truth  and 
opennefs  in  Manners.  That  Hypocrifie,  a  Sin 
in  it  fèlf,  was  only  of  ufe  to  heighten  Sin,  and 
not  conceal  it  ;  for  generally  thofe  who  veil'd 
the  cloieft,  ftill  left  day  enough  for  a  skilful 
Difcerner  to  difclofe  the  Cheat  :  And  tho'  the 
Difcpvery  might  not  happen  to  be  made  but  by 
one  in  ten  Thoufond,  fuch  might  be  the  Jvjlice, 
good-Nature  and  love   of  Scandal  in  that  one,    as 
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quickly  to  impart  it  to  the  many  *,  and  when 
once  the  Train  takes,  Reputation  (for  it  runs 
like  Wild-fire)  is  immediately  blown  up,  and 
the  Lady  made  contemptible  upon  a  double  icore, 
fince  Hipocrify  is  certainly  the  very  worft  In- 
gredient in  the  Chara&er  of  any  Woman  of  Qua- 
lity or  pretended  Honour. 

In  this  referve  from  the  other  Sex,  Vrania 
had  attain'd  to  her  Fifteenth  Year.  But  then  ! 
her  better  Angela  too  carelefs  of  his  Charge,  fuf- 
fer'd  an  impious  Paflion  to  grow  up  with  her  : 
A  fatal  Tendernefs  for  the  too  lovely  Polydore  \ 
he  burnt  with  the  fame  criminal  Defires  :  Oh, 
how  tender  and  abominable  was  their  hourly 
Converfe,  whilft  yet  more  innocent  than  after  ! 
Why,  my  enchanting  Sifter  (  would  he  fay  ) 
muft  Human  Laws  and  Cuftom  take  place  of 
Nature's  ?  Why  is  it  not  permitted  me  to  mar- 
ry Vrania  ?  Why  muft  me  have  any  Husband 
but  Polydore?  Oh,  how  happy  would  it  be  for 
us,  were  we  to  refign  our  too  much  valu'd  Rea- 
fon  (  which  is  not  born  with,  but  taught  us  ) 
for  that  happy  Inftinci ,  that  forbids  not 
the  Brothers  and  Sifters  of  the  feathered  kind,  to 
indulge  their  Appetites  to  each  other  :  They 
pair  j  they  breed  ;  and  know  no  Kindred ,  no 
Law,  but  Love.  Wou'd  it  not  be  the  fame  in 
the  Human-kind,  if  themfelves  had  not  made 
the  Prefcription ?  Nature  forbids  it  not}  or 
rather  gives  a  more  indearing  gufto  tothofè 
born  of  the  fame  Blood.  Did  we  err  againft 
her  Eternal  Laws,  would  not  InftinB  make  the 
Diftovery  ?  Sbou'd  I  find  this  delicious  Flavour 
in  the  KifTes  of  my  beauteous  Sifter  ?  Oh  Vra- 
nia!  Tell  me^  Have  you  not  a  Sympathetick 
Pleafure  ?  Thy  dear  guilty  Glances  confefs  it  -, 
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the  glowings  of  thy  lovely  Lips  ;  thy  adorable 
Sighs,  that  follow  the  amorous  preflure  of  mine, 
confirm  it.  Can  this  Contati ,  which  Nature 
makes  fo  pleafing,  be  againfl:  the  Laws  of  Na- 
ture f Let  Her  be  to  us  inftead  of  Jupiter  ! 

Let  Her  be  our  Deity ,  let  us  fearlefly  purfue 
Her  Di&ates  \  do  all  that  She  propofes,  and  ne- 
ver believe  it  an  Offence  to  Kind. 

Thus  did  he  purfue  the  artlefs  Vrania,  whole 
Defires  were  as  potent  as  her  Brother's.    She 
was  not  permitted  the  Converfation  of  other 
Touthsj  nor  did  fhe  when  once  her  guilty  Wilh- 
es  were  center'd  in  Polydore)  delire  it.     They 
were  ever  together,  and  too  often  alone  :  Then 
KifTes  and    Indcarments  were  their  continual 
employ,   in  that  wafte  of  Pleafure  facrificing 
the  unthinking  Hours,  without  leifure  to  reflect 
upon  the  Crimes  they  purfu'd.     How  young! 
how  artlefs  !  how  unpra&is'd  in  the  Manners  of 
the  World,  were  thefe  unhappy  Orphans  !  with- 
out other  Pleafures  to  divert  them  from  what 
they  tafted  in  each  other.    How  little  did  they 
hear  of  Honour  !  How  feldom  the  found  of  Glo- 
ry !  They,  to  whom  Sincerity  was  natural,  knew 
no  more  but  the  outfide  Profeffions  of  Narriate 
which  gave  'em  a  difgreeable  Relifh  of  it.    Po- 
lydorey%  Preceptor  was  one  of  thofe  who  was  a 
right  Pedant  ;  had  nothing  of  the  fine  Gentleman 
in  himfelfy   or  Man  of  Honour  %  and   knew  not 
how  to  infufe  it  into  others  \  his  Bufinefs  fèem'd 
only  to  teach  him  the  Languages,    not  to  give 
his  Mind  the  Ornaments  ot  Vertue  \    he  under- 
ftood  'em  not  \  his  own  narrow  Education  forbid 
it  -,  and  the  inconiiderable  advantage  he  made 
by  Polydore,  allow'd  him  not  time,    had  he  had 
the  Capacity,  to  take  thofe  neceflfary  Meafures 
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and   indefatigable  Pains,    requifite   to  accom- 
pli (h  Youth. 

How  much  to  blame  are  Perfons  of  Condition, 
in  being  fo  little  nice  in  what  concerns  thofe 
People,  to  whofe  Conduci  they  commit  the 
Education  of  their  Children  ?  Can  they  pay  too 
largely  for  fo  great  a  good  i  Or  can  they  believe, 
that  a  narrow  Genius,  a  mercenary  Temper, 
can  infufe  great  Thoughts  and  noble  Sentiments 
into  the  Soul  of  the  young  Imitator?  Thus  too 
often  is  the  unwary  Virgin  betray'd  and  fold  by 
the  Neceflities  of  thofe  about  her  ;  or  her  Tem- 
per fourd,  and  turn'd  averfe,  by  the  crabbed, 
difobliging,  ill-timd  Severity  of  anundiftinguiih- 
ing  Governante  ;  wjio  is  fo  ignorant  to  be- 
lieve, that  the  All  of  Education  coniifts  in  out- 
ward Behaviour,  and  a  mcdijìi  Carriage  of  the 
Per  fon  %  whilft  the  much  more  nobler  Part,  the 
"uncultivated  Mind,  remains  forgotten,  or  un- 
heeded. 

Thefe  Lovers,  fo  young  and  guilty,  knew 
enough  of  Nature,  only  to  know,  there  was 
itili  behind  fomething  criminal  and  delightful', 
fomething  that  was  repugnant  to  the  Laws  of 
Honour  and  Cuftarn.  They  woivd  often  confult 
about  leaving  the  Baroni  Houle,  to  retire  them- 
felves  into  an  unknown  corner  of  the  Globe  ; 
there,  in  fome  little  Cottage,  to  confummate 
their  Wifhes}  where  guiltlefs  of  Commerce 
with  Kindred  or  Acquaintance^  they  might  beali 
to  themfclves  ;  Polydore  the  Husband  of  Vrania, 
and  Vranid  the  Wife  of  Polydore.  But  alas  ! 
What  fhould  they  do  for  means  of  Sufienance 
in  that  little  Retreat  ?  The  ardent  Brother  wou'd 
learn  to  dig  or  plough  for  his  adorable  Sifter  ; 
and  the  too  loving  "Sifter  milk  or  fpn  for  her 
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beloved  Brother.  She  had  fome  Jewels  which 
had  been  her  Mother's  -,  thefe  they  refolv'd  to 
fell,  to  furnifh  them  with  Neceflaries  in  their  P//- 
grimage  :  Their  Mother's  Fortune  was  to  be  divi- 
ded between  them  -,  but  not  till  Vrania  was  ei- 
ther marry' d,  or  Polydore  of  an  Age  to  be  the 
Mailer  of  his  own.  Their  Impatiency  would 
not  permit  'em  to  ftay  that  length  of  time  \  they 
were  eager  to  profecute  the  Refolution  they 
had  taken  :  We  may  believe  they  confider'd  but 
little  of  the  Confequence  :  They  talk'd  of  'toil 
and  Hardjhi-py  as  Indearments  and  Happinefs. 
The  Day  cou'd  not  wear  away  unpleafantly,  that 
was  with  it  felf  to  give  up  thefe  glowing 
Lovers  to  the  fuccefiive  Extafies  of  the  guilty 
Night. 

Whilft  they  waited  the  feafon  of  the  Barons 
going  into  the  Country,  which  they  thought  the 
moll  convenient  Place  to  begin  to  fet  out  from 
upon  their  deftin'd  Pilgrimage  -0  thefe  intended 
Wanderers  imagin'cl  that  time  ran  much  too  (low 
for  the  fwiftnefs  of  their  Deflres,  their  Impatien- 
cies  were  mutual  !  Vrania  knew  not  what  Virtue 
was,  near  the  dangerous  Polydore!  inchanting 
Love  with  its  powerful  Wand,  charm'd  Gigantick 
Honour  into  an  eafy  Slumber  !  Thus  nodding! 
No  wonder  the  eager  watchful  Brother  found  a'n 
unguarded  Moment  to  complcat  his  Happinefs 
without  the  Forms  of  Marriage,  or  any  binding 
Obligation  but  Love. 

'Tis  hard  to  fay  which  was  mofi:  Ardent  \ 
which  was  moil  Guilty  •  which  molt  -unhappy  to 
themfelves  \  or  which  thought  themfelves  moll 
happy  in  one  another  ! 

No  fooner  had  they  drank  of  this  delicious 
Poifon7   but  Vrania  provd  the  Effècìs  of  it  !    a 

guilty 
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guilty  Pregnancy  immediately  fucceeded  !  nor  did 
it  difturb  their  Joys,  becaufe  their  Refolution  was 
before  taken  of  leaving  all  for  Love.  In  the 
mean  time  they  loft  no  Opportunity  to  repeat 
the  Delights.  Harrtat,who  beheld  Vrania's  Charms 
with  invidious  Eyes,  cared  not  how  feldom  me 
faw  her  :  So  that  thefe  unhappy  Lovers  had  an 
uninterrupted  Leifure  to  indulge  themfelves. 
At  firft  more  wary,  they  ftole  the  Joy  with  Awe 
and  Trembling  -,  but  by  long  Succefs  made  boldy 
they  rufh'd  to  Happinefs  without  that  Caution, 
fo  necelfary  to  fuch  fatal  Circumftances.  One 
wretched  Moment  as  they  were  loft  in  Extafie  ! 
heedlefs  of  Surprise,  and  thoughtlefs  of  all  Things 
but  the  Rapture  they  endured  !  Harriat  (  who 
had  for  fome  time  fufpe&ed  the  incefluous  Com- 
merce, the  confcious  Door  left  unfaftned  )  came 
and  found  'em  in  the  moft  guilty  Moment  up- 
on Vrania's  Bed,  inchanted  in  each  others  Arms. 

Harriat,  pleased  and  yet  [urpriHd,  gave  a  Cry 

of  Admiration  and  Averfion,    and  then  vented 

herfclf  in  Reproaches,   with  an  AfTurance   of 

immediately  telling  the  Baronefs  what  fhe  had 

difcoverd.     Vrania's  Charms  gave  a  Pleafure  in 

her  Ruin  :  She  was  haftily  quitting  the  Room  to 

do  as  fhe  had  promis'd,  when  the  lovely  panting 

Polydore  threw  himfelf  from  the  Bed  at  her  Knees, 

and  catching  hold  of  her  Gown,  conjur'd  her  by 

all  things  dear  to  her  felf,   to  paufe  upon  the 

undoing  of  two  wretched  Orphans,    who  had  for 

Her  all   the  Honour  and    Tendernefs  imaginable. 

He  vow'd  with  Ardency,   that  this  was  his  firft 

Attempt,    and  mould   never   be  fucceeded  by 

another  !  that  he  wou'd  bind  himfelf  by  all  things 

Great  and  Solemn,    no  more  to  follicite  his  love- 

lv  Sifter  to  a  Conduci  fo  unworthy  !   nay,  farther, 

wou'd 
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wou'd  take  the  firfl:  Pretence  to  leave  the  Houfe 
and  Kingdom,  to  fecure  what  he  had  promised. 
He  beg'd  her  with  dying  Eye s,  and  Heart-break- 
ing Sighs,  to  have  pity  on  their  Youth,  their 
Quality,  their  Relation  to  her  felf ,  and  what 
was  molt  unhappy,  to  one  another.  She  anfwer'd 
him,  'twas  impoffible,  the  Laws  of  Honour  and 
Religion  caus'd  her  to  hold  all  fuch  unlawful 
Delights  in  Abomination,  even  if  they  were  not 
of  Kindred  to  each  other  ;  but  fince  they  were  fo 
unhappy,  'twas  doubly  Monftrous  and  Vnpardona- 
ble.  That  fhe  loath 'd,  detefied  and  abominated 
the  very  Thoughts  of  guilty  Love,  without  that 
heightning  Circumftance  ',  but  lìnee  it  carry'd  fb 
black,  fo  foul  a  one,  fhe  was  refolv'd  to  expofe 
'em  to  all  the  World,  as  an  Earneft  of  that  much 
greater  Punifhment  they  were  to  expeft  in  the 
next.  Polydore  urg'd  to  her,  that  it  was  no  new 
thing  even  in  the  Age  they  liv'd  in.    That  her 

felf  vifited  the  Widow  Lady who  was  more 

than  fufpedted  by  all  the  World  to  live  in  the 

fame  guilty  Commerce  with  the  Count  de . 

her  Brother,  who  for  many  Years  had  been  fo 
entirely  fond  of  her,  as  to  ufe  his  own  Lady 
barbaroujly -,  a  Woman  of  vaft  Fortune,  infi- 
nitely agreeable  and  innocent  ',  'till  his  ill  Ufage 
made  her  otherwife,  leaving  her  whole  Nights 
of  her  own  fide  alone,  whilft  he  was  on  his  5/- 
fter's,  to  whom  he  gave  all  the  outward  Honours 
of  Place,  Attendance,  Tenderne fs  and  Indearments  : 
Nay,  (after  his  Lady  by  his  Brutality  had  been 
expell'd  the  Houfe  )  he  did  not  fail  to  keep 
his  Sifter  triumphantly  there:  Not  only  de- 
fpifing  the  Cenfure  of  the  World,  but  by  all  open 
Indifcretion,  as  if  done  on  purpofe,  publickly 
incouraging  of  it. 

That 


That  in  like  manner  the  Count  of had 

had  two  Children  by  his  Sifier  \  of  the  latter  of 
which  fhedy'd  in  Child-bed — Yet  was  it  no  Ar- 
ticle againft  his  growing  Greatnefs ,  nor  did  any 
one  make  the  Objection  to  his  Character,  when 
they  found  him  at  Court,  in  Power,  carefs'd, 
and  favour'd  ,  Matter  of  the  King's  Ear,  and 
often  (by  the  Duties  of  his  Place)  in  the  Roy- 
al Bed-chamber  !  where  after  the  Example  of 
HemiquczJs  Forgetfulnefs,  none  feem  to  re- 
member that  he  had  been  guilty  of  the  fame 
Fault  for  which  fhe  was  going  to  expofe  him, 
undo  Urania  !  and  render  'em  both  for  ever 
Ridiculous  and  Miferable  ! 

Nor  was  the  Son  of  the  Old  Chevalier — fufpeft- 
ed  to  be  much  more  innocent.  His  -wild  and 
c  farming  Siller  having  been  early    faid  to  tafte 

the  guilty  Sweets  of  Love  from  him Yet 

his  firft  Lady  (a  Woman  of  the  higheft  For- 
tune and  Beauty  )  did  not  object  it  to  him  when 
me  chofe  him  for  her  Husband  ,  and  lìnee  mar- 
ry'd  again  to  another  handfom  Lady,  and  made 
a  Baron.  Had  all  thefe  found  fo  implacable  a 
Difcoverer  as  her  [elf,  how  miferable  mutt  have 
been,  the  remainder  of  their  Lives  !  how  forfa- 
Jken,  and  wretched  the  Ladies  !  Therefore  he 
once  more  conjurd  her,  upon  ten  thoufand  Af- 
iurances  of   not  repeating  the  Crime  !    to  fpare 

their  Youth  « If  it  were  true  that  Confcience 

was  her  Motive,  her  Conference  ought  to  be  fa- 
tisfied  with  their  Repentance.  'Twas  all  that 
even  Religion  cou'd  demand  -,  and  therefore  Ho- 
nour ought  not  to  be  more  rigid.  He  beg'd  her 
to  look  forward  to  the  Ruin  it  wronld  procure  ! 
how  the  Report  would  ftain  their  Noble  Fami- 
ly.   They  were  all  of  the  fame  Blood,   and  that 

in. 
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in  expofing  them,   fhe  expos'd  but  a  part  of  her 

Harriat  implacable,  and  deaf  to  all  his  Pray- 
ers and  Endeavours,  ftrove  to  break  his  hold, 
and  run  from  him.  The  Beautiful  Vrania,  who 
hung  her  Head  ajham'd  and  humbled  at  the  fa- 
tal Difcovery,  with  incefTant  falling  Tears,  and 
Heart-breaking  Sighs  and  Sobs,  attended  the  Re- 
fult.  But  when  fhe  faw  that  Poly  dor  e  cou'd  not 
prevail,  but  that  cruel  Harriat  was  going  to  ex- 
pofe  'em  to  their  Ruin,  fhe  threw  her  fell  on 
her  Knees,  and  catch'd  the  fame  hold  on  the 
other  fide,  as  did  her  Brother.  She  conjur'd  her 
to  fpare  her  Sex,  her  Bloom  of  Touth  !  bid  her 
reflect,  that  it  was  poffible  Ihe  might  be  one 
Day  fenfible  of  the  Sting  of  a  lawlefs  Pajfion, 
and  fome  happy  Touth  (  have  Power  from  Ventu 
and  her  Son  to  touch  her  Heart)  either  already 
marred,  or  by  fome  unforefeen  Accident  uncapa- 
ble  of  marrying  her  :  What  then  wou'd  be  her 
Pains?  her  Languifhment  ?  What  herRedrefs? 
But  the  fame  forbidden  Joys  that  they  had  been 
found  guilty  of,  tho'  not  indeed  heightned  by 
the  fatal  Circumftance  of  fo  near  a  Confangui- 
nity. 

Harriat  darted  Fire  and  Reproaches  from  her 
Eyes,  at  the  bare  Suppofition  that  fne  could 
ever  (on  any  Extremity)  forget  her  Duty  !  her 
Honour  !  her  Religion  !  her  Glory  !  her  adored 
Virtue  !  In  Ihort  a  thoufand  Tavtalogies  of  the 
fame  kind.  She  told  her,  however  foftned  be- 
fore by  both  their  Diftrcfi,  and  her  Brother's 
Jntreaty,  this  laft  Article  had  fo  juftly  provoked 
her,  that  fhe  was  firm  in  her  Resolution  of  tel- 
ling the  Bar  one fs.  Here  fhe  ftrove  with  all  her 
Force  to  break  from  them  j    and   they  with 

united 


United  Prayers  and  Endeavours  to  retain  her  ; 
'till  at  length  out  of  her  felf  with  Impatiency, 
and  defire  of  blafting  Vramas  Honour,  fince 
fhe  cou'd  not  her  Beauty,  (he  roughly  threw  her 
from  her,  and  Vrania  fell  grovelling  on  the 
Ground,  where  Horriat  fpurn'd  at  her  with  In- 
dignation and  Scorn  ;  and  feeing  fhe  could  not  fo 
eafily  get  rid  of  Volydore,  who  by  this  laft  Acii- 
on  of  hers  againft  his  Sifter  became  fo  incenfed 
that  Rage  fill'd  his  Eyes,  fhe  cry'd  out  as  loud 
as  fhe  cou'd,  and  by  Misfortune  for  the  Lovers, 
the  Baronefs  was  jufl  paffing  the  Door  to  her 
own  Apartment,  and  hearing  her  Daughter's 
Voice  in  a  Tone  fo  uncommon,  fhe  haftily  en- 
ter'd  the  Room,  and  beheld  that  Scene  of  Dif- 
order  and  Diftrefs,  without  being  able  to  guefs 
at  the  Meaning. 

Harriat  did  not  leave  her  long  in  that  Per- 
plexity, but  rather  improving  it  to  a  grea- 
ter, by  telling  her  with  eager  Exaggeration,  the 
Wickednefs  of  the  Guilty  fair.  Polydore,  with 
the  Boldnefs  of  a  Lover,  undaunted  in  the 
greateft  Danger  !  did  not  fail  to  retort  the  Lye, 
without  hefitating  upon  the  good  Breeding,  or 
Truth  of  the  Thing  !  he  told  the  Baronefs  his 
Coil  fin  Harriat  was  Splenetick  !  Ill-natured!  and 
fuffitious!  fhe  had  indeed  found  him  leaning  on 
the  Bedby  his  Sifter,  endeavouring  to  comfort 
her,  for  that  fhe  was  weeping  with  theexcefiive 
Pain  and  Angui(h  of  her  Teeth The  Baro- 
nefs ask'd,  if  that  was  all,  whence  then  came 
that  fuppliant  and  diftrefsful  Pofture  fhe  had 
found 'em  both  in?  She  immediately  reflected 
on  a  thoufand  Circumftances  of  their  reputed 
Fondnefs!  which  had  hitherto  feem'd  Meritorious 
to  her  ;  but  above  all,  the  indifpofition  that  Vra- 
nia 
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ma  had  labour'd^  under  for  fome  Months  ;  the 
alteration  even  in  Polydore,  who.  by  an  over- 
Sacrifice  to  Love  at  his  early  Years,  had  caft  a 
fort  of  damp  upon  his  growing  Bloom.  The 
Baronefs  defir'd  him  to  withdraw  to  his  owa 
Apartment  :  With  a  refpeciful  Bow  he  obey'd 
her,  and  fhe  approach'd  Vrania,  who  was  retir'd 
in  Tears  to  the  darkeft  corner  of  the  Room.  Ha- 
ving done  what  wasneceflàry  tofàtisfy  her  Cu- 
rioflty,  fhe  turn'd  from  her  and  wept,  to  find 
the  Misfortune  too  manifeft  in  her  apparent 
growing  bignefs.  She  contented  herfelf  only 
with  faying,  unhappy  Vrania  !  wretched  Daugh- 
ter of  an  unhappy  Mother  !  unfortunate  and  love- 
ly Niece  !  where  can  this  Difàfter  end  ?  Oh  Si- 
fter !  more  Pain  (coud'fl  thou  but  know  it)  than 
in  thy  Death  !  Here  fhe  left  the  Room.  Harriat 
with  a  malicious  and  triumphant  Smile  follow- 
ing of  her,  calling  an  air  of  pleas'd  Difdain, 
and  of  delightful  Scorn,  upon  the  ruin'd 
Beauty. 

The  Baronefs  forbid  her  Daughter  upon  pain 
of  her  Difpleafure  to  fpeak  the  leaft  tittle  of 
the  Misfortune  ;  and  immediately  ordering  a 
Chariot,  with  an  unknown  Livery,  and  fix  good 
Horfès  to  wait  at  one  of  the  Town-Gates,  fhe 
fent  a  Perfon  fhe  could  confide  in  to  fetch  Vra- 
nia }  who  had  Orders  not  to  leave  her  'till  fhe 
refign'd  her  into  the  Hands  of  an  old  grave  Re- 
lation, who  liv'd  in  the  Country  at  almoft  two 
hundred  Miles  diftance,  where  fhe  was  to  be 
kept  Incognito  'till  her  Lying-in  j  with  a  ftri<ft  in- 
jundion  to  her  felf,  not  to  write  to  Poly  dor  e  of 
the  Place  where  fhe  was^  tho'  care  was  taken  by 
denying  her  the  ufe  of  Pen  and  Ink,  to  put  it 
out  of  her  Power* 

Lover 
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Love,  ingenious  to  its  own  relief,  wou'd  have 
little  regarded  the  Baronefsh  Commands,  nor 
her  Threats,  which  had  this  extent,  that  upon 
findingVrama  ever  attempted  to  write  to  Poly- 
dorè,  her  felf  would  difown  all  future  care  of 
her,  and  fhe  fhou'd  be  abandon'd  in  thofe  worft 
of  Circumftances,  to  wander  where  fhe  could 
find  relief.  Love,  I  fay,  regardlefs  of  any  Hopes 
or  Fears,  but  what  himfelf  creates,  would  have 
attempted  all  hazards,  could  any  have  had  the 
profpeft  of  fucceeding  -,  but  Vrania  guefs'd  to  fe- 
cure  a  Letter  to  her  lovely  Brother,  was  im- 
poffible  ;  that  which  they  thveatned  her  with 
as  the  higheft  Punljlnnent,  was  what  the  Lovers 
had  coveted  as  the  higheft  Hnppinefs  ',  fhe  had 
little  reafon  to  believe  they  would  take  lefs  fud- 
den  or  lefs  fecure  Methods  with  Poly  dor  e  than 
her  felf,  to  divide  'em  from  each  other. 

The  Relation  fhe  was  with,  was  an  old  Lady 
who  had  trod  the  Paths  of  Honour  unblamably, 
without  that  rigid  nicety  in  her  Temper,  of 
condemning  in  others  thofe  little  Levities  more 
pardonable  in  the  firft  Morn  of  Life.  And  with- 
out ever  having,  her  felf,  been  Criminal,  fhe 
did  not  ceafe  to  have  com  pallio  a  for  thofe  that 
were  fo  -,  far  from  an  over-bearing  Pride,  at  ha- 
ving done  her  own  Duty,  fhe  tenderly  exhort- 
ed others  to  a  performance  of  theirs  -,  nor  did 
fhe  fet  too  high  a  value  upon  her  fcrength  of  Ho- 
nour, fo  as  to  fcorn  the  weaknefTes  of  others:,  be- 
caufe  fhe  knew  her  fupport  was  not  from  her 
felf,  that  the  Gods  alone  had  inabl'd  her  to 
evade  the  temptations  of  Sìgifmunf%  luxurious 
Court,  where  fhe  had  liv'd  and  fiouriuYd. 

There  was  nothing  of  tender  Exhortations 
omitted  by  her,    to  recai  the  Young  Wanderer 

into 
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into  the  Road  of  Honour.  She  gave  her  a  true; 
Notion  of  Virtue:  Wou'd  weep  with  Tears  of 
Indulgence  over  her  growing  Infamy ,  which 
every  Day  became  more  conspicuous.  Vrania, 
who  had  had  too  heedlefs  an  Education,  began 
to  awake  from  her  Lethargy  of  Love ,  to  a  Senfe 
of  Glory  -,  and  as  her  Paffion  advanced  for  7W, 
what  fhe  had  for  her  Brother  diminihYd.  But 
far  from  finding  Eafe  to  her  tortur'd  Soul  by 
this  Exchange,  it  became  more  anxious  and  des- 
pairing. She  no  fooner  was  convinced  of  the 
unalterable  Value  a  Lady  ought  to  let  upon  her 
Honour,  but  fhe  found  hers  was  facrificed  to 
an  incefluous,  lawlefs  Paffion  !  abominable  in  "all 
its  Circumftances  !  the  Abhorrence  even  of  the 
moft  Vkiom  I  No  fooner  was  fhe  taught  to  ad- 
mire Chaftity,  and  all  the  Virtues-,  but  (he  found 
her  felf  deftitute  of  the  great eft  !  That  her  Con- 
dud  had  excluded  her  the  Converfation  of  the 
Good  !  to  wafte  her  Bloom  of  Life  in  Infamy  and 
Mourning  !  This  fatal  Effè&  of  her  improfpe- 
rous  Beauty  funk  deeply  into  her  Soul  !  fhe  be- 
came too  fenfible  of  what  was  her  Duty,  and 
too  defpairing  at  her  Senfibility:  Her  guilty 
Paffion  gave  place  to  a  ferene  Horror,  and  fixt 
JDefpair  \  nor  could  ali  the  Lady's  chearful  Ten- 
dernefs,  nor  wife  Endeavours  to  affwage  her 
Anguifh,  give  the  leaft  Eafe  to  her  tortur'd  Re- 
membrance.  How  lavifhly  the  Tears  ran  from 
her  brilliant  Eyes  !  how  incefTantly  fhe  mourn'd!— 
But  when  fhe  caft  her  Thoughts  and  Looks  up- 
on her  growing  Bignefs,  when  the  approaching 
Hour  flared  her  in  the  Face;  that  Hour  which 
was  to  difclofe  the  inceftuoUs  Birth  !  fhe  rav'd  ! 
fhe  tore  her  Hair  !  fhe  wrung  her  Hands  in  Bit- 
ternefs  of  Woe  !  fhe  traversM  the  Floor  with 

O  guilty 
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«guilty  Rage  !  confcious  of  her  own  Shame,  and 
the  Mifery  wou'd  be  intail'd  upon  the  unhappy 
Infant  !  where  then  was  the  Sweetnefs  of  thofe 
tender  Moments,  to  which  it  ow'd  its  Entity? 
Where  that  aftonifhing  Delight  to  which  fhe  had 
facrificed  more  than  her  Glory  ?  By  which  lhe 
had  been  made  compleatly  wicked,  as  well  as 
compleatly  wretched.  The  very  Remembrance 
was  horrid,  painful,  tormenting  ;  fhe  wifh'd  to 
dye  !  fhe  refolv'd  to  dye  !  and  if  fhe  did  not  in- 
ftantly  effect  her  Purpofe,  it  was  becaufe  fhe 
wou'd  undergo  the  bitter  Penance  of  Reflection  ! 
the  hourly  Torment  of  unavailing  Repentance  ! 
unavailing,  becaufe  united  Waters  corfd  not  wafh 
away  her  Stain  !  no  Mortification  !  no  Amend- 
ment, rettore  her  to  the  World's  Opinion  !  fhe 
was  fatisfied  Harriat\  Malice  would  difclofe  her 
Crime.  Harriat,  who  thought  it  render'd  her 
Virtue  more  confpicuous  to  find  a  Defect  in 
any  other's.  Befides  her  own  Confcience  was  like 
an  avenging  Fury,  lafhing  her  with  unintermit- 
ting  Snakes,  and  infernal  Whips. 

Thofe  decent,  hourly  Preparations,  that  fhe  fàw 
made  by  the  indearing  Lady  for  her  down-ly- 
ing, were  as  fo  many  frient  guilty  Reproaches 
of  her  Crime.  She  was  confirm'd  fhe  would 
never  live  to  ufe  'em  :  Her  Thoughts,  her  Refb- 
lutions,  were  bent  on  Death.  Death  !  which 
lays  afleep  our  Pains,  relieves  our  Wants  -,  fur- 
nilh'd  with  all  Things  necefTary,  becaufe  he 
takes  away  the  De  fire  to  all  Things. 

Vrania  !  (  refolv'd  to  meet  him  )  when  the 
Mother-Pains  came  upon  her,  forbore  to  call  ! 
fhe  forbore  to  groan  !  fhe  trembled  for  fear  of 
being  affified!  fhe  dreaded  to  be  reliev'd,  fince 
Life  was  her  greatelt  Fain-,  Death  muft  be  her 
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greatefi:  Safe!  her  throws  redoubled!  fo  did 
her  Refolntion  !  fhe  drank  her  Tears,  fuppreft 
her  Cries,  groan'd  inwardly  with  ftrongeffc 
Woe:  In  Intervals  fhe  would  reflect  on  what 
fhe  was  about  to  do  ,  Murder  the  Innocent,  the 
unborn  haplefs  Infant,  who  poftibly  might  perifh 
with  her  for  want  of  Affiftance.  At  this  fhe 
would  have  ftrange  Meltings,  and  potent  Strag- 
glings with  her  Refolutions,  the  Mother-Tender- 
nefs  came  upon  her  *,  that  meritorious  Tender- 
nefs,  common  to  all  the  Female-kind,  and  only 
lefs  to  be  found  in  the  Human  !  where  Reafon^ 
if  not  deftroys,  yet  weakens  Inflintt.  But  when 
by  a  Revolution  of  Thought,  fhe  remembred  it 
was  the  Off-firing  of  Inceftuous  Joy  ;  that  it  mult 
come  branded  into  the  World  for  ever  unfor- 
tunate to  its  felf,  by  its  Parent's  Crime  :  She 
wifh'd  not  to  difclofè  to  Light  a  Wretch  fo 
miferable  !  Then  fortifying  her  Refolvtion  with 
confeious  Pride,  Honour,  and  the  World's  Opi- 
nion, fhe  gave  her  felf  new  Fortitude  to  meet 
her  Fate.  Thus  from  one  Anguifh  to  another, 
fhe  wore  out  the  bitter  Night  -,  and  having 
palled  that  necefTary  Point  of  Time  wherein 
the  Womens  Affiftance  was  abfolutely  necef- 
fary  -,  fhe  fell  into  ftrong  Convulfions,  in  which 
fhe  was  fo  happy  as  to  lofe  her  Underftanding  : 
Thofe  Convuliions,  fatal  to  the  Infant,  dif- 
clos'd  him  to  the  Light  -,  but  not  the  Light  to 
him. 

Thus  was  fhe  found  by  her  Attendant,  who 
came  as  ufual  in  the  Morning,  to  pay  her  Duty 
at  her  Bed-fide:  Phyficians  were  fent  for,  but 
their  Art  was  vain  :  She  dy'd  about  the  fame 
Hour  file  was  taken,  and  was  privately  interr'd 
with  her  Child.    Happy  in  this,  that  file  left 
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not  behind  her  fo  undoubted  an  Evidence  of  her 
inceftuous  Crime. 

Virtue^  I  am  tenderly  touch'd   at  the  Mis- 
fortune  of  this    young  unhappy    Beauty ^  her 
Fault  was  without  Excufe,  and  to  be  detefted 
and  avoided  :  But  does  it  not  feverely  retort  it 
ièlf  upon  the  Baronefs,  for  giving  her  fo  care- 
lefsan  Education?  Young  Maids  of  Fajhion can- 
not be  watch'd  with  too  much  Delicacy  ;  their 
Complexions,  Conflitutions,  ought  to  be  confider- 
cd  -,    the  more  Amorous   fhou'd  be    deny'd  all 
heightnings  of  the  Pajjions  :  Opera's,  Romances, 
Books  of   Love,   we  will  have  excluded  from 
their  Clofet.     But  above   all,  endearing  Intima-' 
ciesy  and  private  Converfations,  with  the  neareft 
Relations,  a  Brother  not  excepted  ;  left  (as  in  the 
Cafe  of  Urania)  the  Sex  prevail,  and  too  much 
leifure  give  'em  opportunity  to  exert  their  Ttm- 
per.     Early  Marriages  wou'd  be  of  ufe  to  prevent 
thofe  Impatiencies  natural  to  the  Amorous.     The 
Diverfionof  Cards  may  be  permitted  ;  Cards,  fa- 
tal to  the  Avaritiom,  and  which  fhould  be  avoid- 
ed with  the  utmoft  Care  by  the  Angry  and  the 
Covetous  ;  let  'em  even  exceed  Diverfion,  and  make 
a  Bufine fs   of  their  Play  :    So   it  employ  their 
Thoughts,  and  help  to  ftem  the  Tide  of  Nature, 
that  impctuoufly  in  them  inclines  to  Love.  Retire- 
ment !  Solitude,  too  much  time  for  Reflection,  is  to 
be  deny'd  'em,  becaufe  thofe  Reflctlions  are  only 
favourable  to  their  Temper.    They  cannot  have 
too  much  of  the  Publkk.     Hunting  is  an  admirable 
Amufement,  and  of  Benefit  to  Health:  On  the 
contrary,  we  forbid  it  to  a  Maid,  rude  of  Mind  ; 
void    of    Languijl)ments  and  Softnefs  ;     Jnfenfible, 
Hoydening,   -ungainly    Brisk,  robufily   Gay,  excef- 
fively  Mafculine,  and   fitter  for   the  Camp  than 
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the  Toilet.  'Twou'd  be  too  long  to  give  all 
the  Rules  that  are  nectffary  -,  this  general  one 
may  fuffice.  To  watch  the  Afcendancy  of  their 
Temper,  and  perpetually  to  ply  'em  with  the 
jintkhefis  -,  fince  'tis  certain  that  Nature  in  it 
fèlf  was  never  yet  fo  Bright,  but  that  it  want- 
ed the  Refinement  of  Education  :  The  Ore  is 
but  in  the  Lump  'till  Education  has  feparated  it 
from  all  thofe  dark  and  fordid  Mixtures,  or  Inter- 
venings  of  Earth.  Earth  !  that  Native  Source 
from  which  it  took  its  earlieft  Form,  its  firft 
Original. 

Aftrea.~\  Well  have  you  concluded  from  the 
Beauteous  Vrasia's  Misfortunes  :  I  have  Pity  and 
Indignation  at  the  Weaknefs  of  the  Race  !  O  Na- 
ture !  why  art  thou  fo  Potent  and  fo  Faulty  ?  But 
my  Lady  Intelligence  pray  what  befel  her  unhap- 
py Brother  ?  The  no  lefs  guilty  Polydore. 

Intell.~\  His  exceffive  Love  for  Vrania  caus'd 
him  the  Night  after  the  Difcovery  to  fall  ill 
of  a  dangerous  Fever  ;  in.  the  Epilepjie,  he  raved 
incefTantly  of  his  too  charming  Sifter,  and  would 
often  ask  where  fhe  was  ?  What  they  had  done 
with  her?  For  Harriais  good  Nature  had  ta- 
ken Care  to  have  him  inform'd  of  her  being  car- 
ry'd  away.  He  was  confin'd  to  his  own  Apart- 
ment, and  knew  nothing  of  it,  'till  fhe  was 
gone-,  then  fucceeded  fuch  a  Hurry  of  the 
Thoughts  and  Paffion,  as  gave  his  Blood  fo  dan- 
gerous a  Ferment,  that  it  was  not  though^  poi~ 
fible  for  him  to  efcape  with  Life  -,  yet  was  he  fo 
unfortunate.  His  Fever  left  him,  but  his  Strength 
did  not  return,  he  languifh'd  \  he  almoft  liifnk 
under  the  Pain  of  living  !  Thus  he  wore  away 
the  time  (deplorably  Melancholly)  'till  his  Si- 
fter's Death,  wlufh    Harriat^  ftill  Good^Naturd 
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and  kind,  did  not  fail  to  have  him  acquainted 
with.  He  refolved  not  to  out-live  her  Lofs. 
There  was  a  Fleet  of  Ships  fetting  out  to  fight 
the  Venetians,  with  whom  thofe  of  Atalantis 
were  at  War,  without  flaying  for  Equipage, or 
almofl  any  Conveniencies,  Polydore  Itole  out 
from  the  Baron's,  and  call  himfelf  in  Quality  of 
Volunteer  aboard  the  Admiral.  He  knew  that  in 
an  Engagement,  his  Poll  required  him  to  fight 
Sword  ia  Hand  by  the  Commander's  fide-,  it 
was  not  long  before  they  met  with  a  ftrong 
Squadron  of  the  Venetians.  Polydore  did  all  that 
was  necefiary  to  befpeak  Courage  and  Defpair. 
The  Admiral  was  charm'd  with  the  too  for- 
ward Youth  ;  and  twice  had  him  refcued  in  his 
bold  Attempt  to  Board  the  Enemy.  Death 
only  was  the  Bnfinefs  of  Polydore,  he  was  wil- 
ling to  retreat,  becaufe  Captivity  would  make 
him  Hill  more  wretched.  To  conclude,  he  fell 
at  length  at  the  Admiral's  Feet,  by  a  Volly  of 
Shot  that  came  from  the  Small-Arms  of  the 
Venetian  Marines,  who  ill  Turn  boarded  them. 
The  Admiral  after  the  Engagement,  took  care 
that  his  Body  mould  be  interr'd  with  all  the 
Marks  of  Honour,  that  fo  great  a  Courage  feem'd 
to  merit,  though  his  Quality  was  then  unknown  \ 
nor  after  when  it  was  difcover'd,  cou'd  this 
Brave  Commander  accufe  himfelf,  for  giving 
him  a  lefs  honourable  Sepulchre  than  his  Birth 
deferved. 

H arri  at,  pleas'd  and  triumphant  at  the  Fate 
of  thefe  unhappy  Lovers,  pur  fu 'd  her  Princi- 
ples of  Good-Nature,  in  cenfuring  and  expofing 
the  Frailties  of  others.  Nor  did  fhe  wait  for 
convincing  Proofs  ;  the  very  fhadowofa  Crime 
was  fufficient  for  her  to  proclaim  it  confirmed  ; 
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her  Eyes  were  perpetually  where  they  fhonld 
not  j  broad  open  upon  the  Faults  of  every  one, 
but  her  own  \  fhe  had  long  fufpe&ed  an  Affair  be- 
tween the  young  Widow-Lady  - — •  and  the  Duke 

de He  had  of  late  centered  all  his  Regards 

for  the  Fair,  in  this  Beauty  !  he  who  before  was 
a  Lover  at  large,  the  whole  Sex  being  too  few 
for  his  unbounded  Tafte  of  Variety^  now  be- 
came referv^d  and  regular.  This  charming 
Widow  had  the  good  Fortune  to  touch  his 
Hearty  whereas  'till  then  his  Senfe  had  been  on- 
ly gratiffd  ;  her  Refutation  flood  fair  in  the 
World's  Efteem.  Like  a  true  Lover  he  made  it 
his  Bufinefs  to  preferve  it,  and  deny'd  himfelf 
the  Satisfa&ion  of  repeated  Vifits,  becaufe  fhe 
was  a  Woman  of  Condition  -,  and  Ì6  particular- 
ly agreebale,  that  the  Eyes  of  all  Mankind  were 
upon  her.  However,  to  make  her  Empire  as 
eafa  as  Difcretion  could  permit,  fhe  did  him 
the  Honour  to  let  him  have  an  exadi:  Journal 
of  all  the  Vi  (Its  fhe  made  •?  when  to  the  Prado, 
Opera ,  Comedy ,  or  Apartment  }  he  omitted  no 
Opportunity  to  fnatch  a  Sight  of  her.  One  fa- 
tal Day,  when  the  fine  Widow  had  given  him 
notice  fhe  defign'd  a  Vifit  to  the  Baronefs  at  fuch 
an  Hour  ;  he  came,  but  had  the  Mortification  to 
find  his  own  Dutchefs  there.  Cards  were  pro- 
pos'd,  the  Duke  and  his  Miflrefs  found  Reafons 
for  not  ingaging  :  The  Dutchefs  and  the  Baro- 
ne fs^  with  another  Lady  fat  down  to  Ombre: 
There  was  more  Company,  who  feverally  di- 
verted themfelves  as  their  Fancy  led,  either  in 
Converfation,  or  to  overlook  the  Gamefters.  In 
that  Chamber  was  a  large  jet-out  Window,  that 
open'd  upon  a  delicious  Garden,  a  Curtain  of 
Crimfon  Damask  was  let  down  before  it,  be- 
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caufe  the  Barone fs  had  taken  a  little  Cold,  and 
found  her  Reafons  for  keeping  the  Room  warm. 
The  Widow-Lady'  in  her  fwimming,  faun- 

tring,  agreeable  manner,  got  her  felf  behind  the 
Curtain,  as  if  to  be  entertain'd  with  the  Pro- 
fpeft  of  the  GarHen.  The  Du'ke  follow'd  her, 
hid,  brave,  and  a  paflionate  Lover,  he  was  re- 
folved  to  fnatch  the  precious  dangerous  Mo- 
ment. Harriat  was  at  his  Dutchefs\  Elbow,  a 
Tarty  in  her  Play  -,  but  not  able  to  mind  the 
Cards,  whilft  fhe  had  a  new  Difcovery  in  her 
Head,  fhe  foftly  rofe  and  came  abruptly  upon 
the  happy  Duke,  who  had  all  the  Reafon  in  the 
World  to  wifh  her  in  any  other  Place  at  that 
Minute. 

Harriat  had  what  fhe  wanted,  and  retir'd  her 
felf  with  a  confufed  Smile,  and  a  fort  of  blufhing 
Delight,  at  the  Difcovery  fhe  had  made}  the 
Duke  follow'd,  and  faw  too  plainly  by  her  Man- 
ner, that  fhe  had  feen  what  fhe  mould  not  fee. 
The  poor  Widow  (punifh'd  for  her  Indifcretion) 
remain'd  yet  longer  !  aftoniflfd  and  near  fink- 
ing with  Defpair  at  what  had  happen'd  !  fhe 
knew  Harriat  too  well  to  expeft  her  Silence  ! 
fhe  knew  fhe  was  going  to  expofe  her  irremedia- 
bly. Thus  agitated,  fhe  Hole  from  the  Compa- 
ny by  a  point  of  good  Breeding,  not  to  difturb 
■em  with  taking  a  formal  Leave  when  they  were 
engig'd  -,  and  no  fooner  came  home  but  lhe  cau- 
fed  her  felf  to  be  put  to  Bed,  where  the  Pain  of 
her  Mind  influenced  and  wrought  her  Blood  to 
that  degree,  that  it  put  her  into  a  Di/lemper, 
which  in  a  very  few  Days  occafion'd  her 
Death. 

The  Duke  inconfolable  at  her  Lofs,  left  the 
Bufinefs  of  the  Town,  Cards,  and  Love?  to  give 
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himfelf  up  intirely  to  his  Grief  -,  all  the  World 
fpoke  of  the  prodigious  Change  in  his  man- 
ner of  Life  -,  fome  attributed  it  to  fatiety  of 
Plcafures  ;  others  that  his  great  Lofs  at  PUy^ 
had  made  him  wifer  by  Experience,  or  that 
his  Dutchefis  Charms  had  reclaimed  him.  But 
good-natur'd  Harriat  did  not  forbear  to  whif- 
per  the  true  Caufe ;  fhe  her  felf  only  knew 
the  Secret  }  the  fine  Widow's  Death,  which 
had  occafion'd  the  wonderful  Alteration  ;  and 
to  corroborate,  (he  did  not  refute  to  tell  one 
or  two  of  her  Confidents  (as  well  qualify'd  as 
her  felf  for  keeping  Secrets)  the  Adventure  of 
the  Window. 

This  bufy  Whifper,  did  not  fail  to  come 
round  to  the  Duke's  Ear,  he  vow'd  Revenge  up- 
on the  malicious  Maid  ;  to  compafs  it,  he  con- 
jur'd  the  Prince  de  Majorca,  to  whom  no  At- 
tempt of  that  kind  was  ever  unpleafing,  to  ob- 
lige him  fo  far  as  to  endeavour  to  feduce  that 
Idol  Honour  from  the  profefling  Harriat.  The 
Prince  did  all  that  was  neceflary  to  atteft  his 
Friendfhip  for  the  Duke,  and  prepared  himfelf 
for  a  regular  Siege  ;  he  left  nothing  undone  to 
gain  her,  rows,  Oaths,  high-bought  Prefects,  all  but 
Marriage  (that  was  already  over  with  him)  yet 
nothing  could  ihock  her  Venue.  'Till  at  length 
he  thought  of  attempting  her  in  her  own  way, 
and  facrific'd  the  Reputations  of  feveral  who 
had  oblig'd  him  and  his  Friends  (for  he  was 
forc'd  to  tell  her  all  that  he  knew  or  had  heard) 
and  then  the  Lady  out  of  Excefs  of  Gratitude -, 
for  giving  in  to  her  darling  Foible,  oblig'd  him 
to  his  Wifh.  A  ftrange  kind  of  Paradox,  to 
trult  him  with  her  Honour,  for  betraying  that 
of  others  ! 

See 


(  \l  ) 

See  the"  Effects  of  a  guilty  Curiofity  and  Confi- 
dence, the  Lady  reduc'd  to  the  laft  Extremity  ! 
none  but  a  pretended  Bigot  could  have  thought 
of  fuch  a  Place  to  be  disburthen'd  of  her  Shame  ! 
the  Prince  has  taken  the  true  Pains  that  a  Man  of 
Honour  ought.  I  fuppofe  it  will  not  be  compleat 
'till  he  has  acquainted  the  Duke  of  the  Succefs  of 
his  Revenge.  For  my  part  it  mail  be  no.  Fault  of 
mine,  if  poor  Vrania  and  the  Widow's  Memory 
have  not  their  Revenge.  Ought  we  ever  to  Triumph 
ever  thofe  Weaknejfes  in  our  Neighbour,  to  which 
Nature  has  made  our  [elves  liable  ?  The?  the  Temp' 
tat  ion  be  not  always  alike  Powerful ;  yet,  the  time 
may  come  (as  in  Harriat)  when  concurring  with  our 
darling  Pajfion,  it  irrefifiably  betrays  us  into  that  ve- 
ry  Misfortune,  which  we  have  fo  long  ridicuCd  in 
others  ! 

If  your  Divinities  pleafe  to  walk  (the  Moon 
lends  us  fuftkient  Light)  I  will  carry  you  thro' 
the  Prado ,  to  the  Entrance  of  the  Tuilleriesy 
where  is  fituated  Count  Birons  Palace,  who  un- 
doubtedly is  wearing  away  his  Hours)  Sleep  be- 
ing not  always  indulgent  to  the  Great)  in  his 
Favourite  Diver  lion,  Gaming  !  amidft  all  his  Bu- 
finefs  of  the  State  (for  he  was  once  Minifler  to 
the  Princefs  of  Vtopia,  an  Ifland  in  the  Adriatica) 
he  purfu'd  this  !  relieving  himfelf  from  glorious 
Fatigues,  by  an  In- glorious,  as  if  he  would  fhow 
the  World,  that  even  in  fo  great  a  Man  it  is 
impoffiblc  for  Virtue  to  fubfiit  without  the  re- 
lay of  Via, 

jfftrea.l  Does  your  Ladyfliip's  Intelligence  ex- 
tend to  the  Knowledge  of  thofe  Ladies  (we  know 
'em  to  be  inch  by  their  Voices)  who  fill  thofe 
three  Coaches,  that  run  along  the  Gravel-Road 
on  the  right  Hand  of  hs  ?  they  laugh  loud  and  in- 
cettante 
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ceflàntly.  'Tis  certain  they  have  neither  the 
Spleen  nor  Vapours  !  or  for  the  prefent  feem  to  have 
forget  'em.  Can  any  Perfons  be  more  at  their 
Eafe  ?  Sure  thefe  feem  to  unknow  that  there  is  a 
certain  Portion  of  Mifery  and  Difappointments  al- 
lotted to  all  Men,  which  one  time  or  other  will  ai1 
furedly  overtake  'em.  The  very  Confideration 
is  fufficient,  in  my  Opinion,  to  put  a  damp  upon 
the  Sereneft,  much  more  a  Tumultous  Joy. 

Intell.~]  That  is  afflicting  themfelves  unprofita- 
bly  -,  nothing  ought  to  hinder  Man  from  en- 
joying the  Prefent,  no  Refle&ion  of  the  Future 
carry  away  his  Relifli  of  the  Inftant,  provided  it 
be  innocently  employ'd.  To  one  of  right  Un- 
derftanding  it  will  certainly  happen  thus ;  pro- 
vided he  be  free  from  Bodily  Pains,  which,  not- 
withstanding the  vain  celebrated  Apotky  of  the 
Stoicks,  none  was  ever  found  to  be  infenfible  of, 
and  whoever  has  pretended  to  the  contrary, 
mult  be  as  Ridiculotu  as  Affetted. 

But  to  iàtisfy  your  Excellency,  thefe  Ladies  are 
of  the  new  Cabal  ;  a  Sect  (however  innocent  in 
it  felf)  that  does  not  fail  from  meeting  its  (hare 
of  Cenfure  from  the  World.  Alas  !  what  can 
they  do?  How  unfortunate  are  Women?  if 
they  feek  their  Diverfion  out  of  themfelves  and 
include  the  other  Sex,  they  muft  be  Criminal  ? 
If  in  themfelves  (as  thofe  of  the  new  Cahal)  ftili 
they  are  Criminali  Tho'  Cenfure s  mult  carry  their 
Imaginations  a  much  greater  length  than  I  am 
able  to  do  mine,  to  explain  this  Hypothefis  with 
Succefs-,  they  pretend  to  find  in  thefe  the  Vices 
of  old  Rome  reviv'd  ;  and  quote  you  certain  de- 
teftable  Authors,  who  (to  amufe  Pofterity)  have 
introduc'd  you  lafting  Monuments  oiVicc,  which 
coufcl  only  fubfift  in  Imagination  j  and  can  in 
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reality  have  no  other  Foundation,  than  what 
are  to  be  found  in  the  Dreams  of  Poets,  and 
the  ill  Nature  of  thofe  Cenfvrers,  who  will  have 
no  Diverfions  Innocent,  but  what  themfelves 
advance  ! 

Oh  how  laudable  !  how  extraordinary  !  how 
wonderful  !  is  the  uncommon  Happinefs  of  the 
Cibai  ?  They  have  wifely  excluded  that  rapaci- 
ous Sex,  who  making  a  Prey  of  the  Honour  of 
Ladies,  find  their  greateft  Satisfaction  (fome  few 
excepted)  in  boafting  of  their  good  Fortune. 
The  very  Chocolate-Houfes  being  WitneiFes  of 
their  Self-Love,  where  promifcuoufly,  among 
the  known  and  unknown,  they  expofe  the  Let- 
ters of  the  Fair,  explain  the  Mifterious,  and 
refine  upon  the  happy  Part,  in  their  redundancy 
of  Vanity,  confulting  nothing  but  what  may 
feed  the  infatiable  Hydra  ! 

The  CzWrunnofuch  Dangers,  they  have  all 
of  Happinefs  in  themfelves  !  Two  beautiful  La- 
dies join'd  \\\  an  Excefs  of  Amity  (no  Word  is 
tencjer  enough  to  exprefs  their  new  Delight)  in- 
nocently embrace  !  for  how  can  they  be  guilty  ? 
They  vow  eternal  Tendemcfs,  they  exclude  the 
Men,  and  condition  that  they  will  always  do 
fb.  What  Irregularity  can  there  be  in  this  ?  'Tis 
true,  fome  things  may  be  ftrain'd  a  little  too  far, 
and  that  caufes  Reflections  to  be  caft  upon  the 
Refi.  One  of  the  Fair,  could  not  defend'her  fetf 
from  receiving  an  importunate  Viltt  from  a  Per- 
son of  the  troublefome  Sex.  The  Lady  who  was 
her  Favourite,  came  unexpectedly  at  the  fametime 
upon  another.  Armida  heard  her  Chair  fet'down 
in  the  Hall,  and  prefently  knew  her  Voice,  en* 
quiring  with  Precipitation  who  was  above  ? 
Having  obferv'd  a  common  Coach  at  the  Gate 
*  with- 
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without  a  Livery  :  The  Lover  became  furpriz'd 
to  the  laft  Degree,  to  fez  Armida'*  ;  fhe  trembled  ! 
fhe  turn'd  pale  !  me  conjur'd  him  to  pafs  into  her 
Clofèt,  and  content  to  be  conceal'd  'till  the  La- 
dy was  gone  !  His  Curiofity  made  him  as  oblig- 
ing as  (he  could  delire  ;  he  was  no  fooner  with- 
drawn, but  his  fair  Rival  entred  the  Chamber  in- 
rag'd,  her  Voice  forili,  her  Tone  inquifitive  and 
menacing,  the  Extreams  of  Jealovfe  in  her  Eyes 

and  Air.     Where  is  this  Inconftant where 

is  this  Ungrateful  Girl ?  what  happy  Wretch 

is  it  upon  whom  youbeftow  my  Rites!  to  whom 
do  you  deliver  the  PofTeflion  of  My  KifTes  and 
Embraces?  upon  whom  beftow  that  Heart  fo 
invaluable,  and  for  which  I  have  paid  the  Equi- 
valent!—— Come  let  us  fee  this  Monfter  to 

whom  my  Happinefs  is  facrific'd ?  Are  you 

not  fufficiently  warn'd  by  the  Ruin  of  fo  many  ? 
are  you  alfo  eae,er  to  be  expofed,  to  be  undone, 
to  be  Food  for  Vanity,  to  fill  the  deteftable 
Creatures  with  vain  Glory  !  what  Recompence? — 

ah,  what  Satisfaction  ! Can  there  be  in.  any 

Heart  of  theirs,  more  than  in  mine? Have 

Toey  more  Tendernefs — .-more  Endearments  ? — 
their  Truth  cannot  come  in  companion  !  befides, 
they  find  their  account  in  Treachery  and  Boaft- 
ing,  their  Pride  is  gratify 'd  •,  whiift  our  Inter- 
eft  is  in  mutual  Secrefy,  in  mutual  Jujlice,  and 
in  mutai  Confiancy. 

Such  Excursions  as  thefe,  have  given  Occafi- 
on  to  the  Enemies  of  the  Cabal  to  refine,  as 
much  as  they  pleafb,  upon  the  Mifteries  of  it , 
there  are,  who  will  not  allow  of  Innocency  in 
any  Intimacies.  Deteftable  Cenfurers,  who  after 
th»  manner  of  the  Athenians»,  will  not  believe 
fo  great   a    Man  as  Socrates  (him,  whom  the 
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Oracle  deliver'd  to  be  the  Wifeft  of  all  Men) 
cou'd  fee  every  hour  the  Beauty  of  an  Alcibiades 
without  taxing  his  Senfibility.  How  did  they  re- 
criminate for  his  Affection,  for  his  Cares,  his 
Tendernefs,  to  the  lovely  Toutb  ?  how  have  they 
deliver'd  him  down  to  Pofterity,  as  blameable  for 

a  too  guilty  PafTion,  for  his  Beautiful  Pupil  ? 

Since  then  it  is  not  in  the  Vate  of  even  Jo  wife  a 
Man  to  avoid  the  Cenfure  of  the  Bufy  and  the  Bold, 
Care  ought  to  be  taken  by  others  (lefs  fortiffd  againft 
occafion  of  Detraction-,  in  declining  fuch  unaccount- 
able  Intimacies)  to  prevent  the  HUnaturd  Worlds 
refining  upon  their  myfleriom  Innocence. 

The  Perfons  who  pafied  us  in  thofe  three 
Coaches,  were  returning  from  one  of  their  pri- 
vate, I  was  going  to  fay  filent  Meetings  -,  but 
far  be  it  from  me  to  detract  from  any  of  the 

Attributes  of  the  Sex.  The  Lady  L and  her 

Daughters  make  four  of  the  Cabal.  They  have 
taken  a  little  Lodging  about  twelve  Furlongs 
from  Angela,  in  a  Place  obfcure  and  pleafànt, 
with  a  Magazine  of  good  Wine  and  necefTary 
Conveniencies ,  as  to  Chambers  of  Repofe,  a 
tolerable  Garden,  and  the  Country  in  Profpeci. 
They  wear  away  the  indulgent  happy  Hours 
according  to  their  own  Tafte^  their  Coaches  and 
People  (of  whom  they  always  take  as  few  with 
them  as  poffible)  are  left  to  wait  at  the  conve- 
nient diftance  of  a  Field  in  length,  an  calìe 
Walk  to  their  Bower  of  Blifs.  The  Day  and 
Hour  of  their  Rendezvous  is  appointed  before- 
hand -,  they  meet,  they  carefs,  they  f^ear  invio- 
lable Secrefy  and  Amity:,  the  Glafs  corroborates 
their  Indearments,  they  momently  exclude  the 
Men,  fortify  themfelves  in  the  Precepts  of  Virtue 
and  Chaftity  againft  all  their  deteftable  Undermi- 
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ning  Arts,  arraign  without  Pity  or  Compaffioa 
thofe  who  have  been  fo  unfortunate  as  to  fall 
into  their  Snare  :  Propagate  their  Principles  of 

expofing  them  without  Mercy Give 

Rules  to  fuch  of  the  Cabal  who  are  not  Mar- 
ried, how  to  behave  themfelves  to  fuch  who  they 
think  fit  they  mould  Marry  -,  no  fuch  weighty 
Affair  being  to  be  accomplim'd  without  the  mu- 
tual Confent  of  the  Society  :  At  the  fame  time 
lamenting  the  Cuftom  of  the  World,  that  has 
made  it  convenient  (nay,  almoft  indifpenfible) 
for  all  Ladies  once  to  marry.  To  thofe  that  have 
Husbands,  they  have  other  Inftru&ions,  in  which 
this  is  fure  to  be  one  -,  to  referve  their  Heart* 
their  tender  Amity  for  their  Fair  Friend,  :  An  Ar- 
ticle in  this  well-bred  wilfully-undiftinguiihing 
Age,  which  the  Husband  feems  to  be  rarely 
follicitous  of. 

Thofe  who  are,  in  their  Opinion,  fo  happy 
as  to  be  releas'd  from  thè  impofing  Matrimo- 
nial Fetters,  are  thought  the  Ornament  of  the 
Cabal,  and  by  all  moft  happy  :  They  claim  an 
Afcendant,  a  Right  of  Governing,  of  Admitting  or 
Excluding,  in  both  they  are  extreamly  nice;  with 
particular  Referve  to  the  Conftitution  of  the  No- 
vice,  they  ftrictly  examin  her  Genius,  whether 
it  have  fitted  her  for  the  Myfteries  of  the  Ca- 
bal, as  if  fhe  may  be  rendred  infenfible  on  the 
fide  of  Nature.  Nature,  who  has  the  Trick  of 
making  them  doat  on  the  oppofite  improving 
Sex,  for  if  her  Foible  be  found  dire&ed  to  what 
Nature  infpires,  fhe  is  unanimoully  excluded, 
and  particular  Injunctions  beftow'd  upon  all  the 
Members  of  this  diftinguifhing  Society  from  ad- 
mitting her  to  their  Bofom,  or  initiating  her  in 
Myfteries  of  their  fadearmms. 

Secrefie 


Secrejìe  alio  is  a  material  Artide,  this  they 
inviolably  promife,  nor  is  it  the  leaft  part  of 
the  Inftru&ion  given  to  a  nero  Bride,  left  fhe  let 
her  Husband  into  a  Myftery  (however  innocent) 
that  may  expofe  and  ridicule  the  Community,  as  it 
hap'ned  in  the  cafe  of  the  beautiful  Virgin  Eu- 
fhelia.  No  fboner  did  fhe  appear  as  Attendant  on 
the  Queen,  but  the  Eyes  of  all  the  Circle  were 
directed  to  her  ;  the  Men  ador'd  :  The  Ladies 
wou'd  have  difcover'd  fomething  to  deftroy  that 
Adoration,  if  it  had  been  poflible,  except  the 
Marchionefs  de  Lerma,  who  Bold  and  Mafcti- 
line,  loudly  tax'd  thefe  invidious  Spettatori  of 
ill  Nature  and  Malice.  She  took  the  fair  Maid 
into  efpecial  Confideration,  fhelter'd  her  under 
her  diftinguilhing  Protection  ;  and,  in  fhort,  in- 
troduce her  into  the  Cabal,  of  which  they  fay, 
the  Marchionefs  was  one  of  the  firft  Founders 
in  Atalantis.  Having  fomething  fo  robuft  in  her 
Air  and  Mien,  that  the  other  Sex  wou'd  have 
certainly  claim'd  her  for  one  of'theirs,i{  fhe  had 
not  thought  fit  to  declare  her  felf  by  her  Habit 
(alone  J  to  be  of  the  other  ;  infomuch,  that  I 
have  often  heard  it  lamented  by  the  Curious, 
who  have  tax'd  themfelves  of  Negligence,  and 
were  intimate  with  her  Lord,  when  living,  that 
they  did  not  delire  him  to  explain  upon  that 
Ouery. 

Eufhclia  flourifh'd  under  the  Shine  of  fo  great 
a  Favourite  ;  the  Marquifs  de  los  Minos  fell  in 
Love  with  her-,  there  was  nothing  to  obftruci 
his  Happiuefs  but  the  Marchionefs  de  Lerma\ 
Jealoufy.  Inrag'd  to  lofe  her  beautiful  Vvpil,  fhe 
fravers'd  her  Advancement  all  that  lay  in  her 
Power  -,  but  the  Honour  of  fuch  a  Marriage  be- 
ing confpicuous  on  the  Young  Virgin's  fide,  fhe 

was 
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was  forc'd  to  give  up  the  Secrets  of  the  Cabal, 
and  facrifice  the  Marchionefs's  Honour,  to  pre- 
ferve the  Opinion  of  her  own. 

Some  few  fuch  Difcoveries,  have  happen'd  to 
call  a  Taint  upon  Jnnocency  of  the  Cabal. 
How  Malicious  is  the  World  ?  Who  would  not 
avoid  their  Cenfure  if  it  were  poffible  ?  We  mil  ft 
do  Juftice  to  the  Endeavours  of  the  witty  Mar- 
ehionefs  of  Sandomire,  when  fhe  ufed  to  Mask  her 
Diverfions  in  the  Habit  of  the  other  Sex,  and 
with  her  Female^Favourite  Ianthe  wander  thro' 
the  Gallant  Quarter  of  Atalantis  in  fearch  of 
Adventures.  But  what  Adventures  ?  Good  Hea- 
ven !  none  that  could  in  reality  wound  her  Cha- 
ftity  !  Her  Virtue  facred  to  her  Lord,  and 
the  Marriage-Bed,  was  preferv'd  Inviolable! 
For  what  could  reflect  back  upon  it  with  any 
Prejudice,  in  the  little  Liberties  fhe  took  with 
her  own  Sex?  Whom  fhe  us'd  to  Cajole,  with 
the  affected  feeming  Gallantry  of  the  other.  In- 
gage  and  carry  them  to  the  publick  Gardens, 
and  Houfes  of  Entertainment  with  Mufick,  and 
all  Diverfions.  Thefè  Creatures  of  Hire,  faiPd 
not  to  find  their  Account,  in  obliging  the  Mar- 
chionefs's  and  Iantheh  peculiar  Tafte,  by  all  the 
Liberties  that  belong  a  to  Women  of  their  loofe 
Character  and  Indigence.  Tho7  I  Jhould  look  upon 
it  as  an  excefs  of  Mortification,  were  I  the  Mar- 
chionefs,  to  fee  the  Corruption  cf  the  Sex,  and  to 
what  extreams  Vice  may  flep  by  fiep, .  lead  thofe  who 
were  born,  and  probably  educated  in  the  Road  of  In- 
nocence. It  may  be  furely  counted  an  inhumane  Cu- 
riofxty,  and  foows  a  height  of  Courage,  more  blame- 
able  than  otherwife,  not  to  be  dejected  at  the  Brutali- 
ty,  the  Degeneracy,  of  thofe  of  our  own  Specie. 

E  The 
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The  Vice  Roy  of  Peru's  Lady  has  a  more  ex- 
ten  five  Tafte,  her  Circle  admitting  the  Eminent 
of  both  Sexes.     None  can  doubt  of  her  Conde- 
fcenfion  to  the  Men,  and  becaufe  fhe  will  leave 
nothing  undifcover'd  or  unattempted  in  the  Map 
of  Tendtrnefs,  lhe  has  encouraged  the  warbling 
Lindamire  (low  as  is  her  Rank  )  to  explain   to 
her  the  Term  Incognita  of  the  Cabal.    Not  one  of 
'em  bat  think  themfelves  Honour'd  by  aPer- 
fon  of  her  Diftiuciion  and  agreeable  Merit.    To 
compleat    their  Happinefs  %y  Teem  to  wilh 
(but  I  doubt  it  is  invaia)  that  it  were  poflibleto 
exclude  the  other  Sex,  and   ingrofs  her  wholly 
to  their  own.     But  alas!    what  Hopes?    Her 
Heart,  her  Eyes,  her  Air,  call   for  other  Ap- 
probations, the  Admiration  of  the  Men  !  In  her 
alone    that    dirFufive   Vanity    is  pardonable,  is 
taking.     She  undoubtedly  knows  her  felf  born 
to  greater  Capacity  of  giving  Happinefs,    than 
ougte  to  fall  to  the  Share  of  one  Mortal  :,  and 
therefore  in  her  juft  and  equal  Distribution  of 
Beauty,  lhe  feems  to  leave  none  cf  her  numer- 
ous Favourites  folid  Reafon  of  Complaint,  that 
they  are  not  in  their  turn  conlider'd  as  they 
defèrve. 

One  of  the  Ladies  of  the  Cab  J,  that  was  m 
the  leading  Coach,  is  a  Writer.  The  Chevalier 
Pierro,  without  having  much  Wit  of  his  own, 
Married  he^  for  hers.  A  ftrone,  Paradox  !  for 
what  is  Mufick  to  the  Deaf,  Beauty  to  the 
Blind?  or  the  bell  Italian  Strains  to  a  Perfon 
without  Ear:  or  judgment  ?  Yet  this  was  the 
Chevalier's  Cafe,  and  he  made  an  Admirable 
Husband;  believing  (as  he  ought)  that  his 
Wife  was  never  in  the  wrong,  nor  himfelf  in 
the  rìrtìu  but  when  fhe  faid  fo.  Her  Wit  was 
*  the 
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the  leading  Card,  which  he  was  fiire  to  follow, 
and  like  a  Lover  (  rather  than  a  Husband)  never 
renounce.  Add  to  this  his  Youth,  good  Shape, 
and  an  Air  of  the  World,  which  might  make  him 
in  moft  Companies,  be  efteem'd  a  genteel  Man. 
Though  with  the  Addition,  even  of  Gratitude, 
Zara  could  not  find  her  Happinefs  in  him  -,  but 
becaufe  fhe  would  do  nothing  againft  her  Duty, 
and  was  a  Slave  profefs'd.  to  outward  Honour 

and  Virtue,  fhe  oblig'd  the  Marquis (who 

did  her  the  Courtefy  of  fome  of  his  fuperficial 
Gallantries)  to  drefs  in  the  Habit  of  her  own 
Sex.  Thus  was  the  Marine  Lover  introduc'd 
into  her  very  innermoft  Apartment,  the  Cabi- 
net ;  facred  to  the  Mufes  and  her  felf,  where  her 
obfequious  Husband  durft  never  approach  un- 
calPd,  nor  was,  but  upon  eminent  Days  of  Grace, 
admitted. 

The  Marquis,  who  had  a  thoufand  Adventures 
in  his  Head,  could  not  reft  long  upon  any  one. 
Befides  he  had  a  Left-hand  Wife  that  took  up  the 
real  Tendernefs  of  his  Heart.  What  he  be-^ 
ftow'd  upon  others  was  but  by  way  of  Compa- 
nion to  endear  her  the  more  to  him,  and  as 
a  Foil  to  fet  off  the  Luftre  of  her  Charms.  He 
foon  grew  weary  of  Zar  ah  Affair,  not  finding 
it  poffible  to  come  up  to  the  height  of  her  Love- 
fick-romantick  Expe&ations.  She,  who  had  all 
the  Mufes  in  her  Head,  wanted  to  becarefs'd  in 
a  Poetical  manner  ;  her  Lover  by  her  good  will 
mould  not  be  iefs  than  Apollo  in  his  Attributes  of 
Flame  and  Ewcy.Thus  wou  d  fhe  have  been  Adored, 
but  that  was  not  to  be  expecied  from  the  Mar- 
mis,  whofe  Heart  was  ingaged.  Nor  could  any 
but  a  Poet  anfwer  the  Extravagancies  of  a  Poe- 
tefs's  Expectation,  Seignior  McmpelUer  was  new- 
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ly  become  the  Faihion  (his  very  juft  and  admi- 
rable Poem  having  with  Applaufe  introduced 
him)  this  was  a  Lover  indeed  worth  ten  thou- 
fànd  of  the  Vulgar ,  nor  was  Cruelty  one  of  his 
Defttls,  the  fair  Sex  never  had  reafon  to  com- 
plain of  him  that  way.  Zara,  to  the  utmoft  ex- 
tent of  her  Poetical  Capacity,  gave  him  to  know 
in  Printed  Heroicks,  that  fhe  did  Juftice  to  his 
extream  Merit,  not  doubting,  after  this  Ad- 
vance, but  he  would  be  grateful  to  hers.  But 
whether  her  not  being  a  Beauty,  or  the  Scignior'% 
having  Wit  enough  for  himfelf  and  a  Miftrifs 
too,  caus'd  him  to  flight  that  Talent,  and  to 
negleft  his  good  Fortune  -,  'tis  certain  fhe  now 
fpeaks  of  him  in  Terms  that  no  way  anfwers  her 
beginning  Admiration. 

Thus  difincourag'd  by  the  Men,  (he  fell  into 
the  Tafte  of  the  Cabal.  Daphne  was  her  Favou- 
rite. Daphne,  who  when  Ihe  firft  fet  out  to  Tra- 
vel the  Road  of  Gallantry,  had  all  the  reafon  in 
the  World  to  expect  a  lucky  Journey,  for  her  firffc 
Guide,  (if  you  will  believe  her  felf)  vVas  no 
lefs  a  Perfon  than  Count  Fortimatus.  She  had  a 
Relation  of  hers  that  fued  for  a  Poft  in  the 
Count's  Brigade  -,  fome  fmall  Acquaintance  with 
his  Lady,  introduced  her  fo  far  as  his  Anticham- 
ber,  where  (he  made  one  of  the  Petitioners.  I 
have  heard  feveral  divided  in  Opinion  as  to  her 
Perfon,  whether  {he  mould  be  efteem'd  pretty  or 
indifferent.  Her  Cheeks  are  by  much  too  [anguine  j 
neither  with  that  Advantage,  does  the  White  af- 
filine glofs  enough  to  pafs  for  a  good  Complecti- 
on.  Her  Eyes  light  and  round,  but  brisk,  and 
fometimes  form  themfelves  into  a  becoming  look: 
Her  Teeth  indeed  are  Admirable.  As  to  her  Stature 
'tis  low  \  her  Shape  would  be  well  turned-,  if  fome- 
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thing  of  a  certain  ftiffnefs,  which  fufFers  no  part 
of  the  Perfon  to  move  without  the  whole,  were 
not  unbecoming,  to  all.  But  me  has  an  Air  of 
Youth  and  Innocence,  which  has  been  of  excellent 
\Jk  to  her  in  thofe  Occafions  Ihe  has  fince  had  to 
impofe  upon  the  World,  as  to  Matters  of  Con- 
duci: !  Her  Afpedt  being  fo  fortunate,  that  one 
muft  wait  to  be  convinced  by  Proof,  before  one 
can  believe  of  her,  what  the  generality  of  the 
World,  are  already  fo  well  acquainted  with. 
The  Count  immediately  by  that  very  Air,  diftin- 
guifh'd  and  liked  her  -,  he  approach'd  with  a  Re- 
folution  of  granting,  even  before  fhe  asked.  Thus  it 
was  no  hard  matter  for  her  to  fucceed  .-But  becaufe 
the  Place  was  too  publick  for  what  he  defign'd, 
he  foftly  bid  her  be  in  a  Coach  at  fix  a  Clock, 
before  the  Temple  of  Minerva,  and  he  would  not 
fail  to  attend  her  there,  where  they  might  have 
more  liberty  than  at  prefent,  to  enquire  into  the 
Merits  of  her  Relation's  Caufe  and  Pretenfions. 

This  was  not  {tumbling  in  the  Dark  to  one  of 
Daphne's  Converfation  with  the  World,  Ihe  knew 
it  amounted  to  zRcndevouz,,  which  fhe  ought  not 
to  agree  to,  without  refolving  to  pay  the  Price, 
the  Count  would  undoubtedly  fet  upon  what  ihe  in- 
tended to  requeft,  and  he  to  grant  \  but  having 
the  Pretence  of  Bufinefs  to  veil  her  Modefiy,  as 
thin  as  was  that  Veil,  and  as  eafily  feen  thro',  Ihe 
aftum'd  it,  and  went  to  the  meeting. 

It  appears  flirange  to  me,  that  confidering  the 
Count's  Power  and  Riches,  fhe  did  not  make  her 
Fortune  by  his  Fondnefs.  But  I  think  there  yet 
wants  an  Example  of  elevated  Generofity  in  him, 
to  any  of  his  MiftrefTes,  tho'  the  World  can't  dif- 
pute  but  that  he  has  had  many  :  His  way  to  pay 
the  Favour,  being  to  defire  the  Lady  to  ftudv 
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if  there  is  any  thing  in  his  Tower,  by  which  he 
may  oblige  any  Relation  or  Friend  of  hers  ;  and 
that  he  will  not  fail  to  grant  it.  Thus  every 
way  a  Husband  of  his  Money,  his  Refutation 
and  Grandeur  procure  him  the  good  Fortune 
he  defircs  :  Though  were  the  Ladies  with  whom 
he  has  a  mind  to  converfe,  of  my  Tafte,  they 
would  think  his  own  very  handfom  Perfon  a 
Reward  fufficient  for  all  the  Charms  they  can 
bellow. 

After  the  firft  run  of  the  Count's  Favour, 
Daphne  was  forced  to  defcend  :  All  were  not 
Fortunatus\  that  fhe  faw  her  felf  obliged  to 
endure.  Then  it  was  that  fhe  wrote  for  the 
Stage,  fometimeswith/7/  Fortune,  fometimes  with 
indifferent,  and  but  once  with  Succefs  -,  for  which 
fhe  was  oblig'd  to  the  long  Experience  and  good 
Judgment  of  that  excellent  Tragedian  Rofcius  ; 
who  was  grown  old  in  the  Arms  (if  I  may 
fo  call  it)  and  Approbation  of  his  Audience. 
Refe  ins,  a  fiflcere  Friend,  and  Man  of  Honour  ', 
not  to  be  corrupted,  even  by  his  way  of  Liv- 
ing and  Manners,  of  thofe  he  hourly  conver- 
ted with  :  Rofcius,  born  for  every  thing  that  he 
thinks  fit  to  undertake  :  Has  Wit  and  Morality, 
Fire  and  Judgment,  found  Senfe  and  good  Na- 
ture: Rofcius,  who  would  have  ftill  been  emi- 
nent in  any  Station  of  Life  he  had  been  called 
to^  onlv  unhappy  to  the  World,  in  that  it  is 
not  pofhble  for  him  to  bid  Time  ftand  Itili,  and 
to  permit  him  to  endure  for  ever  the  Ornament 
of  the  Stage,  the  Delight  of  his  Friends,  and 
the  Regret  of  all  who  fiiall  one  Day  have  the 
Misfortune  to  lofe  him. 

See  what  it  is  to  be  fo  great  a  Man  as  is 
Count  Fortunatus,   whote  Favour  is  efteem- 
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£d  fuch  a  piece  of  good  Fortune,  that  the  very 
Ladies  can't  poflefs  it  without  Boafting  :  They 
who  difclain  to  have  their  Virtue  fo  much  as 
fufpecied  for  any  other,  do  not  forbear  to  pro- 
claim the  Sacrifice  they  have  made  to  him  -,  how 
elfe  had  the  World  been  acquainted  with  his 
Affair  with  Daphne,  and  others  ?  The  Count  him- 
felf  (referv'd,  and  in  good  Correfpondence  with 
his  Wife)  would  never  make  thefe  Matters  his 
Difcourfe.  The  Count,  who  does  not  feem  by 
his  Afpeci,  to  bear  above  him  a  defire  to  thofe 
inferior  Diverfions  :  Born  for  fcmething  more 
Great  and  Noble,  than  the  Embraces  of  a  puny 
Girl  :  Speaks  only  of  War  and  State  ;  of  the 
C.vnp  and  Cabinet  ;  and  when  he  defcends  to  talk 
of  his  darling  Inclination,  it  is  only  the  love 
of  Riches  that  befpeaks  his  Praife,  and  to 
which  all  other  Things  mult,  in  his  Opinion, 
iubmit. 

I  could  enumerate,  were  it  not  too  tedious, 
many  of  Daphne's  Adventures  -,  by  which  me 
was  become  the  Diverfion  of  as  many  of  the 
Town  as  found  her  to  their  Tafte,  and  would 
purchafe:  Yet  fhe  ftill  affum'd  an  Air  of  Vir- 
tue pretended,  and  was  ever  eloquent  (  accord- 
ing to  her  ftiff  manner  )  upon  'the  Foible  of 
others.  She  alfo  fitted  her  felf  with  an  excel- 
lent Mask  calPd  Religion  ;  having  as  often  chang- 
ed, and  as  often  profefs'd  her  felf  a  Votary  to 
that  Shrine,  where  was  to  be  found  the  molt 
apparent  Intereft,  or  which  iV/r/i1  had  the  great- 
eft  Art  of  Perfuading.  One  of  Ceres  at  length 
fell  to  her  Share}  young,  fcarce  initiated  in 
her  Myfteries,  and  not  at  all  in  the  Profits  :  But 
a  Husband  was  Daphne's  Bullnefs;  the  only 
means  to  prevent  her  from  tailing,  (when  her 

E  4  Youtii 


(  56  ) 

Youth  and  Charms  were  upon  the  Wings)  in- 
to extreme  Contempt. 

Zara,  who  had  introduce!  her  to  the  Cabal, 
but  with  infinite  Anxiety  fuffcr'd,  that  any 
Lover  fhould  dare  to  engage  where  fhe  had  fix- 
ed her  Heart  :  But  becaufe  narrow  Circumftan- 
ces  do  not  always  fufFer  People  to  do  what 
they  would,  Daphne  was  ftill  fore'd  to  have 
Lovers  *,  tho'  if  you'll  believe  her  Profeflions  to 
her  Fair  Friend,  they  had  no  part  in  her  Inclina- 
tions* In  fhort ,  they  feem'd  to  live  only  for 
each  other.  Zara,  whofe  Poetical  Genius  did 
not  much  lead  her  to  the  better  Oeconomy  of 
her  Family,  foon  found  the  Inconveniencies  of 
it.  The  poor  Chevalier,  her  Husband,  ftemm'd 
the  Tide  as  long  as  it  was  poffible  ;  at  length 
obiig'd,  by  his  indifferent (#rcumftances,  to  put 
himfelf  into  the  Army,  and  Campaigns  abroad, 
he  left  his  Lady  at  full  liberty  to  purfue,  with 
an  uninterrupted  Goufi,  herTafte  of  Amity,  and 
the  Cabal. 

But  Daphne's  Marriage  crofs'd  her  Delights  : 
How  does  fhe  exclaim  againft  that  Breach  of 
Friendjhip  in  the  Fair?  How  regret  the  Autho- 
rity of  a  Husband,  who  has  boldly  dar'd  to 
carry  his  Wife  into  the  Country  ?  Where  fhe 
now  fets  up  for  Regularity,  and  intends  to  be 
an  Ornament  to  that  Religion,  which  fhe  had 
once  before  abandon'd,  and  newly  again  pro- 
fefs'd.  She  will  write  no  more  for  the  Stagey 
'tis  profane,  incijereet,  unpardonable  :  Controver- 
(le  engrofTcs  all  her  Hours-,  the  Mufes  mufl 
give  place  :  If  fhe  have  any  Fancy  or  Judgment, 
we  may  juftly  exped  to  fee  fomething  Excel- 
lent from  a  Hand  fo  well  fitted  (  if  Experience 
can  fit)    to   paint    the  Defeds  and  Beauties 
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of  thofe  many  Opinions  fhe  has  fò  often,  and  fo 
nealoujly  embraced. 

There  are  others  of  the  Cabal,  that  lavifh 
vail  Sums  upon  their  Inamoretto\  with  the  Em- 
prefment,  Diligence  and  Warmth  of  a  beginning 
Lover.  I  could  name  a  Widow  or  two,  who 
have  almoft  undone  themfelves  by  their  Pro- 
fulenefs  :  So  [acred  and  invincible  is  their  Prin- 
ciple of  Amity,  that  Misfortunes  cannot  make. 
In  this  little  Commonwealth  is  no  Property  ,  what- 
ever a  Lady  poflèfles,  is,  fans  ceremony^  at  the 
Service,  and  for  the  Ufe  of  her  Fair  Friend^ 
without  the  vain  nice  fcruple  of  being  oblig'd. 
'Tis  her  Right ,  the  other  difputes  it  not  ;  no, 
not  fo  much  as  in  Thought,  they  have  no  re- 
ferve  -,  mutual  Love  bellows  all  things  in  com- 
mon j  'twould  be  againft  the  Dignity  of  the 
Pajfion,  and  unworthy  fuch  exalted  abftracied 
Notions  as  theirs.  How  far  laudable  your  Divini- 
ties will  conclude  of  thefe  tender  Amities  (with 
all  poflible  SubmifTion)  I  refer  to  your  better 
Judgments,  and  undifputed  Prerogative  of  {et- 
ting  the  Stamp  of  Approbation,  or  Diflike,  up- 
on all  things. 

Aflrea."}  It  is  fomething  fo  new  and  uncom- 
mon, fo  laudable  and  blameable,  that  we  don't 
know  how  to  determine  ;  efpecially  wanting  light 
even  to  guefs  at  what  you  call  the  Myfienes 
of  the  Cabal.  If  only  tender  Friendship,  invio- 
lable and  fincere,  be  the  regard,  what  can  be 
more  meritorious,  or  a  truer  Emblem  of  their 
Happinefs  above  ?  'Tis  by  Imitation,  the  near- 
eft  Approach  they  can  make,  a  Feint,  a  di- 
ftant  Landfoape  of  immortal  Joys.  But  if  they 
carry  it  a  length  beyond  what  Nature  deflgn'd, 
and  fortifie  themfelves    by   thefe  new-form'd 
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[Amities  againft  the  HymenialVnion,  or  give  their 
Husbands  but  a  fecond  Place  in  their  Affection  and 
Cares  ;  'tis  wrong  and  to  be  blanid.  Thus  far  to 
the  Merit  of  the  Thing  it  felf.  But  when  we 
look  with  true  regard  to  the  World,  if  it  per- 
mit a  Shadow  of  Sufpicion,  a  bare  Imagination, 
that  the  Myfleries  they  pretend,  have  any  thing 
in  :em  contrary  to  Kind,  and  that  ftrift  Mode- 
ftyznd  Venue  do  not  adorn  and  fupport  their  Con- 
verfation  -,  'tis  to  be  avoided  and  condemn" 'd  ;  leali 
they  give  Occafion  for  obfcene  Laughter,  new  in- 
vented Satyr,  fanciful  Jealoufes,  and  impure  Di- 
firufis,  in  that  nice  unforgiving  Sex  :  Who  Ar- 
bitrarily decide,  that  Woman  was  only  created 
(  with  all  her  Beauty,  Softnefs,  Pafions  and  com-? 
pleat  Tendemefs  )  to  adorn  the  Husband^  Reign, 
perfect  his  .Happinefs,  and  propagate  the  Kind. 

Intell.~]  The  Moon  continues  favourable  -,  fee, 
your  Excellencies  !  we  are  entri ng  the  Tuiileries. 
That  Palace  upon  your  Left,  is  the  Count  Or- 
gueifs,  late  the  Ornament  of  the  Place,  till  that 
towering  Pile  before  us  threatens  to  over-bear 
it;  deiign'd  for  a  more  fuccefsful  Rival  in  For- 
tune's Favours  than  the  Count.  Ill  can  his  haugh- 
ty Soul  admit  this  his  Can  ditate  in  Architecture, 
as  well  as  in  other  Pretentions.  'Tis  faid  he  is 
every  Day  confulting  how  to  equal  his  to  the 
proud  Height  of  that  Building:  If  the  Founda- 
tion be  not  of  Strength  to  fupport  thofe  Addi- 
tions, he  will  however,  by  fupcrficial  Raipngs, 
and  out-fide  Ornaments  (  as  are  molt  of  his)  fix  it 
tor  Show,  fi  nee  not  ioxVfe. 

All  is  dark  and  clofe  about  his  Palace  ;  the 
Count  is  much  too  good  a  Husband,  but  upon 
Viftting-Diys  and  extraordinary  Occafions,  to 
permit  thofe  vain  Illuminations,    which  with  fo 
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much  Oftentation  blaze  the  Length  of  the  Tutte- 
ties  from  Count  Birens  ?  we  have  that  long  Walk 

of  Trees  before  we  come  to  it.  Ha  ! - — .and 

are  not  thofe  Shrieks  like  as  from  a  Woman  in 
Diftrefs?  They , found  from  that  obfcure  Quar- 
ter on  the  right  of  us  :  Good  your  Divinities  let 
us  approach  •  and  if  it  be  necelTary  allume  a  Vi- 
fbility  to  fuccour  the  Vnhappy. 

Firtue.~\  Do  you  think,  my  dear  Aftrca?  that 
?twou'd  be  difficult  to  decide,  whether  my  Lady 
Intelligence  be  agitated  by  a  principle  of  Curiofity 
òr  Charity?  % 

Aftrea.'j  Charity?  doubtlefs.  She  will  tell  you 
that  upon  this  Occafion?  fhe  could  not  be  Chari- 
table if  me  were  not  Curious.  Ah  !.  fee,  as  we 
approach,  there's  a  Gentleman  who  appears  of 
Fafhion?  making  all  the  halle  he  can  from  a  La- 
dy, whom  probably  he  has  diftrefs*  d\  fhe  re- 
mains after  him  upon  the  Seat  ?  let  us  go  to  her, 
fhe  may  pofiibly  want  our  Affiftance. 

Jntell  2   I  got  a  glimpfe  of  the   Spark  enough 

to  know  him  to  be  tlie  Count  de marry"'d 

to  a  Lady  very  Beautiful,  till  fhe  grew  a  little 
too grofs.  I  knew  he  was  a  Debauchee?  but  not 
this  way.  His  Talent  is  noted  for  Drinking  and 
Flay.  Since  he  got  rid  of  his  Infatuation  for  that 
wonderful  Dutchefs?  who  without  being  either  Totmg 
or  in  the  leaft  Handfom?  was  twice  marry'd  for 
Love?  the  laft  time  prodigioujly  to  her  Advantage, 
and  to  the  then  beautifulleft  Youth  of  the  Nobility  .- 
Yet  could  it  not  oblige  her  Conftancy.  This  Count 
and  Henrique^7?,  youngelt  Favourite?  were  both 
her  Conqueft?  and  at  the  fame  time.  Indeed,  it? 
would  have  been  fomething  difficult  for  a  Wo- 
man of  her  Age?  Face  and  Shape,  to  have  re- 
nounced 
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nounced  the  Vanity  of  being  thought  capable 
fwith  her  uncommon  Charms)  to  captivate  two 
Perfons  fo  Toung,  fo  Handjom,  and  of  fuch  good 
Jnterefi  at  Court ;  for  this  CoUrt  was  alfo  one 
of  the  Favourites,  and  as  my  Prince fs  fays,  not 
cruel. 

O  Heavens  !  what  do  I  fee  ?  The  Beautiful^ 
the  Innocent  Elenora,  at  this  Midnight  Hour  in 
fuch  a  Solitude  as  this,  with  a  Man  whofe  Rank 
and  his  Circumfiance  of  being  married,  makes  any 
private  Converfation  highly  Scandalous.  You 
fhricfrd  !  you  call'd  for  help  !  how  comes  it  that 
you  were  fo  reducd?  How  did  you  agree  to  Co 
criminal  an  Ajfignation  ?  It  has  the  Appearance  of 
being  voluntary!  there  was  no  fuch  thing  as 
bringing  you  to  the  Ttd/leries  alone,  without 
your  own  Confent  and  Approbation. 

Elon.~\  O,  I  know  your  Ladyfhip!  why  was 
this  good  Office  defign'd  me  by  one  of  fo  cen- 
forious  a  Make  ì  You  have  indeed  faved  my  Vir- 
tue, but  may  undo  my  Reputation  of  Honour,  if 
you  run  away  with  the  Appearance  of  Things, 
and  do  not  fufFer  me  to  juftifie  my  felf  as  to  that 
particular  of  finding   me   alone  with  my  Lord 

of at  an  Hour  fo  blameable,  and  a  Place 

fo  fufpicious. 

lntclL~\  Believe  me,  there  is  nothing  I  more 
tlefire  -,  it  is  not  my  Principle  to  run  away  with 
Appearances.  I  love  to  be  minutely  inform'd  \ 
it's  no  fault  of  mine  if  you  don't  take  the  Oppor- 
tunity. 'Tis  the  fineil  Night  in  the  World,  and 
this  "one  of  the  molt  agreeable  Parts  of  the 
Town.  I  can  anfwer  for  the  Discretion  of  my 
Two  Companions,    who  may  be   very  near  as 

curious  as  my  felf <  Ceafe  thofe  difobliging 
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Tears,  it  ihows  a  diffidence  in  us.  My  Bufinefs 
is  indeed  to  give  Intelligence  of  all  Things  -, 
but  I  take  Truth  with  me  when  1  can  get  her. 
Sometimes  indeed  (he's  fo  hard  to  recover,  that 
Fame  grows  impatient,  and  will  not  fufler  me 
to  wait  for  her  flow  approach ;  but  that  is  not 
now  the  Cafe  :  I  will  patiently  attend  till  you 
inform  me  of  all  Things. 

Elon. ~\  I  mult  begin  high  *,  and  have  fo  many- 
Particulars  to  relate,  before  I  can  fet  this  Ad- 
venture in  a  proper  Light,  that  I  fear  I  may  tire 
your  Companions  -,  however  good  and  gracious 
your  Ladyjhip  appears,  in  feeming  to  lend  a  fa- 
vourable Attention  to  my  unfortunate  Rela- 
tion. 

Virtue.~\  Do  not  fatigue  your  felf  for  that  -7 
you  need  be  in  no  Pain,  at  the  fear  of  giving 
us  any.  Something  fpeaks  fo  innocently  beautiful  y 
in  all  you  fay  or  do  !  that  next  to  the  Pleafure 
of  having  reliev'd  you  when  diftrefs'd,  we- 
fnall  find  the  greateft  in  knowing  what  occa- 
jion'd  it. 

Elen.~}    My  Name  you   have  heard  ;    I  was 

born  in  the  Country,  the  Chevalier  de was 

my  Father,  who  dy'd  when  1  was  incapable  of 
remembring  him,  and  to  my  Misfortune  fo  fud- 
denly,  that  all  his  Eftate,  for  want  of  time  to 
difpofe  it,  fell  to  my  eldeft  Brother.  My  Mo- 
ther's Jointure,  which  is  large,  only  remain'd  to 
educate  and  provide  for  my  Sifter  and  my  ielf. 
Nothing  could  have  more  Tendernefs  for  us 
than  had  my  Lady;  fhe  retrench'd  all  fuperflu- 
ous  Expences,  that  fhe  might  one  Day  be  the 
better  able,  by  what  fhe  could  fave,  to  baftow 
us  in  Marriage  according  to  our  Rank,  and  not 
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beneath  that  of  another  Sifter  of  our$,  who  had 
been  wedded  before  my  Father's  Death.  Thus,  we 
pafs'd  the  firft  Years  of  our  Life  ;  my  Elder 
Brother  was  to  us  a  Miracle  of  Goodnefs,  returning 
from  the  Academy,  he  fojourned  with  us,  and 
fhew'd  no  Inclination. at  all  for  Marriage.  With- 
out having  part  in  the  very  fine  Gentleman,  he  had 
a  great  one  in  the  Honeft  ;  all  that  cou'd  be  mo* 
ral,  indearing  and  plain,  was  to  be  found  in  his 
Converfation.  When  we  came  to  more  advanced 
Age,  left  want  of  Fontine  might  be  a  hindrance 
to  our  Marriage,  he  publickly  declar'd  that  he 
wou'd  make  fuch  an  Addition  to  what  my  Lady 
.had  faved,  as  fhou'd  equal  us  to  what  my  Father 
had  given  our  elder  Sifter* 

This  immediately  drew  the  Pretenfions  of 
feveral  young  Gentlemen,  who  durft  not  declare 
themfelves  whilft  they  were  yet  in  doubt,  whe- 
ther our  Fortune  would  anfwer  the  Occafions 
they  had  for  one  ;  among  the  reft  a  Chevalier 
of  the  Neighbourhood's  fecond  Son,  named  Don 
Antonio,  fell  to  my  Share  \  not  by  open  Preten- 
Hons,  but  private  Addrefs  ;  becaufe  without 
being  an  elder  Brother  he  would  not  have  been 
receiv'd  by  my  Mother,  and  Don  Juan  my  Brother. 
Whoever  wou'd  draw  a  true  Refemblance  of 
this  Gentleman,  ought  to  have  more  Skill  in 
Painting  than  1  have,  his  Perfori  excepted  ;  there 
'tis  eafy  to  reprefent  him;  but  his  Mind  !  a  Com- 
plication of  feeming.Good  and  real  Evil  is  im- 
penetrable !  He  lends  the  Clew  to  none  -,  there 
js  no  fèarching  the  Ree effe s  of  his  Breafl-  !  'Tis 
all  dark  and  benighted  to  the  attempting  Inva- 
der. This  one  Inclination,  the  Love  of  Money  ^ 
being  alone  confpicvous  in  him,  one  wou'd  be* 
lieve  by  his  fetting  ib  great  a  Value  upon  it, 
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that  he  had  been  born  and  bred  to  a  neceffitous 
Fortune  '7  but  it  is  no  fuch  matter,  his  Father 
has  wonderfully  inereas'd  his,  and  lives  in  a 
perfect  affluence  of  all  Things.  Antonio  is  his 
fecond  Son,  but  moft  belov'd:  The  Eftate  of 
courfe  mult  fall  to  the  Eldefl  :  There  are  alfo 
four  Daughters,  two  of  'em  have  marry'd  them- 
felves,  and  faved  their  Portions  by  the  iMeans  of 
their  Father's  irreconcileable  Temper;  fo  that 
what  ready  Money  he  can  fave,  he  refolv'd  to 
beftow  upon  this  Gentleman,  whom  he  educated 
as  one  entirely  at  eafe,  and  without  the  Pre- 
tentions of  Bufimfs,  Trade,  the  Law,  or  any  //»- 
floyment.  Antonio \  Ver  [on,  is  what  fome  may 
call  handfom,  but  yet  is  not  agreeable  to  all, 
becaufe  nothing  is  fo  becoming  as  his  Smiles, 
and  thofe  he  does  beftow  but  upon  a  few.  No- 
thing can  be  whiter  than  his  Skin,  even  to. a 
Fault,  becaufe  it  gives  too  great  a  Palenefs  to 
his  Ftce  ;  nay,  even  his  Lips  and  Cheeks  want  that 
Vivacity  that  his  Youth  may  expect.  His  Eyes 
are  Blue,  full  of  Sweetnefs  and  Play,  when  his 
Soul  is  in  tuney  but  that  is  not  often ,  becaufe 
his  Temper  is  ruffled  at  Trifles.  He  thinks  ali 
the  World  has  Defiqns  upon  him  -,  even  when 
he  receives  good  Offices,  he  knows  not  how  to 
think  they  are  done  him.  Animated  only  by 
Se If- Inter t >sl ,  no  wonder  he  believes  it  the  leading 
Principle  of  Mankind.  He  fufpecis  ;  he  doubts  } 
he  obje&S}  he  does  ail  things  necefTary  to  be- 
fpeak  his  Diffidence,  refolving  never  to  be  de- 
ceived, he  never  trufis.  He  cannot  take  it  into 
his  Head  that  there  are  Pei  Tons  fo  void  of  Self- 
Love,  as  to  prefer  another's  Interest  to  their 
ewn* 

The 
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The  Joys  of  Friendftnp  are  none  to  him  •,  he 
talks  indeed  of  it  as  a  nice  Piece  of  Speculati- 
on, fomething  that  the  Poets  love  to  bufy  them- 
felves  about ;  Dreams!  idle  Raptures  !  a  Heaven  in 
Imagination!  But  what  he  ftricily  believes  had 
never  any  other  Being.  Yet  he  has  a  Manner  fo 
ftncere  and  open  in  Appearance,  that  the  moft 
wary  are  deceived  by  him  ;  they  believe  he  may 
be  a  Friend,  till  by  melancholly  Proof  convine'd^ 
they  are  fore'd  with  me  to  acknowledge  that  he 
is  unfathomable,  ungrateful,  and  above  all  Com- 
prehenfion  ! 

For  Antonio  is  not  wife  but  cunning  ;  he  fore- 
fees  Things  at  twenty  Years  diftance,  as  they 
muft  actually  happen  -,  and  this  only  by  his  unal- 
terable Principle  of  Self-Love  and  leifure  for 
much  Reflection.  I  may  even  venture  to  fay 
his  unhappy  fufpicious  Temper,  join'd  to  the 
greateft  Self- Inter  e  ft  that  ever  Man  was  Mafter 
of,  has  made  him  capable  of  being  wicked:  He 
does  not  love  Reading,  unlefs  it  be  the  Opinions 
of  thofe  Philofophers  and  Atheifts,  that  concludes 
this  World  to  be  the  All  of  Life  we  ever  are  to 
tafte.  From  their  Doftrine  he  fortifies  himfelf 
in  Mifchief,  and  thinks  he  may  fé arie fly  purfue 
the  Dictates  of  his  Nature,  fince  he  is  never 
like  to  be  fummon'd  to  give  an  after-Account 
of  his  Attions.  That  Study  which  at  firft  feem'd 
a  meritorious  Care  of  his  future  State,  at  a 
clofer  View,  was  found  only  occafion'd  by  his 
deilre  of  fetting  his  Confciencc  at  reft  ;  as  to 
what  Latitude  he  might  venture  to  give  his 
Pafftons.  Confirm'd  in  III,  he  hefitates  at  no- 
thing that  may  advance  his  Intereft  or  his  Plea- 

furesy 
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furts  ;  yet  are  his  Pleafures  always  fubfervient 
to  his  Interest,  and  the  Delight  he  takes  in  Mo- 
ney -,  even  Love,  tho'  his  Temper  is  Amorous, 
Can't  make  him  liberal.  But  his  Perfori  and  Ad- 
drefs  pleads  for  him,  and  faves  him  any  other 
Expence. 

His  Converfation  is  foft  and  obliging,  'till 
his  Defigns  have  taken  Effècì,  than  Pofitive,  Ar- 
bitrary and  Splenatick,  to  thofe  over  whom  he 
has  any  Afcendant.  In  fhort,  he  has  two  Man- 
ners, fo  wonderfully  different,  that  in  being 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  him,  you  are  ac- 
quainted with  two  Perfons  of  as  oppofite  Tem- 
pers, as  ever  you  conversd  with.  He  Loves 
Mufick,  performs  like  a  Gentleman,  his  Voice  is 
fweet,  with  a  tolerable  judgment,  and  a  very 
pretty  Manner. 

I  have  been  the  more  particular  in  his  De- 
fcription,  that  you  may  the  better  judge  of  him. 
Inclination  has  blinded  me  ;  and  tho'  fome  of 
his  Faults  are  obvious,  yet  I  have  lov'd  him  with 
'em  all  -,  incefTantly  regretting,  that  I  could  not 
alfo  efteem  him. 

'Twould  be  too  tedious  to  tell  you,  how  I  be- 
gan to  love,  and  the  Methods  he  took  to  con- 
vince me  of  his.  I  was  loft  before  1  reflefted, 
and  when  I  did,  my  Reflections  came  too  late  -7 
for  after  all  he  had  fworn  of  inviolable  Love, 
and  never-ending  Paflion,  his  Deiign  terminated 
not  in  Marriage.  Soclofely  had  he  carry'd  his 
Pretentions,  that  my  Mother  and  Brother  knew 
nothing  of  'em.  The  Liberty  of  the  Country 
and  near-neighbourhood  gave  us  enough  to  meet 
every  Day  :  He  had  made  a  particular  Friend- 
ship with  Don  Juan,  would  Hunt  with  him, 
play  at  Cards^  at  Chefs,  or  any  other  Diverfion, 

F  but 
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but  Drinking  ;  to  which  he  was  an  Enemy  pro- 

He  wanted  not  Cunning  to  fnatch  every  Op- 
portunity, without  their  Sufpicion  of  his  pro- 
fefling  Love  to  me.  When  I  began  to  be  con- 
venced  of  it,  it  was  not  long  before  I  was 
girateful.  I  permitted  him  to  vifit  me  every 
Night  when  the  Family  was  gone  to  reft  :  The 
Garden  was  the  Place  we  met  in  ;  I  procured  a 
Key  for  the  Back-gate.  What  Tender,  Happy,  In- 
nocent Moments,  were  thofe  I  wafted  with  Anto- 
nio ì  A  wafte  indeed,  becaufe  they  turn'd  to  no 
other  Account,  but  to  make  me  miferable. 

By  long  Succefs,  and  reciprocal  Aflurances  of 
Love,  made  bold,  he  advanced  his  Pretenfions  fo 
far,  as  to  embrace  and  kifs  me,  with  a  million 
of  fond  Endearments.  At  firft  my  Heart  was 
alarm'd,  trembling  and  delighted  ;  methought 
it  was  impoffible  that  Nature  Ihould  referve  for 
us  fo  great  a  mare  of  Sweetnefs  as  I  tafted  by 
Antonio's  CarelTes.  I  flruggled  !  I  denfd  !  \figtid 
when  1  refufed  !  nor  did  thofe  Refufals  amount 
to  any  more  than  to  endear  the  Pleafure  of grant- 
ing. Whilft  he  held  me  in  his  eager  Arms,  wan- 
dring  o'er  my  Face  and  Neck,  with  ten  thou- 
fand  ardent  Breathings  !  Vows  of  Love,  and 
KifTes  of  Delight!  he  would  ask  me  ifwemuft 

ftop  here  ?• if  there  was  not  yet  a  Wifh 

behind  ? A  leading  Delire  to  more  ex- 
alted Blifs  ?■  Could  I  not  guefs  at  it  ? 

O     J  I  not  inform  my  felf  by  his  Ex- 

tapes,  his  tumultuous  Tremblings?  ■  Amo- 

rous, incelTant  Sighs  and  Grafpings  -  that 

there  was  yet  a  hurry  of  Joys,  to  be  pofTefs'd  be- 
fore a  calm  of  Nature  could  enfue  ? 

I  was 
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I  was  Tomg  and  Artlefs ,  he  fpoke  to  the  Paf- 
fions  within  me  -,  they  all  eccho'd  back  a  iim- 

pathetick  Anfwer  < 1  told  him  indeed,  'twas 

true,   I  wifh'd  to  be  his  Wife,   for  methought 

there  muft  be  a  Happinefs  in  that - 1  got 

Courage  to  explain  my  felf  thus  far,  having 
often  wonder'd,  that  amidft  all  his  Endear- 
ments, he  never  had  interceeded  with  me  for 
Marriage.  A  Virgins  Blufli  and  Native  Mode* 
fly,  had  hitherto  with-held  me  from  fpeaking 
to  him  of  that  informing  Word.  But  fo  prefs'd^ 
I  thought  the  Occafion  favourable.  He  ftarted 
at  my  Anfwer  !  his  Defires  were  damp'd  !  he 
grew  cold  and  filent;  releas'd  my  Body  from  his 
Embraces,  folded  his  Arms,  and  walk'd  off  m 
Mufings  and  with  Sighs.  But  they  were  Sighs 
of  Sorrow,  not  of  Love  ;  fo  different  in  their 
Sound,  fo  eafily  to  be  diftinguifh'd  between 
what  was  Delire,  and  what  was  Difappoint- 
ment. 

I  fat  down  upon  a  Border  of  Flowers  and  fell 
a  weeping,  convinc'd  of  his  Villany  and  Ingrati- 
tude. But  confirm'd  in  my  own  Dotage,  lince 
even  his  Crime  could  not  cure  my  Pajfion.  I  was 
pain'd  !  I  was  tormented  !  I  was  forry  !  but 
could  not  be  indifferent.  I  was  angry  with  his 
Sin,  but  not  with  him.  After  a  number  of  Tearsy 
Sighs  and  Sobs  fucceeded  !  my  Heart  heav'd  and 
was  oppreffèd  ev'n  to  burfting  !  crying  was  no 
Relief!  Grief  rofe  to  choak  me  !  I  wanted  Breath  ! 
I  was  expiring  in  difappointed  Agonies,  while 
the  Barbarian  walk'd  filent  by  me,  in  a  pro- 
found Refuery.  At  length  my  Paffions  were  car- 
rying of  me  into  noify  Fits  -,  he  began  to  be 
alarm 'd  for  fear  that  our  Family  mould  hear  me, 
and  therefore  deign'd  tacome  to  my  Relief.  He 
#   2  faid 
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faid  fome  few  tender  Things  to  recover  me, 
begg'd  my  Pardon,  and  at  the  fame  Moment 
ask'd  me  what  had  difturb'd  me  ?  He  had  faid 
nothing  to  difcompofe  me  -,  he  lov'd  me  al?ove 
all  Things  ;  would  do  all  that  I  would  have 
him,  and  never  difoblige  me  more. 

We  readily  believe  what  we  defire^  I  was 
appeas'd,  and  grew  calm,  nay  tender  to  the  Mon- 
ger. I  hop'd  I  had  miftook  him,  and  gently 
ask'd  (with  all  the  Innocence  of  virtuous  Ignorance) 
If  it  was  not  Marriage  he  defign'd,  what  could 
he  love  me  for  ?  There  was  nothing  elfe  would 
make  us  happy  ;  at  leaft  I  could  anfwer  for  my 
felf,  and  was  therefore  Apt  and  Fond  to  judge 
the  fame  of  him.  I  fhall  never  forget  the  Tray- 
tor\  Reply  )  it  was  to  this  EfFeci. 

CYou  mufl  know,  he  values  himfelf  upon 
never  believing  the  Bell  of  any  one,  nor  what 
they  would  have  him  believe  -,  and  therefore 
could  not  eafily  come  into  the  Opinion  of  my 
Modefty.  But  fetting  himfelf  down  by  me,  and 
taking  my  Hand,  which  he  vouchfafed  to  Kifs, 
though  with  Coolnefs,  he  faid.  ]  And  are  you 
really,  my  dear  Elonora,  fa  ignorant  as  you  pre- 
tend? Do  you  believe  Love  has  no  other  Joys 
but  what  are  to  be  found  in  Marriage  ?  If  you 
look  into  the  Opinion  of  La  Bntyere  (one  of  the 
greateft  of  the  Moderns)  he  will  tell  you,  That 
it  is  fometimes  convenient,  but  never  delightful. 
Should  not  we  therefore  be  mad  to  purfue  it, 
lìnee  we  are  not  like  to  find  our  Account  either 
way?  I  am  a  younger  Brother;  if  I  difobey  my 
Father,  my  Fortune  will  be  ftill  to  make.  If 
he  isdifoblig'd,  or  dies  without  a  Will,  I  am  a 
wretched  Beggar.  Do  you  not  depend  in  the 
fame  manner  upon  your  Mother's  Foible,  and 
m  Don 
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Don  Juans  Caprichio  f  They  defign  you  for  the 

old  Baron (as  your  Brother  tells  me  in 

Confidence)  who  has  lately  made  'em  an  ad- 
vantagious  Propofal  ;  there  you  will  find  a  great 
Eftate,  Diftinciion,  Quality,  and  in  fhort,  what- 
ever may  buy  you  the  Opinion  of  the  World.  And 
às  to  the  Affairs  of  your  Hearty  I  mail  always 
be  at  your  Devotion.  A  little  Discretion  will  give 
«s  what  means  of  Happinefs  we  can  defire.  Thus 
will  you  at  once  be  eftablifh'd  and  gatify'd  j 
whereas  in  marrying  me,  what  mufl  enfue  but 
Mifery  ?  Can  Love,  do  you  think,  fubfift  in  the 
midft  of  Want  ?  Where  there  is  no  Enjoyments 
but  it  (elf.  Such  Things  have  indeed  been  talk'd 
of,  but  where  is  it  to  be  found  ?  Among  the 
ever- Indigent  and  Poor:  Thofe  who  are  born 
Wretches,  and  know  no  Happinefs  but  that  one  \ 
fhut  out  from  every  Benefit  of  Life  befide,  and 
are  furpriz'd  at  the  leaftTafte  of  any  Sweetnefs. 
Whereas  we  that  have  known  a  Fulnefs,  even 
to  Satiety  of  all  Things,  and  can  but  with  the 
higheft  Impatiency  brook  the  leaft  Difappoint- 
ment,  are  like  to  be  but  ill  prepared  to  endure 
the  greateft.  How  hard  is  it  to  defcend  ?  How 
gloomy  will  be  our  Jays?  How  fullen  our  Tem- 
per ?  How  four'd  by  Necejfity  ? -Can  I  look  up- 
on you  as  my  Happinefs,  that  bring  nothing  but 
Fulnefs  of  Cares,  and  Numbers  of  Children? 
Your  Beauty  (now  fo  confpicuous)  will  quick- 
ly wither,  by  Time  and  Want,  degenerated  to 
Homelinefs:  Your  gentile  Air  of  the  World,  loft 
in  mean  Converfation  :  That  modifh  Appearance, 
without  Supplies,  be  reduced  to  Tatters.  That 
nice  Care,  and  thorough  Cleanlinefs  of  Perfon, 
be  exchang'd  for  NtgleB  and  Nafiinefs ,  for  how- 
can  it  be  otherwife  to  the  Poor  ?  I  fhall  find 
p%  (with 
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(with  all  my  Love)  but  little  Inclination  to  doat 
upon  Sluttiflmefs  and  Filth!  Women  indeed, 
whofe  Fondnefs  takes  away  their  ufe  of  Reafon, 
or  fupplies  the  want  of  it,  may  not  be  fo  eafily 
difgufied  ;  they  can  more  boldly  endure  the  Ab- 
fence  of  all  Things,  but  of  the  Man  they  love. 
But  fhould  I  be  fo  miferable  ft  ill  to  doat,  amidft 
all  my  Neceilities,  upon  a  Wife  fo  Circumfanc'd  ; 
what  Villanies  would  it  not  encourage  me  to  com- 
mit to  make  her  eafie  ?  How  Slavijh,  how  World- 
ly? In  fhort,  how  Wicked  fhould  I  not  be,  ra- 
ther than  fuffèr  her  to  want  thofe  Convenien- 
ces fhe  has  been  us'd  too?  But  even  with  that 
Excefs  of  Fondnefs,  I  fhould  ftill  live  to  fee  the 
Decay  of  it.  Coldnefs  ever  begins,  where  Youth 
and  Beauty  ends.  There  are  other  Enjoyments 
allotted  to  fupply  the  decay  of  Love,  and  to 
make  us,  with  mutual  Satisfaction,  endure  to 
run  the  remaining  Stage,  which  is  impofllble 
to  be  had  in  a  low  or  little  Fortnne  !  There- 
fore, my  Dear,  confider  wifely  with  your  felf, 
how  ruinous  to  both  will  fuch  an  Vnion  be: 
Nor  in  the  leaft  conclude,  becaufe  my  Reafon 
abounds,  that  my  Inclinations  are  not  tender, 
or  my  Paffion  for  you  fmall  ! 

This  long  and  very  wife  Harangue,  in  the  Ears 
of  a  doating  Virgin,  fcarce  fifteen,  was  like  to 
meet  but  with  an  indifferent  Approbation  -,  it 
feem'd  to  me  unanswerable.  I  reply'd  only  with 
my  Tears,  which  Antonio  obferving,  continu'd  his 
Difcourfe. 

To  fhew  you  Elonora  how  dear  you  are  to  me, 
I  will  let  you  into  fome  Pafiages  of  my  Life, 
that  have  lately  happen'd,  and  which  are  un- 
known to  any  but  my  Father  and  the  Lady  con- 
cerna. Your  own  Difcretion  will  tell  you  the 
£}  occafion 
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occafion  there  is  for  Secrefy  :  Nor  ought  you  to 
tax  mine  for  difcovering  of  them,  fince  done 
with  that  only  defign  to  make  you  wifer  than  I 
have  been,  fo  as  not  to  baulk  any  Opportunity 
that  canraifeyou  to  bea  Bar  one fs.  If  you  will 
dry  your  Tears,  and  give  me  the  neceflary  Atten  : 
tion,  I  fhall  prepare  my  felf  to  entertain  you. 

You  know  the  rich  Widow  Lamira^  a  Woman 
of  very  good  Senfe,  if  fhe  were  lefs  Amorous. 
Her  Husband  was  Old,  to  which  fhe  attributes 
her  having  no  Chrildren }  tho'  the  malicious 
World  fays,  that  fhe  has  endeavour'd  to  fup- 
ply  his  Defe&s  by  many  a  younger  Gallant.  There 
is  fomething  of  a  Relation  between  our  Family 
and  Hep  :  Taking  that  Liberty  to  difcourfe  my 
Father,*  fhe  told  him  that  fhe  refolv'd  to  marry 
again  j  but  becaufe  fhe  was  Thirty ,  and  never  a 
Beauty ,  fhe  did  not  exped  it  could  be  upon  the 
Square  with  any  Body.  All  fhe  pretended,  was 
to  oblige  fome  young  Gentleman,  that  want- 
ed a  Fortune,  with  hers  ^  provided  he  would  be 
but  regular,  and  preferve  the  Appearance  of  a 
good  Husband.  If  he  were  an  honeft  Man,  Gra- 
titude would  ingage  him ,  and  fhe  would  take 
care  to  marry  no  Body  that  had  not  at  leaft  the 
Reputation  of  one  -y  therefore  fhe  befought  his 
Advice,  nay,  and  defired  he  would  recommend 
one  to  her  Choice,  that  had  the  Approbation  of 
his. 

And  to  conclude,  fhe  defired  him  to  take  this 
along  with  him,  That  fhe  would  not  Marry  at  all, 
if  fhe  did  not  hope  to  have  Children  *,  and  there- 
fore fhe  (hould  not  be  difpleas'd  at  finding  a  Man- 
who  had  given  proof  to  the  World  of  his  Capaci- 
ty that  way,  feeing  fhe  could  eafily  forgive  (  to 
be  afcertain'd  of  her  Point  )  whatever  little  Ex- 
Jg  4  curfioi 
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curfions  he  had  before  been  guilty  of  \  provided 
after  he  married  her,  he  did  nothing  but  what  a 
good  Husband  ought  to  do. 

My  Father  imagin'd  (  as  it  was  true  )  that 
flie  directed  her  Defigns  to  me  ;  a  filly  Girl, 
when  I  was  fcarce  any  more  than  a  Boy,  hav- 
ing thought  fit  to  honour  me  with  the  Title  of 
Father,  to  a  Child  fhe  brought  into  the  World  : 
And  for  which  I  have  been  often  forc'd  to  en- 
dure the  little  Reproaches  and  witty  Jefls  of  my 
Acquaintance.  He  fmilingly  told  her,  That  if 
me  would  trufl:  the  Affair  to  his  Management, 
he  did  not  doubt  but  to  bring  her  (  to  her  own 
Houfe  )  the  next  Night  at  Supper,  a  Lover  to 
her  Mind.  But  the  hardeft  Matter  was  to  break 
the  Bufinefs  to  me  -,  he  already  knew  of  my 
Paffion  for  you  :  For  I,  confirm'd  in  his  Indul- 
gence and  good  Senfe,  had  before  confulted 
him  about  it,  and  which  he  abfolutely  difap- 
prov'd,  for  fome  of  thofe  Reafons  which  I  dif- 
cours'd  to  you  juft  now  -,  fo  that  it  was  not  with- 
out a  very  wife  Introdudiion,  that  he  declared 
himfelf  to  me.  To  be  fhort,  his  Arguments 
were  fo  weighty,  and  the  Refpett  I  had  for  him 
fo  great,  that  he  brought  me  over  to  his  fide. 
Tho'  when  I  confulted  my  Heart,  for  Elonora, 
it  was  not  without  a  world  of  Relu&ance,  that 
I  refolv'd  to  marry  my  felf  fo  much  againft  my 
Inclination' 

We  waited  upon  the  Lady  at  Supper,  fheen- 
tertain'd  us  fplendidly  ^  there  was  only  one 
Friend  with  her,  in  whom  fhe  confided.  The 
Conditions  were  foon  agreed  upon }  fhe  confent- 
ed  to  Marry  me,  but  charg'd  the  Gentleman  to 
bring  me  at  Ten  the  next  Morning,  and  fhe 

would 
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would  then  fix  upon  the  Day  to  make  me  (what 
is  vulgarly  term'd)  Happy. 

I  was  Itili  in  Bed,  when  her  Friend  came  to 
fummon  me  to  the  Appointment,  having  paft  the 
much  more  precious  Hours  of  the  Night,  in  this 
dear  Garden  with  my  Enchanting  Elonora.  He 
fhaked  his  Head,  and  fmil'd  to  fee  me  fo  little 
forward  to  my  Happinefs-,  but  being  foon  drefs'd, 
1  attended  him  to  the  expe&ing  Lamiras. 

Her  Woman  told  us,  in  the  Antic bomber,  that 
her  Lady  was  Itili  in  Bed,  but  that  it  was  de- 
fign'd  as  no  Obltacle  to  our  Entrance  into  her 
Chamber.  My  ill-tim'd  Modelty  offèr'd  to  with- 
draw 'till  a  more  convenient  Hour-,  but  the 
Friend,  with  whom  this  Matter  was  concert- 
ed, taking  me  by  the  Hand,  in  a  Gallant  and  Free 
Manner,  brought  me  to  her  Bed,  I  may  fay  even 
into  her  Arms,  for  with  an  agreeable  freedom 
he  gave  the  Bed-cloaths  an  open  Tofs,  and  threw 
me  under 'em,  telling  us  both,  That  as  we  were 
Man  and  Wife  defign'd,  he  wilh'd  us  all  Happi- 
nefs, 'till  the  Priefi  could  be  found  to  make  us 
fuch  :  Then  briskly  quitting  the  Room,  he  left 
me  with  all  the  Confufion  in  my  Mind,  that 
cou'd  poflefs  a  Man  infinitely  in  Love  with  the 
handfomeft  Woman  in  the  World  ;  and  yet  in 
the  Arms  of  one  of  the  molt  Indifferent,  that 
was  in  Love  with  him. 

From  a  falfe  Principle  of  Refpett,  or  what  you 
pleafe  to  call  it,  I  began  to  blame  the  Gentleman, 
to  beg  her  to  excufè  his  Rudenefs,  and  by  riling 
to  put  an  end  to  my  own  :  When  the  Amorous 
Widow  (whole  Body  was  only  parted  from  mine 
by  the  Lumen  (he  wore)  clafp'd  me  to  her  Bofom, 
and  in  repeated  Sighs  of  Extafies,  fhe  cry'd,  Do 
not  depart,  Antonio!  have  you  fo  little  Under. 
■i  •  .  •  .  Handing? 
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Handing?  Don't  you  fee  my  Friend  durft  not 
have  prefum'd  thus  far,  if  he  had  not  known  it 
was  acceptable  to  me  ?  Could  any  thing  have 
been,  more  kind  ?  Had  Elonora  faid  but  half  fo 
much,  it  would  have  rais'd  a  Paflion  in  me  able 
to  have  fir'd  the  World ;  but  alas  !  I  was  cold, 
nay  dead  to  all  the  Widow's  Advances  !  Compa- 
rifon  betrayM  the  mighty  Difference  between 
the  dear,  [oft,  fweet  Kofom  of  my  Adorable  and 
Hers  ! 

But  not  abfolutely  to  difguft,  I  clafp'd  and 
hugg'd  her  clofe  -,  nay  even  fought  her  Lips,  and 
coioiterfeited  Transports,  which  Elonora  in  place 
had  been  Reality  :  Thus  we  toy'd  away  an  hour 
without  a  further  advance  to  Happinefs  on  my 
Side,  not  daring  to  imagine,  a  Lady  whom  I 
was  immediately  to  marry,  would  forgive  me 
an  Attempt  upon  her  Virtue.  As  I  told  you,  I 
went  upon  a  wrong  Principle  of  Refpeft  and 
Honour,  and  loft  her  by  it.  For  feeing  that 
all  fhe  could  do,  did  not  animate  me  beyond  a 
lew  Hugs  and  Kiffes,  fhe  took  me  to  be  either 
very  cold  by  Nature  (  and  confequently  not  a 
Husband  for  her  purpofe  )  or  elfe  one  that  did 
not  like  Her:  Nor  was  ine  miftaken.  Thefe 
were  Faults  in  her  Opinion  never  to  be  for- 
given ;  fo  that  letting  fall  her  Arms  from 
about  my  Neck,  as  if  grown  weary  of  the 
ufelefs  Load,  fhe  call'd  her  Woman.  Lettice, 
fays  fhe,  bring  fome  Cordial  Water:  Poor  Don 
Antonio  is  not  well  :  I  fear  a  Lethargy  has  feized 
him  !  Wc  hid  heft  then,  Madam,  anfwer'd  Ma- 
damoifel  Pert,  fend  for  a  Surgeon  to  bleed  him. 
I'm  not  certain,  reply'd  the  Lady,  that  any 
thing  can  rettore  him  ;  in  my  Opinion,  his  lofs 
of  Spirits    are   irrecoverable.    Here,    without 

Gere- 
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Ceremony,  fhe  call'd  for  her  Night-Gown  and 
Slippers,  and  rifing  before  me,  went  into  a  little 
Dreffing-room  that  join'd  to  the  Bed-chamber. 

I  remain'd  Speechlefs  and  Confounded  at  her 
prodigious  Aflurance  ;  fo,  that  getting  off  the 
Bed,  I  fat  down  in  an  eafie  Chair,  to  reflect 
on  what  I  had  belt  to  do.  I  thought  'twas  but 
making  an  indifferent  Figure,  to  follow  and  beg 
her  to  return,  and  I  would  endeavour  to  mend 
my  Fault.  The  Defign  now  appear'd  plain  to 
me  j  fhe  refolved  not  to  be  difappointed  in  a 
Husband,  and  would  therefore  try  him  before- 
hand. 

Whilft  I  was  thus  reflecting,  and  entirely  ir- 
re folu te,  feveral  People  of  Quality  (the  Door  be- 
ing not  now  refus'd,  as  when  I  was  fo  wretch- 
edly happy,  as  to  fill  her  Arms)  came  to  her 

Toilet  ;  amongft  the  reft,  the  Chevalier  « 

who  was  wifèr  than  my  felf,  and  found  her 
large  Poflèflìons  extremely  convenient  for  him. 
I  quitted  the  Room-,  and  he  being  in  Lettke\ 
Favour,  had  Advice  of  what  had  pafs'd,  and 
fo  well  manag'd  the  Widow's  Refentment, 
that  they  were  marry 'd  before  Noon,  and 
went  to  Bed,  from  whence  they  did  not  rile 
in  three  Days  and  three  Nights.  The  Cheva- 
lier having  in  that  Time  fo  far  prevail'd  upon 
her  Paffions,  that  fhe  made  a  Deed  of  Settle- 
ment upon  him  of  all  (he  was  worth.  The 
Minute  (he  had  executed  it,  the  Chevalier  gave 
her  a  moft  refpe&ful  Bow,  and  defir'd  fhe  wou'd 
pleafe  to  know  her  own  Apartment,  and  not  ftir 
out  from  thence,  without  his  Conge  \  elfe,  fhe 
muft  be  pleas'd  to  make  her  own  Choice,  to 
what  Place  fhe  would  retire-,  and  endeavour  to 
content  her  felf  with  the  poor  Income  of  four- 

fcore 
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icore  Crowns  a  Year,  that  had  hrought  him  Co 
jnany  Thoufands.  But  above  all,  deilr'd  her  ne^ 
ver  again,  to  take  it  into  her  Head,  to  bellow 
the  Honour  and  Happinefs  of  her  Bed,  upon  a 
Wretch  fo  unworthy  of  it,  as  he  acknowledge 
himfelf  to  be  ^  for  he  had  really  took  a  Surfeit 
of  Felicity,  and  could  not  poflibly  promife  him- 
felf that  ever  he  fhould  recover. 

You  fee,  my  Dear  Elonora,  concluded  Bon  An-> 
tonio,  what  I  have  loft,  by  being  too  far  pre^ 
poflefs'd  by  my  Paffion  for  you  \  do  not  imi- 
tate me,  but  refolve  with  your  felf,  to  make 
the  Baron  happy  in  your  Perfon,  and  let  me  be 
Matter  of  your  Heart.     None   can  cherilh  and 

value  it  Co  much ■!  fee  you  are  extremely 

flock' d  at  what  I  have  faid.  1  will  give  you 

Time  to  reflect  upon  the  Advantage  of  it.  — — 
I  hope  you  will  allow  me  leave  to  fee  you  thus 
to  morrow  Night,  and  then  let  me  know  your 
foil  Sentiments  upon  it. 

Here  Don  Antonio  departed ,  without  the  lead 
word  of  Anfwer,  on  my  fide,  to  all  he  had  faid. 
When  he  was  gone,  I  had  my  fill  of  Tears 
and  Reflections,  confounded  at  the  Boldnefs 
he  took  in  making  me  fuch  dilhonourable  Pro- 
pofals.  I  wiftYd  to  hate  him,  endeavour'd  to 
hate  him  }  I  knew  he  deferv'd  it,  but  yet  it  was 
not  in  my  Power  to  do  it  -,  tho'  my  Eyes  were 
not  fhut  upon  his  Faults,  my  Heart  was  open  to 
his  Beauties  \  yet  fix'd  upon  the  Rock  of  Ho- 
nour, not  Love  could  move  the  ftrong  Foun- 
dation. 

It  was  break  of  Day,  before  I  could  refolve  to 
return  to  the  Houfe }  as  I  was  in  the  Walk 
that  led  to  it,  I  faw  my  Brother  appear  }  there 
was  Light  enough  for  him,  not  only  to  difcover 

^me, 
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iriej  but  to  fee  that  I  had  been  Weeding.  How^ 
Elonora,  faid  he,  is  this  well  done  ?  In  Tears  ! 
I  have  of  late  been  inform'd  of  this  your  Mid- 
night  Airings,   but  would  not   believe  it,   'till 

unhappily  convinced. 1  think  you  know, 

that  nothing  is  fo  Bafe  and  Unworthy  as  a  Lye  ^ 
it  has  been  part  of  your  Education.  You  fhall  ufe 
the  freedom  of  a  Friend  with  me,  if  a  Brother  be 
not  more.  Forget  that  any  part  of  your  Mif- 
fortune,  may  be  difpleafmg  to  me,  and  let  me 
know  your  JDiftrefs.  1  apprehend  Love  to 

be  the  Caufe.  I  dread  to  hear  that  Don  Antonio 
is  the  Man  \  becaufe,  I  fear,  he  has  not  all  the 
Honour  for  you  I  could  wifh. 

Don  Juan  fo  fucceflfively  importun'd  me,  that 
I  told  him  all,  even  to  the  leaft  Tittle,  of  what 
had  pafs'd  between  Antonio  and  my  felf,  even 
my  very  Frailties.  He  figh'd  to  hear  it,  but 
taking  care  to  comfort  me,  ask'd  if  I  thought 
my  Refolution  was  ftrong  enough  to  endure  an 
Abfence  from  him?  I  anfwer'd,  that  in  all 
Things  I  would  be  govern'd  by  him.  He  prais'd 
and  kifs'd,  then  prefs'd  me  tenderly  in  his 
Arms  ;  and  aflur'd  me  my  Interefts  were  fafe  in 
his  Care.  He  would  do  more  for  me  than  he 
had  ever  thought  ;  and  lìnee  he  found  fo  much 
Difcretion,  mingled  with  my  Love,  he  would 
endeavour  to  make  me  happy  in  the  latter  \ 
by  offering  Antonio  fuch  confiderable  Advanta- 
ges (  if  they  could  but  bring  his  Father  to  an 
Equivalent)  that  might  leave  him  no  Objections 
againft  their  Marriage,  provided  he  had  not 
fomething  too  exalted  in  his  Thoughts  \  fome 
Fairy  Views  of  railing  his  Fortune,  beyond  any 
Thing  that  yet  feem'd  promifing  or  probable  for 
him. 

Ab- 
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Abfence  may  awaken  his  Love  to  a  Fear  of 
lofing  you  \  I  will  delire  my  Lady,  as  foon  as 
fhe  is  ftirring,  to  carry  you  to  Angela ,  to  her 
Sifter's,  you  will  find  a  multitude  of  Diverfions 
in  that  Family.  You  know  my  Aunt  is  as  much 
a  Woman  of  the  World,  as  any  -,  (he  goes  to 
Court,  the  Opera's,  Prado,  Ajfemblies  \  loves  Cards 
and  Vifits  :  Thofe  Diverfions  will  be  proper  to 
make  you  fupport  the  Abfence  of  a  Lover.  Nay, 
who  knows,  my  Dear  Siller,  purfued  he  with  a 
Smile,  but  you  may  become  a  very  Woman,  in 
the  Company  of  fo  many.  Some  new  Adorer  may 
fupplant  the  Old.  If  you  meet  one  worthy  of 
you,  I  mould  be  very  glad  of  it  ;  for  methinks 
I  don't  forefee  any  great  Portion  of  Happinefs  -7 
for  whatever  Lady  Don  Antonio  marries,  thro' 
all  his  Difguife,  I  believe  him  Ill-natur'd.  But 
that  is  not  now  the  Point,  it  {hall  be  his  Fault 
if  you  are  not  gratify 'd. 

This  charming  Goodnefs  from  my  Brother, 
made  me  refolve  never  to  difobey  him  ;  and  tho' 
I  lov'd  Antonio  to  all  the  height  a  Virgin  could, 
that  was  fond  of  Honour,  and  knew  the  Value 
of  Reputation  and  Glory  •  yet  I  refolv'd  to  de- 
part, without  giving  him  Advice ,  pleas'd  to 
think  he  mould  find,  after  his  bafe  Propofals, 
that  I  was  capable  to  take  a  Part  fo  worthy 
of  me. 

My  Darling  Brother  took  his  lafl  leave  of  me 
at  the  Coach-fide,  with  a  ftrenuous  Embrace. 
I  wept  to  part  with  him,  and  calling  my  Arms 
about  his  lov'd  Neck,  wet  his  Face  with  the 
Tears  that  ran  from  my  Eyes  -,  then  killing  him 
often  with  Paffion  and  Earneftnefs,  I  was  fur- 
priz'd  to  fee  1  had  ting'd  his  Face  and  Linnen 
with  fome  drops  of  Blood,  that  fell  from  mv 

Nofe. 
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Kofe.  I  think  this  Accident  has  (by  a  pre- 
vailing Weaknefs  )  in  all  Ages,  and  in  all  Coun- 
tries, been  accounted  Ominous.  I  gave  a  Cry  of 
Aftonifhment,  and  told  my  Brother,  I  mould 
die  \  he  would  never  fee  me  again.  He  laugh'd 
at  the  Superftition,  and  to  comfort  me,  faid,  If 
an  ill  Accident  belong'd  to  it,  it  was  not  to  be 
me  that  was  to  fuffèr,  but  fome  other  -,  perhaps 
Antonio,  added  he,  foftly.  I  bluih'd  as  red  as 
Fire  at  his  Reproach,  which  was  all  the  Anfwer 
I  made  him}  but  getting  into  the  Coach,  he 
wifh'd  us  a  good  journey,  and  we  departed. 

Don  Antonio  had  been  out  that  Day  a  Hunting, 
and  had  no  Notice  of  our  fudden  "journey* 
He  did  not  doubt  but  my  Love- lick  Heart, 
would  bring  me  to  the  Rendcvout,  as  ufual  ; 
fo  that  rendring  himfelf  at  the  Garden-Gate, 
by  Virtue  of  his  Key,  he  open'd  it,  and  went 
dire&ly  to  the  Arbor,  where  I  was  wont  to  at- 
tend him  ;  but  was  extremely  furpriz'd,  as  you 
may  imagine,  when  inftead  of  me,  he  found 
my  Brother,  apparently  in  expectation  of  his 
coming. 

I  could  never  gain  more  of  the  Particulars 
that  pafs'd,  than  what  Don  Antonio's  referv'd 
Temper  (by  Snatches  and  Reproaches)  at  times 
inform'd  me.  But  to  make  it  as  Intelligible  to 
you  as  poffibie,  knowing  too  well  the  Humours 
of  both  Perfons  concern'd,  I  will  imagine  an 
Order  in  their  Difcourfe,  and  relate  it  to  you 
thus. 

Tho',  Firft,  you  may  be  pleafed  to  imagine, 
how  great  Don  Antonio's  Confufion  mull  be,  at 
being  found,  at  being  dete&ed  in  and  upon 
fuch  a  Vifit,  and  at  fuch  a  time  of  Night,  with 
a  Key  to  another  Man's  Houfe,  made  ufe  of  in 

fuch 
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filch  a  clandeftine  manner.  His  Defpiglit  Was  fo 
great,  that  to  this  Hour  (as  much  as  he  pre- 
tends to  Love)  he  could  never  forgive  me,  but 
fancy'd  I  was  a  Party  in  the  Deceit,  and  that  I 
had  concerted  with  my  Brother  this  way  to  Sur- 
prize him,  that  he  might  be  made  to  declare 
himfelf.  It  had,  indeed,  a  ftronger  Appear- 
ance, than  he  had  for  moll  of  his  Sufpicions  ; 
for  he  had  this  certainly  to  go  upon,  that  Don 
Juan,  would  never  have  known  the  Arbor  of 
our  Rendevouz.y  if  I  had  not  acquainted  him 
with  it.  So  far  is  true  \  but  I  was  not  at  all  con- 
futed by  him,  in  the  defign  he  had  of  meeting 
him  there,  nor  in  the  fatal  Accident  that  fuc- 
ceeded. 

My  Brother  role  to  receive  him  as  he  enter'd 
the  Arbor,  and  obferving  that  Confufion  in  him, 
which  all  his  Prefcnce  of  Mind  could  not  reco- 
ver, defir'd  him  to  fit  and  recompofe  himfelf; 
that  Elonora  was  gone  with  my  Lady  to  An- 
gela, and  he  would  take  that  Opportunity,  to 
make  him  fome  Propofals  towards  both  their 
Happinefs.  If  it  were  true,  that  he  had  an  Af- 
feciion  for  her,  which  he  mull  no  longer  Di- 
fpute,  having  found  him  in  a  Place  where  he 
muft  have  no  other  Defigns,  than  to  give  her 
Teftimonies  of  it,  and  in  an  honourable  manner  ; 
lìnee  he  could  not  but  know,  it  was  not  in  fuch 
a  Family  as  theirs,  that  he  mufl  form  any  that 
were  otherwife. 

This  Reproach  gave  Antonio  to  know,  that  I 
open'd  my  felf  to  my  Brother  ;  he  has  Courage, 
and  could  ill  brook  any  thing  that  look'd  like 
Threatning  :  Rage  fucceeded  his  Surprize,  fo 
that  Stern  and  full  of  Ill-nature,  he  made  him  this 
Reply. 

Has 
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Has  Elonora  been  fo  weak  !  fo  much  a  Gifb 
to  expolè  me  to  her  Brother  ?  I  defpife  her  for 
it  !  and  is  he  turn'd  Bravo  for  his  Sifter,  to  get 
her  a  Husband  ?  Sure  her  ill  Conduci;  has  made 
her  in    ftrange  Neceflities   for   one  !  I  fhall  be 
a  very  unfit  Perfon  to  ferve  fuch  a  turn,  or  to 
be  made  a  Dupe  !  the  old  Baron  will  do  much 
better.     I  difapprove  of  her  Defigm  and  Tricks  ! 
how  great  foever  was  my  Pailion  for  her,  my 
Refentment  fhall  not  be  lefs  -7  and  whatever  I 
intended  before,  I  will  not  marry  her  now.  — — ^- 
Here  he  put  his  Hand  upon  his  Sword,  expect- 
ing Don  Juan  would   require  Satisfaction  for 
his  Abufe  of  me  -,  as  it  was  too  true.     My  Dear 
unhappy  Brother,  could  not  bear  to  have  me 

revil'd,  like  a  bafe  Woman  !  he  drew — — . 

they  fought  the  Confequence  was  this 

after  fome  time,  Don  Antonio 's  Fortune 

prevail'd  :  He  run  him  through  the  Body,  Don. 
Juan  fell  at  his  Feet,  and  dy'd  upon  the  Inftant. 
Permit  me  a  few  Tears,  at  the  Remembrance 
of  fo  amazing,  fo  great  a  Lofs  !  where  are  Bro- 
thers to  be  found  fo  dear,  fo  tender,  fo  mode- 
rate, as  was  Don  Juan  ?  All  my  Misfortunes  took 
their  <tALra  from  his  Death  j  he  dy'd  for  me,  in 
vindicating  a  belov'd  Sifter,  from  the  barbarous 
Afperfions  of  a  Lover,  who  himfelf  ought  to 
have  loft  his  Life,  in  defending  me  from  thole 
of  others  -,  feeing  I  had  as  yet  no  Fault,  but 
what  proceeded  from  my  too  great  Tender- 
nefs  for  him. 

No  fooner  had  Don  Antonio  obtain'd  this  fa- 
tal Advantage,  but  he  bethought  hinifelf  of  a 
Retreat  :  His  Key  was  of  ufe  to  him,  he  refolv'd 
not  to  fiy  j  there  had  not  any  Perfon  feen  him  -, 
he  could  not  fear  Don  Juan  had  acquainted  any 

Q  of 
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of  his  Friends  or  Domefiicksy  with  his  Defign  of 
meeting  him  there }  becaufe,  a  Sifter's  Honour 
was  fo  nicely  concern'd  in  it.  Alas  !  he  ex- 
actly forefaw  how  it  would  happen.  My  poor 
Brother's  Body  was  found  next  Morning,  by  the 
Gardiner,  but  with  no  Weapon  in  it  -,  for  Don 
Antonio  was  fo  happy  as  to  dillngage  his }  the 
Alarm  was  prefently  given,  the  Officers  of  Ju- 
ftice  fent  for,  Search  made,  but  nothing  could  be 
found,  nor  no  true  Judgment  ofthePerfon  that 
had  kill'd  him.  His  Watch  and  Purfe  were  flife 
in  his  Pocket,  fo  that  they  knew  it  was  no  Rob- 
ber's Attempt  :  Nor  could  it  be  fuppos'd  to  be 
done  by  himfelf,  becaufe  his  own  Sword  was 
unflain  d,  and  fallen  a  length  beyond  him. 

I  was  alone  fo  unfortunate,  as  to  be  able  to 
guefs  at  the  Truth  -,  the  Alarm  came  to  Angela  } 
my  Mother  idolized  Don  Juan,  we  flew  back  to 
the  Country,  to  have  our  lad:  Sight  of  that 
dear  Man:  but  ah!  what  Sight?  Pale,  Bloodlcfs7 
Ghaftly  Stern  !  that  Indignation,  with  which  it 
was  iuppos'd,  his  Soul  left  his  Body,  remain'd 
imprefs'd  upon  his  Face.  My  Mother's  Grief 
could  not  have  half  the  Force  of  mine  -,  I  Jhriek'd^ 
I  flung  my  felf  upon  him  }  nor  minded  the  Pol- 
lution of  my  Garments  and  Perfons,  ftain'd  by 
his  Blood  \  Horror  feiz'd  me  ;  I  roard  with 
Anguijh,  my  Guilt  reproach'd  me  \  nor  could 
any  thing,  but  the  higheft  Sence  o£  my  own 
Honour,  hinder  me  from  publifhing  my  Opn 
nion  to  the  World,  that  Don  Antonio  was  my 
Brother's  Murderer.  Never  was  a  Scene  fo  mo- 
ving !  my  poor  Mother  drown'd  in  Sorrow,  lay 
filently  extended  on  one  fide  of  the  breath- 
lefs  belov'd  Body  of  her  Son  :  I  frantici,  rett- 
lefs,  and  upbraided  with  my  Guilt,  threw  my 

fclf 


(  83  ) 

felf  a  thoufand  times  over  him  and  her  -,  my  Cries 
and  Groans  made  all  the  Houfe  refound.  At 
length  they  tore  me  from  the  Body,  which 
Love  and  Defpair  made  me  fo  unwilling  to  be 
parted  from,  that  I  dragg'd  it  after  me,  as  they 
were  removing  me  from  him.  The  whole  Care 
of  the  Family  was  transferred  to  me;  not  one 
but  look'd  upon  me  as  a  Lunatick:  The  Phy- 
ficlans  were  fent  for,  who  order'd  prodigious 
Quantities  of  Blood  to  be  taken  away  from  me, 
and  the  Room  to  be  entirely  darken  d  -0  they  ap- 
prehended I  mould  grow  mad,  if  I  were  not 
already  fo.  And,  becaufe  I  refus'd  their  Jhpo- 
riferoH*  Potions,  or  indeed,  any  Refrelhment, 
they  held  me,  and  by  Violence  made  me  fwal- 
low  fuch  Quantities?  that  at  length  prevaifd 
over  the  Difiemper,  and  forc'd  me  to  a  Slum- 
ber;  from  which,  when  I  awoke,  I  found  my 
felf  fo  enfeebl'd  by  my  Lofs  of  Blood  and  Spi- 
rits?  that  I  neither  had  the  Will  nor  Capacity* 
to  renew  my  outragious  Mournings. 

But  it  was  not  fo  well  with  my  poor  Mother  ; 
her  filent  Sorrow,  feiz'd  with  furer,  more  fe- 
cure  Defpair  ;  and  quickly  left  the  Phyficians 
little  Hopes  of  her  Recovery.  To  be  fhort, 
hers  was  fuch  a  Lethargy  of  Woe,  that  in  very 
little  time  carry 'd  her  from  the  World,  without 
the  Capacity  of  putting  her  Affairs  in  Order, 
or  making  any  Will  in  favour  of  my  unmar- 
ried Sifter,  and  my  felf. 

Ah  !  Don  Antonio,  what  Miferies  do  I  not 
ftand  indebted  to  thee  for  !  fatal  Source  of  Elo- 
nora's  Woes  !  Will  not  the  juft  Gods  avenge  me 
upon  the  Monfter  ?  Will  they  not  make  him  an 
Example,  to  deter  others  from  difhonourable 
Purfuits  ?  Or   is  his   Punifhment  deferred  to  à 
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long  hereafter  ?  that  unhappy  Mortals  may  won- 
dering ftand  at  gaze,  humbled  and  confcious  of 
their  Incapacity,  which  would  fathom  with  the 
ihort-fighted  Line  of  Reafon,  the  unfathomable 
Decrees  of  Providence  ! 

My  youngeft  Brother  fucceeded  to  the  Eftatey 
but  not  to  Don  Juan's  Tendernefs  :  He  had 
married  himfelf  to  the  Diflike  of  the  whole  Fa- 
mily,-who  had  not  convers'd  with  him  in  fome 
Years  ;  fo  that  in  taking  Pofleflion,  he  brought 
his  own  and  Wife's  gloomy  Refentments  along 
with  him.  My  Mother's  Funeral  was  no  fooner 
folemnizj'd,  but  we  were  given  to  underftand, 
that  my  Brother  and  his  Lady  defir'd  us  to 
withdraw,  for  they  wanted  the  Houfe  to  them- 
felves. 

Whatever  Addition  Don  Juan  defign'd  us, 
was  by  his  precipitate  Fate,  no  more  than  De- 
flgn  :  Nay,  my  Mother  dying  without  a  Wilt, 
what  fhe  left  behind  her,  was  divided  by  an 
equal  Diftribution  amongft  us  all.  So  that 
from  the  Profpedt  of  being  Happy  in  a  Gen- 
tlewoman's Fortune,  I  faw  my  felf  reduced  to  a 
very  indifferent  one,  and  fufficiently  humbled 
in  my  Pretentions  ;  not  to  afpire  to  Match  with 
any  of  thofe,  that  would  before  have  thought  it 
their  Honour  and  Advantage  to  have  marry'd 
me. 

My  Mother's  Sifter  was  our  nearefl  Rela- 
tion ;  they  thought  fit  to  intruft  the  Care  of  me 
with  her  ;  but  I  quickly  found  fhe  regarded  no- 
thing lefs,  her  own  four  beautiful  Daughters 
being;  fuffèr'd  to  breed  themfelves  as  well  as  they 
could  ;  one  had  already  marry'd  much  to  her 
DiLdvantage,  and  there  was  little  Profped  of 
the  others   fucceeding  better.     My   Lady  very 
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feldom  permitted  'em  to  come  amongft  the  firft- 
rate  Set  of  Company  that  fhekept  her  felf:  Cards 
and  Beaus  were  ftill  .the  Bufinefs  of  her  Hours  : 
She  lov'd  Admiration  ;  fhe  lov'd  Flattery ;  and 
though  fhe  had  gain'd  that  Age  which  is  fright- 
folly  calPd  forty,  there  was  nothing  of  it  in  her 
Humour  or  Diverfans.  A  large  Jointure,  and  a 
round  Sum  of  Money  that  her  indulgent  Hus- 
band had  left  her,  fail'd  not  to  draw  the  Pre- 
tentions of  a  world  of  younger  Brothers,  Soldiers 
of  Fortune,  and  Heirs,  who  had  blaz'd  away 
theirs  :  Thefe  were  the  Entertainment  of  her 
Toilet  and  Table  ;  their  Neceffities  would  not 
fuller  them  to  mare  the  Afternoon  and  Even- 
ing Hours,  where  nothing  but  high  Play,  and 
confequently  Perfons  of  better  Purfes  than  they 
could  pretend,  were  then  thought  fit  Compani- 
ons for  her  Ladyfhip. 

I  had  ever  an  unfortunate  Genius  that  voay, 
and  lov'd  deep-play  too  well  ;  my  Aunt  faw 
and  incourag'd  that  inconvenient  Tafte.  My 
Fortune  could  no  way  pretend  to  keep  up  with 
hers  ;  and  yet  I  was  always  call 'd  to  make  one 
of  the  Gamefiers  :  Her  own  Daughters  were  as 
very  Ideots  that  way,  as  I  wilh  I  had  ever  been. 
They  never  were  permitted  to  come  amongft 
us  -,  their  Youth  and  Beauty  would  have  forbid 
my  Lady's  Pretentions  to  either,  and  have  hin- 
der'd  her  to  have  been  efteem'd  (what  fhe  ex- 
tremely affected  to  be  thought)  agreeable. 

Whilft  I  was  thus  every  Day  impairing  of 
my  Fortune,  and  amufing  the  trouble  of  Mind 
I  was  in  for  poor  Don  Juan,  and  my  Mother's 
Death,  which  I  muft  ever  look  upon  my  felf 
to   be    the  fatal    Occafion   of,  the  Count  that 
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you  lately  found  with  me,  pretended  to  fall  in 
love.    I  had  often  play'd  with  him  ;  he  loves 
the  Diverfion  too  well,  and  has  loft  a  great  deal 
of  Money  by  it.    I  fpeak  to  Ladies,  who  doubt- 
lefs  have,   in  their    turns,  made    many  more 
Conquefts  than  a  Beauty  fo  mean  as   mine  can 
pretend  \    and  therefore    are    not  ignorant  of 
the  Affiduity  of  a  new  Lover.    The  Count  was 
marry'd,  and  had  therefore  his  own  Reputati- 
on to  manage  as  well  as  mine  :  He  was  diligent^ 
and  liberal,  a  Quality  by  all  Women  valu'd  in 
a  Lover  ;  not  for  the  ufe  they  may  make  of  it, 
but  as  a  Proof  of  their  Love  :  For  it  is  certain, 
that  true  Love  never  yet  knew  what  was  Pro- 
perty ;  all  is  at  the  Devotion  of  the  Perfon  belov- 
ed ;  and  whoever   you  obferve  to  have  a  Re- 
ferve  in  their  Fortune,  have  always  one  in  their 
Heart.     The   Count  was  complaijant  and  tender  % 
and  tho'  he  be  not  efteem'd  one  of  the  firft 
Rank  in  Vnderfianding,  and  fine   Senfe,  yet   has 
he  enough  for  a  Lover  ;   becaufe  he  always  re- 
fers to  the   Perfon  beloved,  and   gives  nothing 
his   Stamp   of  Approbation,  that  has  not  firft 
had  hers.    Thefe  Qualities  have,  doubtlefs,  gi- 
ven him  Succefs  in   his  Converfation  with  the 
Fair.     As  to  my  part,  I  had  Honour  I  Don  Juan  ! 
my  Mother  !  and  Antonio  !  in  my  Head  ;  which 
all  together,  produe'd  fuch  a  medly  of  think- 
ing, that  left  but  little  Room  for  the  Count  to 
mingle   advantagcouily   with   that    Mifcellanea> 
which  intirely  took  up  the  Thoughts  and  Senti- 
ments of  my  Soul. 

Don  Antonio  may  pofTibly  have  Reafbn  to  com- 
plain,  that  I  have  fo  long  forgot  to  fpeak  of 
him,  Refentment  !  Indignation  •  Grief »  Ab  fence  ! 
Diverfion  •'  in  fhort,  feveral  things,  but  moftly 
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himfelf,  was  of  force  to  weaken  his  Intereft  in 
my  Breaft.  I  hourly  refus'd  him  my  Esteem* 
at  the  fame  moment  when  I  could  not  wean 
my  ièlf  of  my  Love  ;  but  it  was  fo  far  fuppref- 
fed,  that  it  feem'd  to  leave  me  a  refpit  of  Vn- 
eafinefs  -,  I  had  no  longer  that  extremity  of  Pain 
which  is  felt  in  raging  difappointed  Paflion  ;  time 
had  weakned  and  reduc'd  it  to  a  fort  of  a  Lethar- 
gic Indolence ;  with  daily  Promifes  of  getting 
free,  even  from  that  ;  the  Symptoms  were  fo 
far  favourable,  that  I  mould  not  have  doubted 
of  Succefs,  if  his  agreeable  Form  had  not  again 
intruded  to  fill  my  Eyes,  and  my  Ideas,  with 
what  had  formerly  fo  pleafingly  entertained 
them. 

One  Day,  when  my  Aunt  was  engag'd  abroad 
at  Play,  I  was  told,  a  Gentleman  from  the 
Country  ask'd  to  fpeak  with  me.  I  order'd  his 
Admittance,  not  at  all  fhfpe&ing  Antonio  would 
ever  again  have  dar'd  to  approach  me.  He  who 
had  fufter'd  me  to  endure  fuch  a  violent  fit  of 
Illnefs  upon  the  Death  of  my  Brother,  without 
once  coming  to  vifit,  or  fending  to  enquire  af- 
ter me.  Yet  it  was  He  ;  and  luckily  for  me  I 
was  alone.  When  he  appear'd,  I  gave  a  Cry 
of  Horror,  as  if  Don  Jvans  Ghoft  had  upbraid- 
ed me,  for  converfing  with  his  Murderer  :  My 
Blood  curdl'd,  my  Heart  funk,  my  Spirits  fail- 
ed, and  having  once  or  twice  repeated  my  Out- 
cry, I  funk  down  upon  the  Floor,  in  a  Fit  of 
Swooning  ! 

Don  Antonio  rais'd  me,  and  call'd  for  help  : 
It  was  a  long  time  before  I  recover'd  -,  the  Peo- 
ple withdrew,  and  I  faw  my  felf  alone  with 
him.  Is  it  thus  Elonora,  that  you  receive  a 
faithful  Lover,  faid  he  ?  Is  your  Averfion  fo  f«- 
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tuous?  Muft  your  Senfes  all  run  into  a  flurry 
at  the  fight  of  me  ?  Doubtlefs,  'tis  your  Confci- 
ence  that  upbraids  you  :  Your  Pride  and  Jffe- 
ciation  of  Honour,  facrific'd  me  to  your  Brother^ 
you  betrafd  and  ridiente  me!  reduc'd  me  to  an 
Extremity,  than  which  there  could  not  be  a 
greater.  What  a  Figure  do  you  think  any  one 
muft  make  in  my  Circumftances  ?  Invading  ano- 
ther's Habitation  by  a  falfe  Key,  at  an  Hour  fo 
obfcene.  Ah,  believe  me  !  tho'  Fortune  gave  me 
the  Advantage  over  Don  Juany  I  fhall  never 
forgive  Elonora  for  making  a  Friend's  Death  fo 
neceflary  to  that  State,  I  was  (by  her  Treachery 
and  Treafon)  reduc'd  to. 

'Tis  much  too  long  to  entertain  you  with  our 
Difcourfe.  I  upbraided  in  my  turn  -,  I  wept  -,  I 
lamented  Don  Juan  0  I  ask'd  him,  What  he  pre- 
tended ?  Why  he  would  not  fuffer  me  to  be  at 
eafcy  and,  if  poflible,  to  forget  him  ?  I  knew  I 
muft  now  lofe  all  hopes  of  marrying  him  :,  not 
only  upon  the  fcore  of  my  little  Fortune,  but 
my  Brother's  Death}  which  for  ever  forbid 
me  to  wed  his  Murtherer,  tho'  it  were  true, 
that  he  could  refolve  to  accept  of  me  with  a 
much  more  inconvenient  Fortune,  than  when 
he  had  once  before  refus'd  me-  I  therefore 
conjur'd  him,  by  the  Memory  of  that  dear  Bro- 
ther, who  had  fufFerd  by  him,  no  more  to  vi- 
fit  me  i  fince  that  involuntary  Love  which  ftill 
poflefs'd  me,  could  be  fruitful  in  nothing  but 
Dilquiets  to  us  both. 

Whilft  we  were  thus  expostulating-,  my  Aunt 
(difappointed  abroad  of  her  Company)  return'd. 
Being  told  who  was  with  me,  (he  came  to 
entertain  Jlntonio,  in  refpect  for  his  Family. 
But  Heavens  !  what  a  good  Correfpondence  im- 
mediately 
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mediately  fucceeded  ?  They  had  not  feen  each 
other  in  three  Years  ^  Antonio  was  become  a 
Man!  Handfom  !  and  feemingly  well  accom- 
plifh'd  !  he  put  on  all  the  Softnefs  and  AjfeBation 
of  Sweetnefs  and  Complaiftnce,  that  is  fo  natu- 
ral to  him  when  he  defigns  a  Conquefl.  He 
told  her  he  never  faw  any  thing  fo  handfom, 
and  fo  improv'd  as  was  her  Ladyjhip;  tho'  by 
the  way,  that  was  but  an  odd  fort  of  Compli- 
ment, a  Woman  of  forty  being  fuppos'd  to  have 
but  little  Capacity  of  Improvement  at  that 
Age.  Her  vain  Ladylhip,  to  whom  Incenfe  and 
Adoration  was  acceptable,  did  not  fail  to  receive 
it  as  her  Due,  and  fmil'd  him  an  Anfwer  of  Ap- 
probation ;  and  to  be  out  of  his  Debt,  fhe  in  kind 
told  him,  fhe  cou'd  not  doubt  of  his  Merit,  fince 
his  Converfation  gave  fuch  extraordinary  Proofs 
of  Wit  and  "Judgment,  that  nothing  ever  feem'd 
to  be  jufter  or  better  imagind  than  all  he  faid. 

Behold  here  the  Foundation  of  an  Amour  I 
that  however  prepofterous  it  feem'd  to  me,  was 
very  well  fitted  to  the  Humours  of  the  Perfons 
concern'd..  My  Lady  call'd  for  Cards,  we  went 
to  Ombre  -,  Don  Antonio  watch'd  her  Eyes,  more 
than  he  minded  his  Play,  my  Lady  was  not  at 
all  ingrateful.  She  told  him  nothing  had  ever  fo 
much  Sweetnefs  as  his  Looks  ;  that  when  he  was 
a  Boy  they  had  miftook  him  to  be  ill-natur'd  ! 
but  certainly  nothing  cou'd  be  fo,  that  had  that 
Softnefs  and  Beauty  in  their  Eyes  !  Antonio  did 
not  fail  to  return,  that  if  there  was  any  thing 
of  fweet  and  tender,  'twas  all  due  to  the  Infpira- 
tion  of  her  own  Charms,  that  had  given  his  Heart 
a  dance  of  Joy  it  had  never  known  before  ;  from 
whence  it  fparkled  to  his  Eyes  in  a  manner 
wholly  new  and  furpriùng  even  to  himfelf 
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Tho'  I  did  not  think  that  there  was  a  Word 
of  Truth  in  any  thing  Don  Antonio  faid  -,  I 
could  not  help  being  piqu'd  at  it.  I  look'd 
upon  her  Lady  {hip's  Face,  where  forty  was  writ 
in  Capitals,  I  reflected  upon  my  felf  and  found 
I  cou'd  not  yet  reckon  fixteen.  Ay  !  but  I 
confider'd  again,  that  Don  Antonio's  real  Jdol 
was  Money,  and  then  I  no  longer  doubted  but 
he  was  in  earneft  \  confcious  of  the  prodigious 
Advantage  her  Ladyfhip  had  over  me  in  that 
Point,  I  no  longer  argu'd  for  Precedency,  but 
as  it  W3S  reafonable,  I  yielded  her  the  Advan- 
tage, without  any  more  difpute. 

Three  fuch  diftracied  Players  will  not  eafily 
be  found  together  again.  Don  Antonio,  as  I  told 
you,  ogled  her  Ladyfhip,  and  her  Ladyfliip  was 
not  at  all  behind-hand  with  Don  Antonio  ;  I  was 
remarking  upon  Both,  fo  that  the  Cards  play'd 
themfclves  :  At  length  Supper  reliev'd  us  -,  my 
Aunt  was  never  feen  in  fo  good  a  Humour  ;  I 
was  furpriz'd  at  it,  and  fancy'd  fomething  of 
extraordinary  in  Don  Antonio,  fince  others  faw 
him  with  the  fame  Eyes  that  I  did.  I  cou'd 
not  doubt  of  her  Ladyfiltfs  liking,  becaufe  fhe 
receiv'd  him  with  fuch  an  Air  of  Diftinftion, 
that  I  had  never  feen  her  entertain  any  with,  of  all 
that  numerouscrowd  of  Pretenders  thatthe  large- 
nefs  of  her  Fortune  drew  to  her  Toilet  ;  amongft 
which  there  were  fonie  Handfome ;  fome  Men  of 
Senfe  and    Fafnon%  and  very  few  dlfagreeahle- 

As  he  was  taking  his  Leave,  my  Aunt  ingag'd 
him  to  dine  with  us  the  next  Day  •  but  becaufe 
fhe  wou'd  not  that  fhe  fhou'd  fee  her  handfom 
Daughters,  fhe  affè&ed  to  be  indifpofed,  and 
wou'd  dine  in  her  Drefflng-Room,  with  only  Don 
Antonio  and  my  felf  ;  fhe  order'd  me  to  be  be- 
low 
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low  Stairs,  ready  to  receive  and  bring  him  np. 

Confidering  the  ftate  of  my  Heart,  this  was 
an  Employment  that  held  but  an  ill  Correfpon- 
dence  with  it;  however  my  Bufinefs  was  to 
obey.  Don  Antonio,  without  much  Ceremony 
told  me,  he  was  very  glad  of  that  Opportunity 
of  fpeaking  to  me,  to  ingage  me  to  ferve  him  in 
the  Deflgns  he  had  of  marrying  my  Aunt  -,  that 
her  Ladyfhip  had  made  him  Advances  enough 
to  encourage  any  younger  Brother.  He  was 
grown  wifer  lince  Lamira's  Adventure,  and  wou'd 
not  lofè  another  Widow,  thro'  vain  Scruples,  and 
nice  Principles  of  Refpeft-,  that  tho'  my  Lady  had 
ten  Years  the  Difadvantage  in  Age,  yet  he  liked 
her  Ver  fon  and  Manner  far  before  Lamira's  \  and 
fince  it  was  impoffible  ever  for  him-  to  be  my 
Husband,  without  undoing  both,  he  cou'd  not 
think  of  beftowing  himfelf  in  any  place  fo 
much  to  my  Advantage,  and  where  he  could  not 
mifs  of  many  Opportunities  of  ferving  me. 

I  anfwer'd,  'twas  all  very  fine  ;  that  I  found 
he  took  me  to  be  as  wife  as  I  ought  to  be  ;  that 
is  to  fay,  one  without  that  Weaknefs,  which 
had  once  poflefs'd  my  Heart  in  his  Favour  :  But 
however  indifferent  I  might  be,  Itili  I  had  too 
much  Horror  at  the  Thoughts  of  my  Aunt's  mar- 
rying the  Murtherer  of  her  Nephew  !  that  if,  for 
my  own  fake,  I  had  hitherto  been  fo  wife  to  con- 
ceal it  from  the  World,  I  fhou'd  think  my  felt 
tied  by  Honour  and  Duty  to  confide  the  Secret 
in  her  Ladyjhip,  to  prevent  her  from  falling  in- 
to a  Misfortune,  that  I  fhou'd  always  reckon 
amongft  the  greatest.  Antonio  bid  me  have  a 
care  of  what  I  did  -,  when  once  he  took  a  Refo- 
lution  he  always  went  through  with  it  ;  that  if 
I  fhould  be  fo  foolilh,  he  would  never  forgive 

me  ; 


me  -,  and  one  way  or  another  it  mould  abfolute- 
ly  end  in  my  Ruin  :  For  if  he  loft  her  Ladyfhip, 
there  was  no  length  his  Refentments  would  not 
carry  him.  And  mould  he  over-bear  my  Dif- 
covery,  and  ftill  carry  her,  it  would  be  a  Thorn 
in  his  Thoughts,    that  could  never  be   pulled 

out,  but  by  my  undoing' 1  anfwer'd,  that 

I  found  he  was  an  arbitrary  Monarch,  and  muft 
be  obey'd. 

My  Relation  grows  already  too  long.  I  will 
contrari:  it  all  I  can,  by  telling  you  in  ihort,  that 
her  fond  Ladyfhip  ftnjck  by  an  unerring  Dart, 
(fhe  who  every  Day  of  her  Life  convers'd  with 
Youths  of  Addrefs  !  Beauty  !  Quality  !  Gallantry 
and  Fortune  !  )  furrendred  her  felf  to  the  bare 
appearance  of  a  young  Gentleman,  educated  in, 
and  who  had  convers'd  with  almoft  nothing  but 
People  of  the  Country  \  yet  Nature  and  Geni- 
us diftinguifh  themfelves  every  where:  Heap- 
pear'd  as  Polite  (  when  Spleen  and  Ill-nature  had 
not  the  Afcendants  )  as  if  he  had  been  bred  in 
a  Court.  I  was  made  my  Aunt's  Confidant,  and 
you  need  not  doubt  but  for  the  Time  infinitely 
in  her  Favour.  I  faw  her  Doatage  fo  extreme, 
that  I  thought  it  would  be  an  impoffible  Endea- 
vour to  cure  her  of  it  -,  and  therefore  faid  no- 
thing of  poor  Don  Juan's  Death  !  It  would  but 
let  her  into  a  Secret  that  would  make  her  mor- 
tally hate  me,  for  having  been  once  belov'd  by 
her  Darling  Don  Antonio. 

The  Amour  went  on  fo  fuccefsfully,  that  inlefs 
than  a  Month's  time,  they  were  marry' d!  and 
my  new  Uncle  as  artificial  as  you  can  imagine, 
wore  the  Appearance  of  an  extraordinary  happy 
Husband.  'Till  his  firft  Ardors  beginning  to 
abate,  he  renewed  thofe  he  had  for  me,  with 

that 
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that  impetuofìty,  that  I  cannot  deferibe:  He  aflur'd 
me  with  ten  thoufand  Oaths,  that  his  only  View 
in  marrying  with  my  Aunt,  was  to  have  an  Op- 
portunity of  being  in  the  fame  Houfe  with  me  : 
That  he  lo v'd  me  after  a  loft  manner }  nay,  had 
never  ceas'd  to  love  me,  but  was  forc'd  to  diflèm- 
ble  it  even  with  my  felf,  left  the  Afcendant  Pliad 
over  him  Ihould  engage  him  to  marry  me,  which 
would  have  been  mutual  Ruin  to  us  both }  for 
had  I  but  feem'd  inclin'd  to  ask,  he  could  not 
have  refifted  me  :  Nay,  he  had  yet  been  further 
pain'd,  even  to  an  Extent  of  Diflimulation,  in 
pretending  to  love  my  Aunt,  and  engaging  me 
in  his  Interefts,  he  would  be  thought  by  that 
Action  not  to  love  me,  left  (  by  my  Tendernefs 
to  him  )  it  ihould  give  him  any  Interruption  in 
that  only  Defign  and  Bufinefs  of  his  Life,  gaining 
an  Opportunity  of  wearing  away  his  Hours  in 
the  fame  Houfe  with  me,  without  any  Reflection 
to  my  Virtue  or  Honour. 

See  how  I  was  invaded  \  The  Count  from  with- 
out, my  Vncle  within  !  I  had  nothing  but  follicita- 
tions  to  Ruin  and  Dijhonour.  Don  Antonio  quickly 
took  the  Alarm  of  the  Count's  Paflion  and  Defign  j 
for  tho'  it  was  not  obvioiu  to  the.difinterefted,j!>^ 
and  Jealoujy  prefently  difcover'd  it  to  him j  and 
this  I  thought  was  no  (lender  Proof  of  my  Vn- 
cWs  Sincerity  :  So  far  my  Frailty  and  Vanity  pre- 
vails, as  not  to  be  difpleas'd  at  his  firft  Re- 
turns to  Love  and  Me.  But  when  he  inceflant- 
ly  importun'd  me  to  make  him  Happy  ^  my 
Virtue  was  apprehenfive  of  the  potent  Invader ■, 
and  did  all  that  was  neceflary  to  avoid  him. 
Fruitlefs  were  the  Exhortations  I  made  of  Du- 
ty to  his  Lady  -,  of  mine  to  my  Aunt  -7  of  what 
we  both  ow'd  to  Glory  -,  he  ever  got  the  better 
of   me   at  Argument  \   fo  that  I  declin'd  the 

Field, 


Field,  and  fought  my  Safety  by  Flight  and  Re- 
treat. 

My  Aunt  kept  an  old  reverend  Gentlewoman, 
in  quality  of  Companion  ;  Intriegues  and  Excefs 
had  reduc'd  her  Fortune  to  nothing,  all  fhe 
had  to  depend  on,  was  her  Ladyfhip's  Favour  $ 
a  (lender  Tenure,  lince  nothing  is  more  incon- 
ftant  than  a  Woman  of  Fafhion  :  Their  Paf- 
/ions,  Approbations,  Aver/ions,  having  no  Founda- 
tion, but  Opinion.  How  few  of  us  have  true 
Principles,  and  how  much  fewer  make  ufe  of  even 
thofe  we  have  ?  Emilia,  had  fufficiently  experi- 
enced the  World,  and  knew  the  true  Value  and 
Ufe  of  Money,  though  now  fhe  was  no  longer 
Miftrefs  of  any.  She  had  a  fubtle  contriving 
Head,  and  finding  my  Lady's  PrepofTeflion  for 
Don  Antonio,  was  early  in  his  Interest  ;  and  by 
that  means  made  her  Court  fo  effectually,  that 
fhe  had  as  great  a  fhare  in  his  Breaft,  as  a  Tem- 
per fo  dark  as  his  would  admit.  She  faw  im- 
mediately how  the  World  went  with  us,  and  as 
fhe  told  her  felf,  thought  it  hard,  if  out  of  the 
Intrigues  of  fuch  a  Family,  fhe  could  not  one 
way  or  other  make  her  felf  neceflary,  fo  as  to 
procure  a  Sum  of  Money,  to  purchafe  fome 
little  Annuity,  to  keep  her  independant  of  Fa- 
vour, for  the  reft  of  her  Life. 

She  began  to  infinuate  her  felf  with  me  ; 
fhe  had  found  the  Count's  Pretentions,  and  atfo 

the  Duke  de who  was  come  into  the  pre- 

fent  talte  of  her  Ladyfhip's  Vifitors  liking  of 
me  :  She  quickly  found  I  was  poilefs'd  with 
what  fhe  call'd  that  Foible,  Honour  ;  and  read  mt 
a  Ledure  upon  the  Value  of  Youth,  Beauty  and 
Money  ;  that  whoever  neglected  to  make  ufe  of 
the  former,  whilft  they  had  it,  ought  unpitied, 

to 
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to  want  the  other  -,  not  that,  as  flie  remark'd, 
there  was  any  great  Hopes  of  making  my  For- 
tune, from  the  prefent  State  of  my  Affairs. 
The  Count  was  efteem'd  more  a  Debauchee  than 
a  Lover  ;  loft  exceffively  at  Play,  and  had  very 
little  Money  at  Command.  Befides,  by  inter- 
vals he  began  to  love  his  Wife,  when  fome 
Friend  had  been  fo  kind  as  to  tell  him,  fhe  was 
efteem'd  by  the  Town  very  handfom.  He 
thank'd  him  for  his  Difcovery,  promis'd  to  con- 
fider  her  Charms  ;  at  the  fame  time  protefting, 
that  he  had  wore  away  fo  many  Years  with 
her,  not  at  all  ftudious  of  her  Merit,  or  ha- 
ving any  other  regard  for  her,  than  as  to  a  Wo- 
man, whom  he  was  bound  to  lead  his  Life 
with,  'till  Death  mould  be  fò  commodious  to 

difingage  either  of  them * — As  for  the 

Duke,  he  was  Morofe,  Old  and  Sullen,  Covetous 
and  Cbolorick  ;  uneafie  to  his  Family,  and  to 
all  his  Intimates.  Neither  had  he  lb  great  a 
Command  of  Money  as  might  be  expected 
from  a  Man. of  his  Quality,  molt  of  his  Eftate 
coming  by  his  Lady  ;  for  it  was  faid  when  they 
married,  that  it  was  as  it  mould  be  in  that 
Match,  his  Eminence  wanted  Money,  and  her 
Ladylhip  Honour  :  Therefore  Emilia  continu'd 
to  remark,  there  was  nothing  very  Advantage- 
ous for  me  to  be  expe&ed  here.  I  was  quite 
out  of  the  Road  of  hopes  in  my  Aunt's  Fa- 
mily, of  making  my  Fortune  by  Marriage,  or 
even  getting  an  indifferent  Husband  ;  except 
I  would  do  as  one  of  her  Daughters  had  done, 
take  up  with  an  Inferior,  or  marry  the  Chap- 
lain ;  who,  as  (he  aflur'd  me,  had  a  great  good 
Will  towards  me  ;  but  that  fhe  believ'd  my 
Heart  was  too  deeply  ingag'd  to  Don  An- 
tonio* 
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tomo,  to  think  of  fuch  an  unequal  Eftablifhment< 
In  fhort,  fhe  infmuated  her  felf  fo  far,  that  I 
confefs'd  to  her  the  Strength  of  our  former 
Engagement,  referving  to  my  felf  that  only- 
particular  of  Don  Juan's  Death.  She  wore 
the  Mask  of  Virtue  in  all  her  Converfation 
with  me*,  and  therefore  I  befought  her  Aflift- 
ance  (  who  was  grown  old  in  the  Experience  of 
the  World  )  how  to  avoid  Don  Antonio's  Pur- 
fuits. 

She  had  what  me  wanted,  this  weighty  Se- 
cret, and  away  fhe  went  with  it  to  Don  Anto- 
nio }  made  him  a  thoufand  Offers  of  Service, 
and  at  length  got  into  his  Confidence.  He  told 
her  he  muft  enjoy  me,  either  by  Favour,  Fraud, 
Force,  or  any  other  way  but  Money,  which  he 
thought  by  prudent  Management  might  be  fa- 
ved.  She  advis'd  him,  however,  todiftrefsme 
that  way,  and  either  to  win  aconfiderable  Sum 
of  me  at  Play,  or  to  procure  fome  Friend  of 
his  that  mould,  who  might  beanfwerableupon 
Honour,  to  give  him  back  what  I  mould  lofe. 
This  hit  Antonio's  Vein,  he  would  be  loth  any 
thing  Great  fhould  go  out  of  the  Family.  But 
whilft  they  were  contriving  their  Matters, 
Fortune  really  diftrefs'd  me,  my  Aunt  and  I 
loft  confiderably  to  the  Mock-Chevalier  \  we 
were  at  another  Lady's  Ballet-Table  ;  and 
therefore  his  Worfhip  was  to  come  next  Night 
to  ours,  to  be  paid  his  Winnings.  My  Aunt 
was  to  diflèmble  this  Point  to  her  young  Huf- 
band,  who  was  too  fond  of  Money,  to  permit 
her  Ladymip  to  fquander  it  away,  without  re- 
primanding her,  and  reading  Ledures  againft 
that  inconvenient  Pleafure,  Gaming.  She  had 
now  got  a  Mailer  who  had    ponefs'd  him  felf 

(by 
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(  by  her  Indulgence  )  of  all  her  ready  Money* 
with  which  he  had  very  wifely  purchas'd  an 
Eftate  for  himfelf}  fo  that  fhe  knew  no  more 
than  I  did,  how  we  fhould  fave  our  Honour 
to  the  Mock-Chevalier  e .  At  length  it  was  come 
to  that  Extremity,  that  fhe  mult  borrow  the 
Money  upon  her  Diamond-Neck-lace,  upon  pre- 
tence of  having  it  new-fet,  and  which  was  a 
very  good  one  -,  fhe  entrufted  me  with  the 
Management  :  She  could  fpare  nothing  elfe , 
becaufe  Antonio  often  tofs'd  over  her  Jewels, 
condemning  Cuftom  for  the  vain  Expence.  I 
had  recourfe  to  Emilia,  being  my  felf  not  us'd 
to  fuch  Affairs.  She  borrowed  upon  it  as 
much  (within  fifty  Pieces)  as  would  fatisfie 
for  both  our  Lofings  :  But  how  to  get  fifty 
Pieces  more,  I  was  as  much  at  a  lofs  as  for  the 
whole.  Thofe  little  Ornaments  that  I  was  Mi- 
ftrefs  of,  being  already  engag'dfor  Money  the 
Day  before,  to  go  to  that  Baffet-Tablc.  Emilia 
and  I  confulted  all  manner  of  ways  :  At  length 
flie  perfwaded  me  to  try  Don  Antonio.  1  blufh'd 
at  her  Propofal  -,  I  knew  he  lov'd  Money  too 
well,  to  part  with  even  fuch  a  Trifle  as  that, 
without  a  valuable  Confideration  :  But  Neceffity 
oblig'd  me  to  confent,  that  Ihe  fhould  ask  him 
in  my  Name-  But  would  you  believe,  fhe  came 
back  blank  and  amazed  ?  All  the  Favours  our 
Sex  could  bellow,  were  not,  in  his  Opinion, 
worth  fifty  Pieces.  However,  he  refus'd  her 
by  a  civil  Pretence,  and  faid,  he  really  had  not 
half  that  Sum  at  prefent  in  his  Power,  ha- 
ving fo  lately  made  his  Purchafe  ;  but  advis'd 
her  to  try  the  Duke,  or  the  Count,  who  could  not 
with  any  Aflurance,  refufe  her,  becaufe  they 
often  play'd,  efpecially  the  latter ,  and  let  what 
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would  happen,  never  wanted  ready  Money  for 
that.  Here  we  were  again  at  our  Wit's  end  } 
the  Count  was  at  his  Villa,  and  not  expe&ed 
'till  Evening  -,  the  Dvke,  I  was  more  unwilling 
to  have  the  Obligations  to  than  any  :  Not  that 
it  was  a  Sum  confiderable  enough,  to  expect  my 
Favours  in  return  \  and  I  aflur'd  my  fèlf  in  a 

few  Days,  of  being  able  to  repay  it Time 

prefs'd,  my  Honour  was  engag'd  ;    Emilia,   told 

me,  'twas  nothing, .(he  would  go  her  felf 

and  make  him  the  Requeft.  She  wrote  a  Note 
to  him,  as  from  an  unknown,  and  did  all  that 
was  neceflàry  to  raife  his  Curiofity.  His  Emi- 
nence fent  for  her,  and  gave  her  a  private  Au- 
dience }  he  did  not  know  her  Per  fon,  nor  had 
ever  feen  her  at  my  AunSs  \  fhe  told  him  this 
Story,  That  a  young  Lady  very  handfom,  and 
whom  fhe  durft  promife  would  be  to  his  Highnefs's 
Tafte,  had  lofi:  a  fum  of  Money  at  Play,  which 
fhe  had  borrow 'd  upon  her  Jewels }  and  leaft 
her  Mother  mould  mifs  them,  requefted  the  Fa- 
vour of  his  Eminence  to  lend  her  Fifty  Pieces  \ 
in  return  of  which,  he  might  expect  thofe  Vir- 
gin Favours,  that  had  never  yet  been  beftow'd 
upon  any. 

Emilia  exceeded  her  Commiflion  to  gain  her 
Point,  not  doubting  but  to  find  a  means  of  re- 
treat, mould  his  Eminence  be  willing  to  part 
with  his  Money,  as  fhe  had  very  great  hopes. 
He  kindled  at  the  mention  of  a  young  Beauty, 
fallen  in  Love  with  him  !  and  led  her  on  as  if 
he  was  infinitely  Charmdj  'till  the  killing  De- 
mand came  of  Fifty  Pieces  \  then  he  turn'd  up- 
on his  Heel,  cool  d  and  palfd  -,  yet  civilly  told 
her,  he  fhould  have  been  inexpreflibly  Happy 
in  the  Offer  fhe  made  him,  but  that  he  happen'd 

not 
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not  to  be  at  Liberty  for  any  fuch  good  Fortune, 
becaufè  his  Heart  and  Inclinations  were  already 
engag'd.  ■  Emilia  follow  d  after,  and  foftly 

whifpering,  How  if  the  beauteous  Elonora  were 
diffoefs'd,  would  not  your  Highnefs  be  proud 
of  fèrving  her  with  fuch  a  Trifle  ?  Though  fhe 
were  not  difpofed  to  make  good  all  the  falfe 
Pronrifes  I  have  given  of  an  imaginary  Country* 
Beauty.  How  !  the  charming  Elonora  !  anfwer'd 
he,  all  furpriz'dj  my  whole  Eftate  is  at  her 
Devotion  -,  fhe  fhan't  want  Fifty  Pieces.  The 
Dutchefs  is  in  the  Country,  we  have  the  Houfe 
to  our  felves  \  fhe  may  come  Incognito  to  re- 
ceive the  Money,  a  Hackney-Chair  brings  her 
even  into  this  very  Chamber,  without  any  one's 
Knowledge.  Hafte  !  and  in  fetching  her,  give 
her  this  Aflurance,  That  it  is  not  my  Fault  if 
fhe  want  any  thing  that  fhe  thinks  fit  to  Com- 
mand. Emilia  told  him,  That  fhe  durft  make 
me  no  fuch  Propofal;  if  he  would  pleafèto  fend 
the  Fifty  Pieces,  and  be  at  the  Baflèt-Table  in. 
the  Evening,  he  might  receive  her  Acknow- 
ledgments}  and,  perhaps,  (if  Fortune  was  pro- 
pitious) his  Money  again-,   but   fhe  could  not 

promife  any  other  Reward And  I  am 

too  old  and  too  wife,  anfwer'd  the  Duke,   to 

grant  without How  !  Fifty  Pieces,  for 

the  Honour  of  only  obliging  a  Lady,  who  pro- 
pofes  no  other  Payment  but  Thanks!  Thefè 
are  not  Times  to  fquander  away  Fifty  Pieces 
for  nothing.  If  fhe  thinks  fit  to  oblige  me,  I 
mall  be  at  home  'till  after  Dinner,  in  expectation 
of  her  Commands. 

Emilia  went  back  to  her  Coach  forlorn  and 

difappointedj  confirm'd    more  than  ever,  in  her 

value  for  Money.  She  found  it  was  hard  to  come 
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by,  lìnee  even  the  Toung  and  Handfom  could  not 
command  it,  without  a  more  valuable  Confi- 
deration.  As  her  Thoughts  were  thus  bulled, 
Ihe  faw  the  Count  pafs  her,  in  his  travelling 
Coach,  juft  return'd  to  Town ,  Ihe  calPd  to 
hers  to  ftop .,  the  Count  knew  her  Voice,  faw 
her  Perfon,  and  did  the  like  to  hisj  then  alight- 
ing, came  and  ask'd,  if  fhe  had  any  Commands 
from  him,  on  the  beauteous  Elonora's  Part? 
For  if  he  was  not  miftaken,  fhe  feem'd  to  have  a 
Delire  to  fpeakwith  him. ,  She  told  him,  if  he 
would  plea fe  to  ftep  into  her  Coach,  Ihe  would 
tell  him  the  Affair-,  which  Ihe  did  in  all  its 
Circumftances.  Don  Antonio's  Refufal,  and  the 
Duke\  Propofal.  The  generous  Count  red'ned 
with  Indignation,  to  find  one,  as  he  faid,  fo 
Covetous,  and  the  other  fo  Mercenary  -7  and  yet 
both  unworthily  pretending  to  be  Lovers.  Then 
taking  out  his  Pocket-Book,  in  which  were 
three  Bills,  two  of  fifty  each,  and  the  third  of 
five  hundred  Pieces  ^  the  laft  he  put  into  her 
Hands,  and  bid  her  aflure  the  enchanting  Elo- 
nora, (I  ufe  his  own  Terms)  that  he  was  fo 
far  glad  .of  her  Diftrefs,  as  that  it  gave  him  an 
Opportunity  (  tho'  but  by  fuch  a  Trifle)  to  fhow 
Part  of  the  unbounded  Refpeci:  and  Value  he  had 
for  her. 

Elonora  would  have  refus'd  the  five  hundred, 
and  took  one  of  the  fifty  Pound  Bills,  but  he 
begg'd  her  not  to  think  of  that  j  it  was  not 
a  Sum  fit  for  Elonora  to  borrow,  or  for  him  to 
lend.  It  might  be  ufeful  to  her,  and  help  to 
recover  her  late  Loffes ;  but  if  he  durfb  prefume 
to  advife,  it  fhould  be,  not  to  venture  any 
more  with  the  Mock-Chevalier,  who  would  al- 
ways prevail  by  an  Art,  of  which  he  was  very 

well 
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well  allur'd,  againft  all  thofe  he  fhould  play 
with.  ■ — -  Conjur'd  her  to  prefent  me  with  his 
molt  humble  Duty,  and  that  when  I  thought 
him  Worthy,  he  hop'd  I  might  be  brought  to 
make  him  Happy. 

The  Neceflities  my  ill  Conduci:  had  reduc'd  me 
to,  forc'd  me  to  receive  this  Money  as  a  piece 
of  good  Fortune,  that  I  had  all  the  reafon  in 
the  World  to  be  fatisfied  with }  but  my  Vir- 
tue reprov'd  me  againft  having  an  Obligation  to 
a  marry'd  Man.  Emilia  laugh'd  at  my  Scruple, 
and  made  none  at  all  in  accepting  fifty  of  thofe 
Pieces  that  I  prefented  her,  which  (he  thought 
fhe  very  well  deferv'd,  for  procuring  me  the 
Five  Hundred. 

Don  Antonio  did  not  fail  to  enquire  how  fhe 
had  fucceeded  \  which  when  fhe  had  told  him, 
fpeaking  of  the  Count,  Let  him  have  her,  cry'd 
he,  fince  he  is  fuch  a  Fool.  He  will  make  my 
Work  the  eafier,  he  may  buy  herPerfon,  but  I 
am  afTur'd  of  her  Heart  :  I'm  not  fo  nice  mVre- 
cedcncy^  provided  I  but  have  her.  No  matter, 
whether  I  am  Firft  or  Second  }  let  him  combat 
(and,  if  he  can,  overcome)  that  gigantick  Mon-' 
Iter,  Honour-  I  love  lazy  Pleafures,  and  fhall  be 
well  pleas'd  to  come  into  the  Quarry ',  without 
the  Fatigue  of  the  Chace  :  When  once  fhe  is  dif- 
pofleft  of  that  Fantom,  my  Work  will  be  eafy. 
If  I'm  not  miftaken,  fhe  is  in  a  fair  way }  for 
when  once  a  Woman,  fo  Heroick  as  Elonorai 
comes  to  receive  Obligations,  rather  than  to  be 
flain'd  with  that  Vice  of  low  and  vulgar  Souls, 
Ingratitude,  fhe  will  run  into  a  much  greater, 
and  depart  from  even  her  Virtue,  to  maintain 
her  Gratitude. 
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I  was  but  little  pleas'd  to  find  what  a  good 
Husband  Don  Antonio  was,  both  of  his  Money 
and  his  Pains  :  I  faw  the  Count,  but  not  without 
Confuflon,  my  Blood  would  mount  to  my  Face, 
and  diforder  both,  for  he  could  not  fee  mine 
without  an  equal  fhare.  When  I  was  about  to 
thank  and  allure  him  of  returning  the  Obliga- 
tion, the  firft  Money  I  was  Miflrefs  of  ;  he  pray- 
ed me  to  fpeak  no  more  of  it,  that  he  thought 
himfelf  more  than  paid,  by  the  Service  he  had 
done  me  ;  and  aiTur'd  me  there  was  nothing  of 
his  in.  his  own  Power,  that  was  not  as  much  in 
mine. 

I  had  all  the  reafon  in  the  World  to  conclude, 
that  1  wasbelov'd  of  him.  I  was  fo  far  Grate- 
ful, as  to  wifh  it  were  in  the  Fates  that  I  could 
make  him  eafy.  But  fmce  my  Honour  and  Virtue 
could  Hand  the  Teft,  even  of  Gratitude,  for  hint, 
jnd  Inclination  for  Antonio  -,  there  was  no  other 
way,  but  to  ufe  his  own  Endeavours,  to  over- 
come a  Paffion,  fatal  in  its  Confequence  to  him, 
if  unregarded,  or  to  me,  if  rewarded. 

Don  Antonio  had  Hill  the  A  {Foranee  to  folliate 
me^  I  yet  lov'd  him,  tho'  I  hated  him^  a  Para- 
dox that  may  eafily  be  reconcil'd  by  thofe 
that  know  our  Paffions  are  Involuntary,  and 
the  Oppofition  of  Reafon  and  Inclination.  This 
Day,  after  his  Lady  was  gone  to  her  Villa, 
which  is  about  fix  Leagues  diftant  from  An- 
gela, my  Uncle  came  and  told  me  there  was  to 
be  Mujick  in  the  Tuilleries,  and  if  I  would  take 
Emilia  with  me,  he  would  do  himfelf  the  Ho- 
nour to  wait  on  me  :  He  knew  I  lov'd  what 
was  Good,  and  the  Chara&er  he  had  heard  of 
this,  rais'd  my  Expectations.  1  was  for  taking 
our  young  beauteous  Coufins  -,  but  my  Uncle  faid, 
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?twould  difoblige  her  Ladylhip,  who  had  or- 
der'd  they  Ihould  not  ftir  out  'till  her  return. 
When  we  came  into  the  Walks,  my  Lord  of 

— join'd  us,  as  if  by  Chance  -,  we  follow'd 

the  Mufick,  which,  for  the  Benefit  of  the  Eccho, 
fix'd  upon  the  Bank  of  that  Canal.  There  were 
multitudes  of  Company  \  it  was  not  above  two 
Hours  before  you  came,  that  they  difpers'dj 
the  Mufick  went  off,  and  I  found  my  felf  alone 
with  the  Count  1  Don  Antonio  and  Emilia  having 
both  difappear'd.  I  thought  at  firft,  that  they 
had  follow'd  the  Mufick,  in  hopes  of  another  Air, 
and  was  pretty  eafy,  but  defir'd  his  Lordfhip, 
that  we  might  endeavour  to  find  'em  out.  Our 
way  was  thro'  this  gloomy  Walk  •?  I  heard  the 
great  Clock  ftrike  Twelve.  Terror  and  Amaze- 
ment feiz'd  me  !  feeing  the  Tuilleries  wholly  De- 
folate,  and  my  felf  in  the  Hands  of  a  Lover,  who 
began  to  make  ufe  of  the  Solitude  of  the  Place, 
to  Kifs  and  Embrace  me  in  a  manner  he  had  ne- 
ver done  before. 

I  ceas'd  not  from  making  all  the  Refiftance 
that  was  in  my  Power,  Itili  calling  Don  Antonio 
and  Emilia.  The  Count  fmiling,  took  me  by 
the  Hand,  and  leading  me  to  this  Place,  defir'd 
me  to  fit  whilft:  he  told  me  fuch  things  as  fhould 
make  me  conclude,  it  was  but  vain  for  me  to  ex- 
pedi:  that  either  Don  Antonio  or  Emilia  would 
come  to  my  Relief. 

I  fell  a  Weeping  j  and  if  I  was  betray'd,  con- 
jur'd  him  to  be  more  Noble  than  I  found  my 
Vncle-j  and  to  have  pity  upon  my  Diftrefs.  He 
faid,  that  if  it  were  poffible  for  him  to  live 
without  the  PofTeffion  of  me,  he  would  not  have 
attempted  it  \  but  fince  he  had  given  my  Ho- 
nour and  Virtue  all  they  could  imagine  as  their 
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dite,  Love,  in  his  turn,  call'd  upon  him,  for  a 
Difcharge  of  fome  of  the  much  more  weighty- 
Debt,  that  was  owing  him,  which  he  was  re- 
folv'd  at  any  Price,  this  Night  mould  be  dip- 
charg'd }  yet,  fince  he  would  much  rather  be 
oblig'd  to  my  Inclinations  than  Force,  he  would 
tell  me  fome  Particulars,  that  if  he  was  not  mi- 
staken, would  for  ever  cure  me  of  thofe  I  had 
for  that  Traitor  Don  Antonio. 

The  Count  feeing  that  I  gave  him  an  uninter- 
rupted Audience,  proceeded  thus: 

Yefterday  in  the  Afternoon,  I  was  at  the  Ita- 
lian Chocolate-Houfe,  Don  Antonio  came  in  ^  I 
enquir'd  for  his  Lady  -,  though  it  was  only  to 
know  how  you  were  difpos'd-  He  told  me  fhe 
was  gone  to  the  Vrado,  and  Biomra  with  her. 
We  complain'd  of  the  Emptinefs  of  the  Town, 
the  Dulnefs  of  the  Court,  heat  of  Weather, 
which  made  Drinking  no  Diverfion;  and  in 
fhort,  of  many  Inconveniences  which  caus'dthe 
Time  to  hang  upon  our  Hands.  Don  Antonio 
plays  well  at  Ticket ,  he  proposed  it  to  me, 
knowing  I  had  very  little  Judgment  and  worfe 
Fortune. 

He  feldom  plays  high,  unlefs  he  be  fare  of 
his  Man  ;  though  I  know  not  how  one  can 
call  it  fure,  becaufe  Luck  (even  in  the  Hands 
of  a  Bungler)  will  determine  the  Cards  and  Game 
to  his  Advantage.  We  agreed  to  play  for 
fifty  Pieces  the  ì^arty  ^  I  rcpicjud  him  eight 
times  in  a  dozen  \  in  fhort,  he  could  not  win 
one  Game  of  me.  'The  Cards  nm  prodigiou'fly 
on  my  fide  \  he  fretted,  he  tofs'd,  he  fwore  ; 
you  know  very  well  he  loves  his  Money,  and 
how  uneafy  he  has  often  been  at  the  lovveft 
Play,  and  when  he  has  loft  but  the  moil  incon- 
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iìderable  Sums  :  He  doubled  in  hopes  to  quit,  he 
doubled  again.  I  did  all  that  he  would  have  me  -, 
I  delir'd  only  to  make  him  eafy,  but  that  could 
not  be  whilft  I  won,  and  he  was  fo  confiderable  a 
lofer.  The  Sum  came  up  to  four  thoufand  Crowns  -, 
that  laft  Repique  put  him  beyond  Patience,  he 
threw  the  Cards  upon  the  Ground,  and  vow'd 
he  would  play  no  more. 

After  his  Heat  was  a  little  over,  he  told  me 
he  would  fend  me  the  Money  next  Day,  he 
had  nothing  like  that  Sum  about  him  :  I  was 
very  eafy  ;  the  Difcourfe  chang?d  to  feveral  other 
Subjects.  The  Chocolate-Houfe  empty'd.  I 
would  have  gone  to  Supper,  but  Antonio  re- 
tained me,  and  feeing  we  were  left  alone,  he 
begun  thus  : 

What  does  your  Lordfliip  think  of  that  Lover, 
who  when  he  has  an  Opportunity  with  a  Miftrefs 
(  that  has  been  cruel  )  does  not  employ  it  to  the 
belt  Advantage  ?  But  fuffèring  her  feign'd  Tears 
and  Prayers  to  intercede  for  her,  fhe  goes  off, 
without  making  the  Lover  as  happy  as  he  might 
have  been  \  if  he  had  more  regarded  her  Defires, 
than  her  Words,  and  poffeffed  himfelf  by  Force, 
of  what  all  Women  would  willingly  part  with, 
if  they  had  but  always  that  Pretence  to  excufe 
their  Yielding? 

I  think,  anfwer'd  I,  that  I  would  be  beholding 
for  my  good  "Fortune  to  any  thing  rather  than 
Force  -,  but  if  I  had  try'd  every  other  way,  and 
the  Poffeffion  of  my  Miftrefs  were  abfolutely  ne- 
ceifary  to  the  Repofe  of  my  Heart,  I  would 
give  her  Virtue  that  Pretence  for  granting,  be- 
caufe  a  Woman  is  not  to  be  ravifh'd  twice  ; 
and  if  you  once  compafs  the  Happinefs,  fhe  no 
longer  difputes  of  the  manner  how  vou  came 
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by  the  Advantage }  but  with  all  imaginable  Free- 
dom, as  often  as  there  is  an  Opportunity,  obliges 
us  to  the  height  of  our  Deflres. 

Right  !  reply'd  Don  Antonio,  your  Opinion 
comes  up  to  mine  :  What  thinks  your  Lordfhip 
of  fuch  an  Opportunity  with  Elsnora  ? 

Elonora!  1  anfwer'd  in  an  amaze.  Why  do 
you  name  her  to  me  ?  She  is  your  Wife's  Niece  \ 
do  you  apprehend  I  have  any  Defigns  on  her, 
and  would  revenge  the  Lofs  of  your  Money  upon 
this  Pretence  ?  Would  you  make  her  the  occafion 
of  a  Quarrel? 

Quite  contrary,  he  interrupted.  In  fhort,  I 
know  all  your  Affair,  I  am  of  Intelligence  with 
Emilia,  and  know  the  Myftery  of  the  Five  Hun- 
dred Pound  BUI.  I  have  my  felf  loved  Elonora,  be- 
fore ever  flic  came  to  Angela.  -,  and  even  wearied 
my  felf  in  the  Purfuit  of  the  Peevijh  Beauty  :  She 
thinks  none  deferving  of  her  Charms,  that  does 
not  proceed  in  an  honourable  Falhion,  forfooth^ 
you  know  that  is  in  neither  of  our  Powers.  I  am 
lb  far  piqued  at  her  Denials,  that  I  mould  be  ve- 
ry glad  to  gain  my  Revenge  upon  her  any  way. 
I  think  none  fo  effectual  as  letting  your  Lordfhip 
have  an  Opportunity  of  ingaging  her  :  What 
would  your  Lordfhip  give  for  a  convenient  one  ? 
You  know  very  well  that  by  her  own  Confent 
you  can  never  cxpeft  it. 

I  would  give  with  all  my  Heart,  anfwer'd  I, 

that  very  Money  I  have  juft  won  of  you » 

*Tis  done,  interpreted  Don  Antonio,  if  I  give 
you  an  Opportunity,  and  leave  the  beauteous 
Elonora  alone  with  you  to  morrow  (or  any  time 
your  Lordfhip  fhall  appoint)  in  a  convenient 
Place,  (I  will  not  charge  my  felf  with  the  Con- 
icouence)   your  Lordfhip  is  todifingage  me  of 
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the  Four  Thoufand  Crowns  I  have  newly  loft  ♦ 
and  there  is  no  Obligation  of  that  kind  to  re- 
main between  us. 

Agreed,  faid  I,  there's  my  Hand  upon  it ,  do 
you  procure  me  fuch  an  Opportunity,  and  you 
owe  me  nothing. 

But  my  Lord,  he  interrupted,  becaufe  Repu- 
tation is  nice,  you  are  never  to  report  this  of 
Antonio,  upon  pain  of  being  call'd  to  an  Ac- 
count :  I  that  dare  betray  Elonora,  whom  I  adore, 

dare  fight  ! 1  promis'd  him  I  would  not, 

and  he  proceeded.  To  tell  your  Lordfhip  the 
greateft  Inducement  is  not  Four  Thoufand 
Crowns,  though  I  have  all  the  Value  for  Money 
that  it  merits,  which  is  infinite,  becaufe  it  pro- 
cures all  Things.  But  I  would  my  felf  enjoy 
Eionora  without  a  Noife.  I  would  triumph  over 
her  difdainful  Virtue  ',  when  you  have  once  ob- 
tained, the  way  maybe  eafy.  The  Obligation  I 
have  to  her  Aunt  makes  Force  impracticable  on 
my  fide  ;  and  yet  I  mult  and  will  poflefs  her  :  If 
your  Lordfhip  fails,  I  muft  think  of  fome  better 
Method. 

Here  we  agreed,  that  I  mould  this  Night 
give  the  Mufick  in  the  Tuilleries  ;  that  when  he 
faw  us  engag'd,  and  found  his  Opportunity,  he 
mould  fteal  away  with  Emilia,  whom  he  could 
manage  as  he  pleafed.  Thus  you  fee,  Beauteous 
Eionora,  the  Price  I  have  been  proud  to  pay  for 
you  ;  but  that's  but  little  to  what  I  would  give  ; 
make  your  own  Demands,  I  fhall  never  think 
'em  large  enough,  or  an  Equivolent,  for  that  Hap- 

pinefs  you  can  bellow T  ho'  fhould  you  re* 

fufe,  know  you  are  fo  much  in  my  Power  (  the 
Walks  quite  empty,  the  Guards  at  a  vaft  di- 
stance ^  and  fhould  any  ftraggling  Gentry  come 
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up  to  us,  Money  would  teach  him  his  Duty,  and 
make  him  retire)  that  it  is  impoflible  you  can 
efcape  me.  I  will  think  whatever  you  will  pleafe 
to  have  me  of  that  fantaftick  Honour  of  yours  ^ 
and  that  nothing  could  have  over-rul'd  it,  but 
the  extreme  Diftrefs  to  which  I  have  reduced 
you  :  Be  therefore  Generous  and  Hind ;  give  me 
That  with  Freedom,  which  I  am  capacitated  to 
take  by  force.  Go  with  me  to  a  Place  I  have 
prepared  for  your  Reception,  or  refolve  to  fee 
me  proceed  with  all  the  Fire  and  Refolution  of  a 
Man,  whofe  'Life  and  E  afe  depends  upon  the  Pof- 
fejfion  of  his  Love. 

Here  he  renew'd  his  Embraces  and  Prayers.  I 
cafl;  my  felf  at  his  Feet,  and  ufed  all  the  Ar- 
guments imaginable  to  diflwade  him  from  fb» 
bafe  an  Attempt.  What  did  I  fay,  what  did 
I  not  do,  to  avoid  him  ?  He  was  fo  refolute 
to  my  Ruin.     I  flirieFd !  I  call'd  aloud!  I  was 

near  two  Hours  in  contending  with  him< — 

none  came  to  my  Affiflance^  my  Force  was  ex- 
pir'd.  I  could  not  defend  my  felf  from  a  Viola- 
tion of  that  Modefly,  facred  to  Virtue  and  to  Ho- 
?iour.  The  Count  gain'd  many  Advantages-,  and 
had  had  the  greateft,  if  the  Jufi  and  careful 
Gods,  who  watch  over  the  DiftrefTes  of  their 
Votarics,  had  not  fent  you  in  that  important  Mo- 
ment, to  preferve  me  from  Definition  ! 

Thus,  my  Lady  Intelligence^  you  may  fee  it  is 
not  always  that  we  ought  to  judge  by  Appear- 
ances. .  Bafe  Antonio  !  ingrateful  Emilia  !  bruti fh 
Count  !  they've  all  confpir'd  to  my  Ruin.  Ah  ! 
what  Retreat  have  I  ?  Where  in  this  bad  World 
fhall  I  find  a  Protection  for  my  unwary  Inno- 
cence? My  Brother's  FàniflywW rfe  !  my  Aunt's 
Houfe  dangerous  !  Don  Antonio  is  implacable  and 
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refilute  !  I  will  never  again  return  to  a  Place 
which  he  difhonours.  Oh  advife  !  affift  me  !  teli 
me  of  a  Sanctuary  !  Is  there  any  fuch  a  Receptacle, 
for  the  Poor,  the  Innocent,  the  much  unhappy 
Elonora  Ì 

Intell.~]  Ceafe  thofe  piercing  Tears  and  Lamen- 
tations ;  I  will  introduce  you,  with  fuch  Succefs, 
to  my'  Sovereign  Princefs  Fame,  that  fhe  fhall 
recommend  you  to  the  Prote&ion  of  our  Grace- 
ful Emprefs  ;  whofe  Noble  Breaft  will  certainly 
companionate  your  Touth,  Beauty  and  Diftrefs. 
You  want  nothing  but  to  be  known  by  Her,  to 
meet  the  Reward  due  to  fuffèring  Vertue  :  She 
will  receive  you  into  the  Houfhold,  where  you 
fhall  mine  as  in  your  proper  Sphere  ;  confpicu- 
ous  by  your  Charms  ;  valu'd  for  your  Converfa- 
tion  ;  reverenc'd  for  Goodnefs  -,  and  dear  to  the 
Emprefs  for  a  thoufand  Vertues,  fo  much  of  Kin- 
dred to  her  own  ! 

Virtue.~\  'Till  then  the  beauteous  Elonora  fhall 
remain  under  our  Care  -,  we  will  not  have  her 
leave  us  till  her  Eftablifhment.  My  dear  Aftrea, 
you  cannot  but  be  pleas'd  with  fuch  an  agree- 
able Companion  in  your  Travels.  I  requeft  fhe 
may  have  part  in  all  our  Affairs,  and  when  it  is 
found  convenient,  fhare  our  Invisibility. 

Aftrea.~]  From  Elonora' 's  Diftrefs,  I  will  have 
my  Prince  forbid  that  dangerous  Vice  of  Gam- 
ing-, the  leaft  Attempt  that  exceeds  a  Trifle, 
fhall  be  Penal-  How  can  the  Worthy  and  the 
Great,  level  their  Converfation  with  Rafcals? 
Or  how  vain  and  fruitlefs  mull  be  the  Founda- 
tion of  their  Hopes,  to  think,  that  they,  who 
never  made  Play  but  their  Diverfion,  fhould  be 
upon  the  Square  with  indigent  Sharpers,  who 
have  run  thro' all  the  Pratìice  and  My  fiery  of  the 
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Die  and  Cards,  before  they  were  Mailers  of  fuf- 
ficient  Succefs,  to  give  'em  a  Garb  and  Bank  fit 
to  introduce  'em  to  the  Great?  To  engage  with 
'em,  is  to  be  defeated  ;  to  flake  their  Money, 
to  be  Aire  to  lofe  it.  Were  thefe  Gentlemen 
of  the  Faculty  excluded  their  Circle,  would  not 
the  Diverfion  (which  is  what  was  the  original 
defign  of  Gaming)  be  as  great  for  Trifles,  as 
when  they  flake  their  Thousands  ?  'Tis  Avarice  ! 
3Tis  Avarice  alone,  upholds  this  fhameful  Vice  1 
Of  which  there  is  abundantly  lefs  to  be  faid, 
than  for  many  others.  In  Wine  their  Cares  are 
often  drown'd,  the  Mind  reliev'd,  and  Fancy 
heightned.  In  Love,  the  Heart  it  felf  feels  true 
Delight:  Nay,  in  Women?  promifcuous  Con- 
verfàtion,  Nature  furnifhes  Tranfports,  almofl  of 
force  enough  to  foften  Sin,  and  which  may  the 
better  be  excus'd,  becaufe  it  is  a  Sin  of  Nature. 
But  in  Gaming,  Diflincìion's  lofi  *,  the  Witty  and 
the  Weak  upon  an  equal  foot  ;  for  that  admits 
no  Converfation.  The  illiterate  Blockhead,  and 
the  fparkling  well-taught,  polifh'd  Man,  whofe 
Learning  and  Genius  would,  in  every  other 
Place  procure  him  Admiration,  are  here  upon  a 
level.  The  greatly-born,  and  Cottager,  fhare  the 
fame  Refpe&  and  Honour.  Only  the  Brave,  the 
Honefl,  oppos'd  to  Knaves,  muft  have  the  Difad^ 
vantage,  becaufe  his  Soul  difdains  to  ufe  thofe 
juggling  Arts,  to  which  the  others  owe  their 
Fortune  ! 

If  Gaming  thus  obtain,  down  with  the  Nur- 
feries  of  Liberal  Arts,  the  Vniverfities  and  Aca- 
demies ;  for  who  would  fludy  or  write,  when 
there  are  found  none  to  hear  or  read?  In  vain 
is  all  the  Poet's  Care  to  heighten  Nature,  re- 
prefent  the  Incidents  of  Life  -,  to  mow  you  fvf- 
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ferìng  Vertue,  crown'd  with  juft  Rewards,  and 
Vice  beneath  the  Ax  ;  if  empty  Theatres  be  his 
Reward,  a  folitary  Houfe  his  Laurel  ;  whilft  each 
Gaming-Table's  crowded  to  the  Brim,  all  Time 
mifpent  that  takes  from  Play,  and  every  Nobler 
Entertainment's  fwallowd  up  in  that  alone. 

Intell."]  If  your  Divinities  were  but  to  fee  the 
prevailing  Force  of  Gaming,  you  would  cer- 
tainly conclude  it  Witchcraft  ;  filch  is  the  Infa- 
tuation that  even  the  Bujie  and  the  Wift,  the 
Lawyer  and  the  Citizen,  are  poflèfs'd.  The 
Coffe  e-houfes,  Clubs  and  Cabaret-Meetings,  are  in- 
fected, Imitation  has  brought  it  down  from  the 
too  much  Leifure  of  the  Great,  to  mingle  with 
the  too  much  Bufmefs  of  the  Little.  They  call  it 
Biverfion,  but  we  know  'tis  Imphyment  :  Their 
Souls,  fet  upon  Gain  in  their  Chambers  and  Shops^ 
can't  take  it  off  in  another  place.  Their  Hours, 
they  cry,  are  precious  ;  Times  hard  ;  Money 
fcarce  ;  and  fruitful  Wives  expenfive.  What 
fhou'd  they  do  but  be  induflriom?  and  endea- 
vour to  improve  every  Moment  to  its  belt  ad- 
vantage. Drinking  (  which  us'd  to  be  the  top 
of  their  Diverfion  when  aflfembled)  is  call'd 
fottifh  and  expenfive,  a  wade  of  Time  and  Con- 
ftitution.  But  Cards  and  Dice  are  profitable 
Entertainments  ;  whence  the  few  Lucky,  often  in 
an  Hour  gain  more  conliderably,  than  from 
whole  Days  in  their  Trades:  And  notwithftand- 
ing  fo  many  are  fucceffively  undone  by  Play, 
all  purfue  it,  becaufe  none  thinks  he  filali  be 
the  Man  ;  whence  Ruin  not  fteals,  but  boldly 
ruihes  upon  him  at  Night,  who  in  the  Morn- 
ing was  at  eafe  ;  the  wretched  Family  undone, 
and  Trifons  crowded  with  thofe  Gaming  incor- 
rigible Fools  -,  whom  even  the  perpetual  Ex- 
ample 
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ample  of  their  Neighbours,  can't  convince  of 
the  Inconvenience  they  purfuc. 

Nor  do  thofe  Beaus,  whofe  Subfiftance  moft- 
ly  depends  upon  their  good  Fortune  with  the 
Lady's  -,  a  Set  of  worthlefs  Fellows,  without 
Souls  :  Little  by  Nature,  and  lefs  by  Inclination  -7 
which  indeed,  is  Nature,  who  drefs  and  put  on 
the  Airs  of  the  Great  and  the  engaging  ;  but  in  a 
manner  fo  a  feci  ed,  that  it  becomes  Loath  fame. 
Thefe  Wretches,  I  fay,  do  not  ftand  unindebted 
to  Gaming,  for  moll  of  their  Succefs.  They 
ufè  it  as  an  Introduction  to  the  -unwary  Female 
Cit  ;  who  cloy'd  with  the  homely  Embraces  of  her 
impolite  Partner,  gives  into  thofe  Airs  and  De- 
lights, that  thefe  naufeous,  fine  Gentlemen,  ad- 
vance. Whence  not  only  their  Principles  and 
Virtue  become  corrupted,  but  their  Husband's 
Cafl)  and  Stock  are  lavi  ih 'd  to  fnpply  the  Riots  of 
a  worthlefs  Generation  -,  who  having  nothing  of 
their  own  but  what  Vice  procures  'em,  never 
fails  to  reduce  the  PofTeflions  of  thofe,  who  are 
fo  unfortunate  to  converfe  with  'em,  to  nothing. 

Afirea.^  Therefore  !  therefore,  my  Lady  In- 
telligence, fhall  my  Trinco  have  the  Glory  to  abo- 
lifh  this  modici  Tafte^  this  fashionable  Ruin,  this 
inexcu  fable  Deft  rudi:  ion  !  A  Wheel  of  Fortune, 
which  with  her  prepoftrous  Whirl,  raifes  tHe 
Wretch,  born  from  Mud  -,  adorns  thofe  chop- 
py Hands  with  mining  Diamonds,  whofe  pro- 
per ufe  Nature  defign'd  to  tug  the  Cable  and 
the  Oàr,  to  hold  the  Tlovgh  and  dig  their  Bread, 
from  out  the  harden'd  Furrows  Whilft  thofe 
born  Great,  with  the  fame  Whirl,  fhe  forces  to 
defcend  ;  loling  all  that  their  mining  Anceftors, 
by  glorious  War,  or  the  ?nore  glorious  liberal  Arts, 
obtain'd  ;   whence  not  only  their  Fortunes,  brt 
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their  Vices  are  exchanged.  The  gaming  Sharped 
generoufly  enriching  the  Bubble  he  has  undoriey 
with  the  Secrets  of  thofe  vile  cheating  Arts,  by 
which  he  wrought  his  Ruin  :  From  whence,  he 
that  was  the  valued  Gentleman,  commences  odi- 
ous Sharper,  and  the  odious  Sharper  the  fine 
Gentleman  ;  the  former  becoming  abjectly  Poor, 
by  thofè  very  Methods  he  took  to  make  himfelf 
more  than  vfually  Rich» 

Virtue.~\  Yet,  not  the  Men  alone,  my  Dear 
Aftrea,  but  the  Women,  my  peculiar  Province, 
are  infe&ed.  By  Play,  the  Thoughts  of  me  are 
banifh'd  from  their  tender  Bofoms  ;  They  be- 
come bold,  avaritiouf,  dejigning,  unmerciful,  neg- 
letlful  Mothers,  infufportable  Wives,  exchanging 
all  their  Charms  for  Gold,  to  lavifh  at  the 
BafTet-Table.  Thus  is  ineflimable  Virtue  barter  d 
for  that  malignant  Metal  :  therefore,  in  your 
reform,  forget  not  tofcingage  your  Prince  to  a 
Reftri&ion  in  all  thofe  of  our  Sex  (under  fuch 
a  Degree  of  Age  and  Charms)  that  they  may 
not  play,  whilft  they  yet  have  a  fufficient  flock 
that  way  to  compound  with  their  Lovers  upon 
a  deficiency  of  Money. 

Intelir\  That's  Count  Biron\  Palace,  which 
I  fhow'd  your  Excellencies  when  we  entered  the 
Tuilleries.  Elonora's  Relation  has  took  up  fo 
much  of  the  Time,  that  I  believe  he  has  left 
off  PUy,  and  is  retir'd  to  his  Bed-Chamber  9 
yet  the  Lights  are  Itili  blading.  Pleafe  your 
Divinities  to  repofe  beneath  the  Canopy  of  thefè 
fpreading  Trees,  and  we  fhall  quickly  find  if 
the  Gamefters  be  gone.  When  the  Door  opens 
to  let  any  of  them  out,  we  may  take  the  Op- 
portunity of  entring  (tho'  to  your  Divinities  all 
Places  are  pervious  ;)  where  you  will  fee  the 
greateftGenim  of  his  A^e,  with  the  leaft  of  it  in 
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his  AfpeSi.  The  Affairs  of  a  Nation  in  his 
Head,  with  a  pair  of  Cards,  or  a  Box  of  Dice 
in  his  Hand,  or  poring  upon  a  Chefs-Board  : 
But  that  you  may  be  no  Stranger  to  his  Fortune, 
I  will,  firft,  fuccindlly  tell  you  the  prefent 
Circumftances  of  it. 

Count  Biron  has  had  a  Perfon  of  which 
nothing  could  be  juftly  faid,  to  make  it 
thought  difagreeable  ;  as  on  the  other  fide,  not 
much  extraordinary  towards  raifnlg  Expectations, 
which  Nature  never  meant  he  mould  anfwer.  Yet 
to  conduct  you  in,  to  fhew  the  foldings,  the  intri- 
cafies  of  his  Mind,  would  require  Ariadne\  Clew, 
to  lave  you  from  being  loft  in  the  Labyrinth. 
So  many  have  been  his  Changes,  and  fo  artfully 
chofen,  that  ever  when  he  did  change,  tho,  de- 
farting  from  what,  but  a  Moment  before,  we 
had  applauded  ;  ftill  has  he  had  the  Addrefs  to 
make  us  approve,  as  if  he  never  cou'd  put  his 
Hand  to  remove  one  Scene  and  introduce  ano- 
ther  ;  but  the  feeming  Reafons  he  found  for  the 
Exchange,  made  his  Politicks  be  admir'd.  How- 
ever his  Inconftancy,  by  thofe  who  afFed  Con- 
ftancy,  might  be  condemn'd.  A  long  run  of  Bu- 
flnefs,  and  Accefs  to  the  Cabinet,  has  made  him 
a  Mafter,  as  to  the  lnterefts  of  it  :  A  vaft 
Strain  of  Court-Skill  is  to  be  obferv'd  in  all  his 
Converfation.  An  artful  Compofition  of  what 
are  both  condemn  d  and  applauded.  He  courts 
Humility,  but  is  wedded  to  Ambition  :  He  moves, 
he  talks  a  Hero  !  but  he  lives  a  Man  !  No  Plea- 
fures  that  he  has  not  proSd,  no  gentile  Excefs, 
that  he  has  not  tafied  -,  yet  appearingly  Abfie- 
mious  and  Regular.  Tho'  great  of  Genius,  great  in 
mo(i  Things,  yet  not  to  be  defended  in  all. 
His  Favour,  with  too  vaft  a  burft  of  Light, 
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glaring  full  in  the  Face  ©f  the  Vnworthy  •, 
elfe,  fhould  we  at  this  Hour  (to  inftance  only 
in  one  thing  )  lee  the  Mock-Chevaliere  pop 
fefs'd  of  a  Poft  which  ought  to  be  filFd  by- 
one  more  deferving  ?  But  the  Widow  has  Charms 
and  Interest,  and  Count  Biron  has  Fondnefs  -,  elfe, 
what  Man  would  have  been  drawn  to  the  Che- 
valier eh  Houfe  to  Vifit,  under  the  Difguife  of 
an  old  Woman  ?  Two  fuch  Accomplishments  as  the 
Art  oi  Gaming,  and  a  beautiful  Lady  for  his  Com- 
panion, were  enough  to  recommend  any  Man 
with  as  little  worth  as  the  Chevaliere,  even  to 
Count  Bironh  Favour  -,  who  is  too  wife  to  ad- 
vance unprofitable  Merit,  too  fond  M  the  Vfe- 
ful,  to  introduce  the  Vfelefs.  For  what  are 
Arts  and  Sciences,  to  a  Politician,  a  Statefman  ? 
What  are  Historians,  Poets  and  Poems,  but  exu- 
berant Branches,  fuperfluous  to  the,  Growth  of 
a  Common-wealth,  who  raife  and  defend  No- 
tions of  Right  and  Wrong  ;  teach  Principles ~and  fèlf- 
mifchievous  Stedfaftnefs,  without  regard  to  Times 
and  Seafons,  or  any  of  thofe  Confiderations, 
that  fo  wife  a  Man  as  Count  Biron  takes  along 
with  him,  in  all  his  A&ions  ? 

He  was  born  in  Vtopia,  an  Ifland,  as  I  in- 
form'd  your  Eminences,  of  the  Adriatici,  ha- 
ving the  potent  Venetian  Common-wealth  for 
their  Neighbours.  His  Family  was  Patrician 
and  of  very  good  Reputation,  but  not  over- 
blefs'd  with  the  Smiles  of  Fortune,  which  left 
this  Gentleman  a  younger  Brother,  and  his  to 
make.  After  he  had  finifh'd  his  Studies,  he 
was  introduc'd  to  the  Favour  of  a  Prince  1  one  of 
the  greateft  in  Vtopia  \  renown'd  for  all  things, 
big  and  little,  that  can  be  taken  into  the  Com- 
pafs    of  Humankind.     Of  the  Dead,  we   fhould 
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never  fpeak  at  all,  if  we  cannot  Commend  ;  Co 
that  leaving  his  Defedts,  we  will  only  reft  upon 
his  Merits  ;  and  tell  you  that  Count  Biron  could 
never  have  had  fo  great  a  Mafter  for  his  Origi- 
nal. Happy  alfo  in  this,  that  as  he  imitated 
his  Virtues,  he  could  take  Warning  from  his 
Defects,  and  wifely  avoid  thofe  Precipices  into 
which  the  unwary  Conduci  of  the  Prince  betray'd 
him. 

The  Vtopians  are  a  People  happy  in  their 
Climate ,  miferable  in  themfelves-  Though 
poITeflìng  all  things  neceffary  to  Life,  to  Eafe, 
nay  Pleafure  -,  yet  fo  reftlefs  that  they  feem  to 
polfefs  nothing.  Whoever  governs  there,  what 
Prince  foever  fhall  happen  to  be  at  their  Head, 
had  he  the  Merit  of  a  God,  the  Juftice  of 
j4ftrea,  Hill  mult  he  defpair  of  being  univer- 
sally acceptable  to  a  People  fo  divided,  not  on- 
ly among  themfelves,  but  each  Man  in  him- 
felf  :  Few,  very  few,  but  have  ran  Counter  to  their 
own  Inclinations,  and  approve  to  Day  what  they 
have  before  condemn  d.  They  change  Parties, 
they  change  Monarchs,  with  the  fame  Eafe  that 
they  fhift  their  Linnen,  with  as  much  Fondnefs 
for  the  New,  Contempt  for  the  Old.  No  Obli- 
gations, no  Interefl  can  fix  them  -,  for  if  a  cef- 
fation  of  Fail  ion,  a  breathing  of  Difcontents  and 
Tumults,  leaves  them  fome  Years  to  grow  rich 
in  Eafe  and  Fulnefs  of  all  things  -,  their  Pvjfejfions 
increase,  their  Trade  in  zflourijlnng  Condition  -, 
fo  wanton  they  become  with  Plenty,  fo  fond 
are  they  of  Change,  that  they  barter  all  thefe 
Enjoyments  for  their  Oppofues,  and  call  out  loud- 
ly for  a  Revolution  ,  tho'  'tis  odds,  but  they  are 
ruln'd  by  what  they  require.  'Tis  impoflible 
for  any  one  Opinion  to  obtain  !  no  Merit  can  there 
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be  fa  id  to  gain  an  vniverfal  Approbation  -,  not  the 
greateft  Man  for  brightness  of  Parts,  vaftnefs  of 
Genius,  fine  Wit,  and  finifrd  Vnderfianding,  muft 
ever  pretend  to  be  a  Standard,  where  all  are 
fo  divided.  That  very  Merit,  which  in  fome 
creates  Admiration,  in  another  caufes  Envy, 
and  in  fome  Contempt.  As  to  Religion,  they  have 
al  moll  as  many  Opinions  as  there  are  Families  ; 
yet  is  there  a  pretended  National  One,  or  ra- 
ther Two,  becaufe  we  find  it  divided  in  Fatt  and 
Terms, of  G  RE  AT  and  L  ITTL E,  Unhappy 
mult  be  that  Sovereign,  who  reigns  over  a  Peo- 
ple, whom  he  cannot  govern  !  unhappy  the  Mi- 
nifier  and  Favourites  of  fuch  a  Prince,  becaufe 
they  are  fure  to  be  rewarded  for  all  their  Dili- 
gence and  Cares,  with  nothing  but  Envy  and 
ftubborn  Difcontent  !  When  they  are  in  Peace, 
they  call  for  nothing  but  War  ;  and  that  War 
when  once  begun  (though  never  fo  reafonable 
and  profperous)  they  grow  weary  of,  and  call  yet 
louder  for  Peace  ;  Create,  Depofe,  Aflaffinate  the 
General's  Fame  ;  elevate  to  the  Heavens,  or  fink 
him  low  as  Pluto,  upon  the  Arrival  of  every 
Courier:  Bold  to  face  an  Enemy,  Fool-hardy, 
they  love  Cruelty  and  Bloodfied,  and  rather  than 
not  Fight,  would  be  contented  to  be  beaten. 
They  ftand  not  to  weigh  the  Oeconomy  of  the 
War,  'tis  a  Battle  they  delire,  let  the  Circum- 
ftances  be  never  fo  difadvantageous  -,  not  un- 
derstanding Delay  can  be  accounted  for.  Attion 
they  require,  'tis  A&ion  they  pay  for,  and  tho' 
they  are  fure  to  lofe  by  it,  they  will  have  it, 
or  elfe  a  new  General,  a  new  Monarch  -,  and  to 
finifh  their  Character,  as  a  famous  Poet  has  it  of 
inotljer  People, 
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■     7Tis  on  Record, 
Tliat  once  in  twenty  Tears  they  change  their  Lord  '-, 
They  lead  their  wild  Defires  to  Woods  and  Cavesy 
And  think  that  all  hut  Savages  are  Slaves. 

Muft  not  he  who  can  humour  the  Genius  of 
fuch  a  People,  and  yet  purfue  the  Intereft  of 
the  Nation,  which  are  two  Oppofites,  have 
himfelf  a  prodigious  one,  and  a  long  Experi- 
ence ?  So  qualified  is  Count  Biron  ',  he  ferved 
under  four  Reigns,  before  the  prefent,  in  two 
admitted  to  the  Cabinet;  and  though  their  Me- 
thods were  different,  he  confidered  himfelf  was 
a  Courtier,  and  confequently  mould  not  dif- 
pute,  but  obey.  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  in 
Vtopia,  the  Women  are  only  capable  of  the 
Crown.  The  Princefs  who  laft  Reign'd  (after  a 
break  in  the  Line)  found  it  in  her  Perfon  ce- 
mented  again.  Count  Biron  was  introduced  be- 
fore fhe  was  born,  and  pofTefs'd  a  finali  Poft 
under  her  Aunt,  who  then  govern'd.  She  dy'd, 
and  her  Sifter  the  Princefs  Ormia  fucceeded,  who 
was  Mother  to  the  late  reigning  Princefs. 

Ormia  had  two  Daughters ;  the  youngeft,  con- 
trary to  the  Cuftom  of  Vtopia,  {he  had  marry'd 
abroad  to  a  Duke  of  Venice  ;  where,  tho'  the 
Dignity  be  but  Annual,  his  hitcres~h  and  Riches 
were  fo  great,  that  he  held  it  an  unprefidented 
length  of  Time.  Still  with  refpeci  to  the  Suc- 
cerfion  of  his  Mothcr-in-Law's  Kingdom,  upon 
which  he  call  an  Eye  of  difiant  Regard,  not 
dcfpairing,  tho'  he  had  not  married  the  eldeft 
Sifter,  by  lucky  Incidents,  and  his  own  good 
Management,  but  to  reign  one  Day  in  Right 
Of  his  Princefs, 
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Ormia  had  a  Favourite  who  was  pafllonatcly 
dear  to  her  :  She  created  him  a  Marquis  •  and 
for  fear  of  (or  to  cure)  Cenfure,  married  him  to 
one  of  the  prettieft  Lady's  about  the  Court, 
now  call'd  the  Marchionefs  of  Caria.  This 
Lady  fhe  put  about  the  Lady  Olympia,  her  eldeft 
Daughter.  Count  Biron  was  alfo  become  a  Fa- 
vourite ;  it  was  not  yet  time  to  difpute  the  Will 
of  his  Sovereign,  his  Fortune  was  not  perfect- 
ed. Ormia  took  it  into  her  Head,  to  make  fome 
Innovations  in  Vtopia,  in  Favour  of  her  only  Son, 
a  Child  of  two  Years  of  Age  \  fhe  would  break 
the  Laws  and  Cuftoms,  and  make  the  Succef- 
fion  Mafculine.  The  People  as  inconftant  as 
poflible,  lov'd  Change,  as  well  as  fhe  could  do  ; 
but  it  muft  be  a  Change  of  their  own,  what 
themfelves  defired.  They  oppos'd  her,  becaufe 
they  lov'd  Oppofition  ;  and  fhe  very  well  faw 
through  their  natural  Perverfènefs,  fhe  fhould 
find  much  more  Trouble  than  fhe  expe&ed,  be- 
fore fhe  could  be  able  to  effect,  her  Purpofe. 

The  Marquifs  of  Caria,  Count  Biron,  and  one 
or  two  more  great  Officers,  were  call'd  to  confult 
about  the  Methods  moft  proper  to  make  them 
receive  fuch  a  Change.  They  refolv'd  upon 
thofe  that  were  Arbitrary,  an  Army  was  rais'd. 
The  Brincefs,  according  to  the  Inclinations  of  her 
Heart,  made  her  Favourite  Marquis,  the  General. 
Count  Bironh  Courfe  of  Life  having  never  led 
him  to  the  Camp,  fhe  retain'd  about  her  own 
Perfon,  and  conftituted  him  one  of  the  Council 
of  five,  to  whom  fhe  gave  an  unlimited  Power  ; 
Firft,  to  examine  into  thofe  Laws  that  made  the 
SuccefHon  Feminine  °,  and  afterwards  to  revoke  or 
difpenfe  with  them,  as  they  faw  Occafion. 
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The  Duke  of  Venice  immediately  took  the 
Alarm  -,  for  fhould  fuch  Methods  obtain,  what 
Profpedi  could  he  have,  of  one  Day  wearing  the 
Vtopian  Crown  ?  He  had  by  Hopes,  Promifes, 
and  the  Love  of  Novelty,  gain'd  a  large  Party, 
who  continually  inform'd  him  of  the  Advances 
that  were  made,  and  which  he  neither  wanted 
Intelligence,  Intere f,  Cunnings  or  Capacity,  to  tra- 
verfe. 

Count  Biron  diftinguifh'd  himfelf  in  his  new 
Employment.  They  made  many  Alterations  in 
Government  ;  raiftng  and  difmijfmg  all  thofe  whom 
he  thought  would  advance  or  deter  their  Pur- 
pofe.  The  Nation  began  to  be  in  a  ferment  to  fee 
that  they  purfu'd  in  good  earneft,  Methods 
which  fubverted  their  known  Laws  ;  deftroy'd 
their  Conltitution  -,  and  were  in  a  way  (fhould 
they  fucceed)  not  only  of  breaking  the  Succejfion-, 
but  of  making  the  Monarchy  -unlimited  and  Arbi- 
trary. 

The  Marchionefs  of  Caria  in  mean  time  in- 
sinuated herfelf  into  the  Lady  Olympia  s  Fa- 
vour }  which  was  no  hard  Matter  for  her  to  do, 
becaufe  on  her  fide  (he  was  not  only  Atifcial 
and  Cunning,  but  Olimpia  was  Good  and  Tender. 
She  gain'd  fuch  an  Afcendant  over  her,  as  began 
to  make  her  confider'd  by  all  thofe  who  forefaw 
that  her  Miftrefs  mult  one  Day,  nothwithftand- 
ing  the  Prmcefs  Ormia's  Endeavours,  wear  the 
Crown  of  V  topi  a. 

Count  Biron  had  not  been  able  to  defend  him- 
felf from  the  Effects  of  the  Marchionefs 's  Charms. 
His  Heart  was  inflamed,  but  he  was  forced  to 
fnpprefs  the  Fire,  becaufe  that  he  faw  but  lit- 
tle hopes  of  a  return.  The  Marquis  was  not 
only  the  handfomeft  Man  at  Court,  but  the 
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T)uke  of  Canàio,  had  the  Reputation  of  her  Heart," 
Nothing  could  be  fairer  or  more  agreeable  than 
Madam  de  Caria.  In  her  were  reconcil'd  the 
two  Oppofites,  and  which  has  ever  been  efteem- 
ed  a  Paradox,  Gallantry  and  Covetoufnefs  :  Un- 
lefs  you  will  ftill  call  it  Covetoufnefs  to  defire 
Lovers  as  well  as  Money.  'Tis  certain  Ihe  has 
liv'd  to  know  a  Fulnefs  of  Enjoyment  in  both, 
one  of  the  molt  happy  Ladies  of  her  time,  (but 
in  her  laft  Scene)  who  when  fhe  was  Young  poflefs'd 
all  thofe  True  and  Glorious  Pleafures,  that  fo  well 
becomes  the  Tomg  -,  and  in  a  more  advanced  Age, 
when  all  her  other  Paflions  feem'd  to  be  fwallow'd 
up  in  the  Love  of  Riches,  fhe  found  her  felf  in 
Poflbflion  of  a  greater  Mafs,  than  the  whole  ac- 
cumulated Endeavours  could  procure  of  the  uni- 
ted Race  of  Favourites,  than  ever  the  E  Utopian 
Monarchs  had  ;  and  they  have  not  been  either 
few  or  inconfderable. 

Count  Biron's  good  Senfe  foon  recommended 
him  to  the  Marquises  Taite,  who  was  as  ambi- 
tious of  Glory  as  a  true  Hero,  as  Covetous  as  his 
Wife,  as  Self-inter  e  fed  as  felf-Love  could  make 
him,  yet  mining  in  a  thoufand  Virtues  that  ob- 
fcur'd  his  Vices,  with  the  addition  of  Good  Tor- 
tune  and  Court-Favour  %  they  but  by  Intervals  ap- 
pear'*^ and  with  fo  little  Difadvantage  to  his 
Reputation,  that  could  his  Friends  have  perfuaded 
him  to  have  been  lefs  fond  of  Property,  and  the 
ingrateful  Methods  by  which  fometimes  he  ac- 
quir'd  it  -,  his  fetting  would  have  been  as  glorious 
his  Meridian  Sun.  But  what  Mortal  is  without 
fome  Defe&s,  either  prejudicial  to  themfelves  or 
others  ? 

The  good  Correfpondence  there  was  between 
the  Marquis  and  the  Count,  left  the  latter  many 
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Opportunities  of  feeing  Madam  de  Caria.  Ah 
how  irrefiftable  !  did  he  find  her  Charms  ?  Some- 
times he  would  ask  himfelf  what  a  Statefman 
had  to  do  with  that  inferior  Atraction,  Beauty  t 
A  Statefman  who  had  Penetration  and  Capacity 
fufficient  to  raife  him  to  the  Miniftry^  without  a 
fear  of  being  ftop'd  by  himfelf,  with  vain  fcru- 
pulous  Nicety  at  what  he  might  find  in  his 
way  to  Grandeur.  But  thefè  very  wife  Refle- 
ctions ferv'd  only  to  fhow  him,  that  however 
all  Politician  as  the  World  efteem'd  him,  and 
as  he  would  be  thought,  Love  Itili  found  he  was 
but  a  Man  like  others,  and  as  eafily  difarm'd. 
He  needed  only  to  lhow  him  the  Marchionefs's 
fair  Eyes  to  make  him  confefs  himfelf  a  Mor- 
tal \  nay,  and  lb  weak  a  oney  that  the  leaffc 
Glance  or  Word  from  Madam  de  Caria  had  force 
to  make  him  lay  down  at  her  Feet  all  Preten- 
iions,  that  interfered  with  her  Arbitrary  Right 
of  Beauty.  Her  defpotick  Sway,  her  undoubted 
Capacity  of  making  him  either  blefs'd  or  mifè- 
rable.  The  God  of  Love  finds  little  more  dif- 
ficulty in  fubduing  the  Grave  than  the  Gay  ;  the 
Defires  he  gives  are  alike  Vbiquitary,  and  if  he 
fometimes  reign  more  potently,  'tis  in  the  Heart 
of  thofè  to  whom  Nature  has  given  the  largeft 
Portion  of  Underftanding  -,  they  fet  the  trueft 
Value  upon  thofe  ineftimable  Joys  within  his 
Power  to  bellow,  and  which  none  but  an  afFedV 
ed  Stoici  could  ever  yet  fo  far  recede  from,  as 
not  to  confefs  they  are  the  greatelt  that  human 
Nature  is  capable  of  rafting,  according  to  that 
celebrated  Poer, 
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Love  the  mo  ft  generous  P  affiori  of  the  Mind  ! 
The  [oft  Retreat  that  Innocence  can  find  ! 
The  [afe  Dire&orpf  unguided  Youth  J 
Fraught  with  kind  Wifhes,  and  fecund  by  Truth. 
That  cordial  Drop,  Heaven  in  our  Cup  has  thrown, 
To  make  the  naufeous  Draught  of  'Life  go  down  ! 

But  as  great  Genius's  have  this  Peculiar,  that 
when  they  are  in  Misfortunes,  and  meet  un- 
lucky Accidents,  they  have  addrefs,  not  only 
to  extricate  themfelves,  but  to  make  thofe  ve- 
ry Misfortunes  conducive  to  the  advantage  that 
thofe  Accidents  feem'd  to  obflrud  :  So  Count 
Biron  forefaw  that  this  Paflion  which  he  fo  ra- 
gingly  felt  for  Madam  de  Caria,  by  her  afcen- 
dant  in  the  Lady  Olympiads  Favour,  might  be 
brought  to  introduce  and  fix  him  there  -,  an  Ad- 
vantage he  had  then  but  little  Profpcci  of  :  I 
mean  a  rational  one,  becaufe  he  was  in  -the  Jnte- 
refis  and  Defigns  of  the  Princefs  Ormia,  which 
ftie  drove  on  with  all  the  Violence  imaginable. 
5Tis  hard  to  fay  whether  even  fo  wife  a  Man 
as  Count  Biron  was  not  for  once  miftaken  !  If 
he  did  not  believe  the  intended  Innovation  would 
have  fucceeded  -,  Why  did  he  give  into  the  Mea- 
fures,  and  by  all  his  Achions<  and  Difcowfe,  lb 
publickly  adhere  to  it  ?  If  he  did  not,  it  was 
ftakiag  his  Fortune  upon  a  defperate  Chance, 
or  rather  a  Certainty  of  loiing  ?  However,  he 
was  fure  that  thus  far  he  could  not  be  mifta- 
ken,  openly  to  appear  for  the  Princefs,  and  fe- 
cretly  to  allure  her  Daughters  fwho  in  ill  For- 
tune were  apt  to  flatter  themfelves  with  any 
lhadow  of  Hope  )  that  at  Heart  he  was  fo  far 
devoted   to  their  Interelb,  that  whenever  an 
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Opportunity  prefented,  they  fhould  find  the 
good  Effects  of  it.  So  was  his  Retreat  fecured, 
and  which  way  foever  the  Dye  caft,  himfelf  in 
Election  to  draw  a  Prize. 

Thus  having  found  the  Delie afy  and  admirable 
Secret  of  uniting  his  Love  and  Intereft;  he  con- 
fiderà only  of  the  Methods  to  advance  them. 
The  Duke  of  Canàio,  was  a  powerful  Rival  \ 
he  did  not  doubt  but  one  of  his  agreeable 
Make  and  Merit,  was  as  well  receiv'd  by  the 
Marchionefs,  as  he  defir'd  \  becaufe,  by  perpe- 
tual Obfervation,  he  found  their  Eyes  were  of 
Intelligence,  a  tender  Languifhment  invading 
thofe  of  Madam  de  Caria,  whenever  they  met 
the  Duke's.  All  the  Faculties  of  her  Soul 
feeming  uncapable  of  their  Office,  or  united 
in  that  one,  of  regarding  Him  with  Paffion; 
an  entire  Abfence  of  Mind  to  other  Delights, 
was  apparent  in  her  Perfon.  This  the  jealous 
Biron  beheld  as  a  mortal  Blow  to  his  afpiring 
Hopes,  when  he  faw  them  whifper  (as  fome- 
times  the  Indifcretion  of  Lovers  feiz'd  them) 
he  would  feem  to  dart  them  through,  as  if  he 
where  capable  of  divining  what  they  laid,  as  if 
nothing  could  'fcape  his  Penetration.  It  mull 
certainly  be  a  very  impertinent  thing  to  have 
a  Politician  for  a  Spy  and  Lover,  efpecially  when 
one  is  fo  far  from  defigning  to  favour  him, 
that  one  loves  and  is  beloved  by  another.  If  the 
Marchionefs  had  had  as  little  Confederation  as 
moll  Ladies  who  have  Gallants,  we  would 
have  thought  Count  Biron  s  Ajfiduity  and  Divi- 
nations very  troublefome.  But  (he  was  none 
of  thofe,  that  had  only  the  Intereft  of  her  Paf- 
fion at  Heart,  fo  as  to  make  her  peeviih  with  all 
thofe  who  put  any  Interruption  to  it.    She  had 

greater 


(  U5  ) 

greater  Views,  and  though  fhe  did  not  in  the  leaft 
defign  to  favour,  fhe  was  too  cunning  to  difo- 
blige  the  Count,  confidering  he  had  already  an 
Intereft  one  way,  and  a  Genius  fufficient  to  fe- 
cure  himfelf  the  hopes  of  making  it  any  other. 
Therefore  fhe  afTum'd  an  exact  and  obliging 
manner  towards  him  ;  a  more  cold  and  retird 
one  for  the  Duke  \  at  leaft  in  publick,  where 
the  contrary  might  give  any  occafion  of  Vm- 
brage  to  the  Count.  This  fet  him  infinitely  at 
eafe.  So  true  it  is  with  a  little  Addrefs,  a  Lady 
belovd  may  fucceed  in  the  Management  of  the 
molt  refin'd  Politician  ;  beeaufe  Nature  alone 
being  to  be  gratify'd  in  what  relates  to  the 
Heart,  their  Statefman-Notions  (  which  in 
Bufìnefs  fo  fucceflively  diftinguifhes  them)  has 
nothing  at  all  to  do  with  Nature  or  the 
Heart- 

The  Count,  with  an  Air  of  Confidence  and 
feeming  Advice,  one  Day  entertain'd  the  Marquis 
de  Caria.  My  Lord,  fays  he,  You  are  not  to 
be  told  the  Value  I  have  for  your  Friendship; 
I  am  more  honoured  by  it,  and  fet  a  greater 
Price  upon  it  (if  Comparifons  may  be  allowed) 
than  upon  all  the  Favours  our  Sovereign  Prin- 
cefs  beftows  upon  me.  But  let  me  find  a  Me- 
thod to  prolong  it  to  the  Date  I  could  wifh  ; 
which  I  anure  your  Lordfhip  is  no  other  than  the 
End  of  my  Life.  But  what  have  we  to  do  with 
the  Duke  of  Candia  ?  He  is  ever  at  Madam  de 
Cariai  Elbow  !  always  at  your  Houfe,  or  on  the 
Lady  Olympiads  Side.  Why  do  you  permit  a 
Rival  of  his  Make?  Why  do  you  allow  him  the 
Liberty  of  entertaining  that  young  Princefs  ?  I 
thought  your  Lordfhip  was  a  more  refin'd  Po- 
litician. 
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litician.  I  wou'd  have  her  relifii  no  Perfon's 
Converfation  but  yours  :  Does  fhe  not  fee  all 
things  through  the  Marchionefs's  Glafs  ?  Shou'd 
it  in  difcretion  be  permitted  to  refietl  his  Image  ? 
Believe  me,  you  ought  more  than  any  Man 
alive  to  take  the  Alarm  of  his  Affiduity.  The 
Duke  is  a  Man  out  of  our  Management  -,  he  is 
as  great  as  he  defires  to  be,  has  a  good  Eftate, 
and  a  Temper  to  live  up  to  it  ;  a  Generofity 
and  Opennefs  in  his  Manner,  that  relifhes  nothing 
of  Self-intereft.  He  will  never  be  a  Politician 
any  further  than  to  crofs  thofe  he  (hall  efteem  his 
Enemies.  We  ought  to  exclude  him  the  Lady 
Olympics  Converfation,  left  he  ftep  from  thence 
into  her  Favour  ;  but  in  order  to  that,  you  mult 
firft  exclude  him  from  Madam  de  Carta's.  I  do 
not  allow  of  his  repeated  Vifits,  unlefs  (he  ac- 
counts better  for  them  than  1  find  fhe  can. 
Have  they  no  Body  to  Tallle  for  'em  but  the 
Duke  ?  Ah  better  fhe  never  touch  a  Card  as  long 
as  fhe  liv'd  !  For  'tis  thofe  Opportunities  that 
gives  his  Eminence  fuch  Accefs  to  the  Lady 
Olympia. 

The  Marquis  had  an  Opinion  of  the  Count's  Pc- 
yietration  and  Politicks:  Himfelf  as  yet  lov'd 
Gaiety  and  Pleafures  too  well,  to  let  his  Head  lean 
much  that  way  ;  efpecially  when  he  had  fuch  a 
Friend  as  Biron  that  wou'd  do  the  Bufinefs  to 
his  Hand,  and  fave  his  Brain  the  Expence.  He 
fubicribed  blindly  to  all  he  advifed,  not  difcern- 
ing  that  'twas  his  Wife  the  Count  was  Jealous 
of,  not  the  Lady  Olympia.  Therefore  he  for- 
bid the  Marchionefs  to  converfe  with  the  Duke, 
and  in  a  Tone  as  if  he  wou'd  be  obeyed.  She 
knew  that  Arbitrary  manner  was  not  natural  to 
him  ;  and  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  find  out  the 
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fècret  Spring  of  this  extraordinary  Movement  ;  her 
Beauty  and  Sjp/n'r  had  long  lince  given  her  a  fort 
of  an  Afcendant  over  her  Lord,  and  fhe  knew 
admirably  well  when  to  make  ufe  of  it.  She 
fo  fuccefsfully  apply'd  it,  that  he  cou'd  not  de- 
tain any  longer  from  her  Count  Biron  s  Advice 
and  Fears.  She  fmil'd  to  her  felf,  and  only 
told  the  Marquis  his  Friend  had  Reafon  ;  fhe 
wou'd  put  him  out  of  Pain,  and  do  her  belt  to 
oblige  them  both. 

The  Count  wanted  not  any  requisite  of  a  pro- 
found Statefman,  efpecially  that  one  of  Spies  and 
good  Intelligence.  Madam  de  Caria  had  not  a 
Servant  that  was  not  in  his  Interest  :  From  one 
of  thofe  of  her  Toilet^  he  was  inform'd,  That 
fhe  us'd  to  go  often  abroad  in  Difguife  with 
the  Lady  Olympia,  exchanging  Habits  with  their 
Women  ;  fometimes  muffled  to  the  obfcure  Part 
of  the  Theater,  where  Opera's  and  Comedies  were 
reprefented.  The  Pretence  was  toobferve  the 
Marquis,  of  whom  the  Marchionefs  afFe&ed  to 
be  jealous.  Thefe  Frolicks  incognito  were  a  great 
Jeft  and  Entertainment  to  the  Lady  Olympia 
and  the  Marchionefs,  and  gave  this  latter  all 
.he  Opportunity  fhe  cou'd  defire  of  ingratiat- 
ing her  felf  with  her.  Count  Biron  knew  by 
his  Spies,  what  was  the  Pretence,  but  he  thought 
the  real  Defign  on  Madam  de  Carlo's  Side  mult 
be  to  meet  the  Duke  •  lìnee  to  oblige  her  Lord 
and  him,  fhe  difus'd  any  Publick  Converfation 
with  his  Eminence.  When  the  Court  was  at 
one  of  the  Royal  Villas,  Biron,  had  Intelligence 
from  Madam  de  Carlo's  Favourite- Woman,  that 
fhe  had  got  a  new  Frolick  in  her  Head,  only 
between  themfelves,  in  which  the  Lady  Olym- 
pia was  not  to  have  any  part.    About  a  Mile 
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from  the  Villa  was  a  Gardiner's  Houfe,  who  had 
large  Gardens,  and  excellent  Fiuit}  her  Lady- 
fhip had  Order'd  this  Woman  of  hers  to  procure 
two  Habits,  fuch  as  were  ufually  worn  by  the 
neateft,  fpruceft  of  the  Country  Girls,  and  they 
two  would  go  before  Sun-rifing,  to  buy  Fruit  at 
the  Gardners,  as  if  it  were  to  fell  it  again.  Her 
Heart  was  fo  fet  upon  this  Frolick,  that  ihe 
would  not  go  to  Bed  all  Night,  for  fear  of  over- 
fleeping  her  felf.  The  Count  did  not  doubt, 
but  that  there  was  fomething  elfe  at  the  Bottom, 
befides  eating  Fruit  -,  fo  that  liberally  reward- 
ing his  Intelligencer,  he  refolved  to  be  there  as 
early  as  her  Ladyfhip,  or  rather  before.  He  got 
himfelf  into  an  Upper-Room  in  that  little 
Houfe,  inventing  a  Story  to  the  Gardiner's  Wife, 
of  his  having  fought  a  Duel  that  Morning,  and 
detiring  her  to  conceal  him  'till  the  Search  was 
over.  He  planted  himfelf  behind  a  Window 
which  commanded  the  Road  that  led  to  that 
little  Rural- Habit  citi  on.  Long  he  had  not  waited 
before  he  fàvv  the  Duke  of  Condia,  with  only 
one  Servant,  riding  upon  a  full  gallop.  When 
he  was  within  a  field  of  the  Houfe,  he  allighted, 
-and  leaving  his  Horfe  with  his  Man,  pafs'd  for- 
wards into  the  Garden  :  Soon  after  her  difguis'd 
Ladyfhip  appeared  with  her  Woman,  fo  excef- 
flvely  delighted  at  her  innocent  Frolick,  as  Ihe 
calPd  it,  that  (he  titter'd  and  laugh'd  all  the  way. 
The  Count  knew  her  Voice  better  than  he  fhould 
have  done  her  Perfon  ;  Jcaloufy  made  him  raving 
mad,  when  he  faw  her  enter  the  Garden,  and 
obferv'd  the  Duke  to  join  her,  and  both  of  them 
to  walk  off  into  the  Labyrinth,  leaving  her 
Woman  to  furfeit  her  felf  if  Ihe  would  upon 
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the  fine  Fruit,  that  grew  there  in  a  great  abun- 
dance. 

The  Count,  without  asking  himfelf  what  he 
defign'd,  follow'd  after  -,  though  he  did  not 
know  but  that  there  might  happen  a  Ren- 
counter between  his  Eminence  and  him  ;  he  was 
refolv'd  to  difturb  a  Happinefs  he  had  no  fhare 
in  :  But  recolle&ing,  like  a  true  Politician,  that 
if  he  cou'd  but  decamp  his  Rival,  the  Benefit 
of  that  Morning's  Mafquerade  might  remain  to 
himfelf  ;  he  thought  his  belt  way  was  to  give  the 
Duke  an  opportunity  of  feeing  him  without  be- 
lieving himfelf  feen  -,  upon  which  he  would 
poflibly  endeavour  to  withdraw,  to  avoid  be- 
ing made  the  Jeft  of  the  Court,  for  riling  Co 
early,  and  taking  that  extraordinary  Pains  to 
meet  only  two  Country  Girls  ;  they  might 
alfo  think  her  Ladyfhip  fecure  in  her  Difguife. 
It  happen'd  directly  as  the  Count  had  forefeen. 
In  approaching  the  fatal  Labyrinth,  he  blow'd 
his  Nofe,  he  fung  an  Air  \  nay,  even  read  aloud 
fome  Lines  out  of  a  Book  that  he  held  in  his 
Hand,  all  to  make  himfelf  known.  The  Lo- 
vers took  an  immediate  Alarm}  it  was  thought 
bell  for  the  Duke  to  withdraw,  for  the  Rea- 
fons  before-mention'd.  Madam  de  Caria  trufted 
to  her  Difguife,  and  aflur'd  his  Eminence,  fheJ 
did  not  doubt  but  to  get  off  without  Sufpicion. 
They  immediately  knew  his  Lordfhip  ;  the  Duke 
gave  him  ten  thoufand  hard  Wifhes,  for  di~ 
fturbing  the  Pleafures  of  fo  private  and  well- 
concerted  an  Aflig nation.  But  there  was  no 
flaying,  it  would  be  to  little  purpofe ,  for  fhou'd 
Count  Biron  difcover,  he  would  certainly  join, 
and  perhaps  rally  him  upon  his  Adventure 
with  the  Country-Girl  :  So  that  every  way  his 
%  Emi* 


(    ijo  ) 

Eminence  faw  the  Statefman  had  fpoil'd  his 
Morning's  Diverfion  -,  though  he  was  far  from 
imagining  that  Biron  had  done  it  defignedly. 

When  the  Duke  was  gone,  which  the  Count 
punctually  obferv'd,  her  difquis'd  Ladyfhip  ven- 
tur'd  out,  giving  an  accidental  Glimpfe  of  her 
Perfon,  as  fhe  tripp'd  along,  to  his  impatient 
Lordfhip,  who  was  upon  the  Watch  :  He  haftily 
made  after,  and  overtaking  her  before  fhe  was 
either  got  out  of  the  Labyrinth,  or  in  view  of  her 
Woman,    brought  her  back  to  the  molt  retired 
Part  of  it  •,  (he  ftruggkng^  blujhing,  frowning,  and 
dropping  him  abundance  of  affected  Country- 
Cwchies,  the  better  to  top  her  Part,  asK'd  him 
what  he  meant  ?   pray'd  him  to  be  civil  and 
to  let    her  gp,    or    fhe  would  call  her  Vncle, 
who,  fhe  faid,  was  the  Gardner,    The  Count 
let  her  play  over  her  little  apijl),  pretty  Tricks, 
and    confidering    her  only  in  the  Quality  fhe 
appear'd,  fmoother'd  her  with  his  KifTes,  took 
the  liberty  of  her  Bofom9  and  fome  other  Ir- 
regularities, which  her  Ladyfhip  cou'd  not  fò 
well  defend  her  felf  from,  nor  yet  feem'd  to 
be  much  difpleafed  at.     He  had  heard  of  the 
Caprichio  of  Om-Ladies,  had  been  acquainted 
with  fomething  like  it  in  the  Courfe  of  his  own 
Converfation,    and    therefore   did    not    know 
but  Madam  de  Caria  might  be  brought,  under 
the  Difguife  fhe  wore,    to   do  him  that   Fa- 
vour, which  would  cofl  him  a  length  oiAfliduity, 
expence  of  Time  and  Oaths,  in   her  own  Per- 
fon.   Add  to  this,  her  imagin'd  Security  from 
being  known>  and  which  above  all  things  Wo- 
men of  pretended  Honour  are  fondeft   of  in 
their  Pleafures  *,   and  the  Difappointment  fhe 
had  met  with,   from  the  Duke's  being  forc'd 

to 
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to  fly.  The  Count  running  over  in  a  Mo- 
ment, all  thefe/?0/*Y/c£  Conflagrations,  took  out 
a  Purfe  of  Gold  from  his  Pocket,  and  dropp'd 
it  into  her  Bofom.  Her  Ladyfhip  was  fo  far  a 
Danae,  that  Jupiter  himfelf  muft  have  wood  her 
in  a  golden  Shower*,  and  tho'  that  was  no  Sum 
to  bribe  Madam  de  Caria,  at  her  own  Lodg- 
ing or  in  the  Circle,  yet  it  was  a  very  great 
one  for  a  Country-Girl.  Her  Ladyfhip  had 
a  Soul  fo  well  fitted  to  the  love  of  Money, 
that  fhe  fet  a  great  Value  even  upon  the  fmal- 
left  Sum,  and  never  car'd  to  lofe  what  fhe  coud 
conveniently  and  honourably  gain.  She  con- 
fiderà this  as  the  real  Effecis  of  her  Beauty, 
wherein  her  Quality  had  no  part  -,  and  thought 
to  her  felf,  it  was  but  a  Frolick,  the  Count 
would  not  know  her,  fhe  never  lik'd  him  fo 
well  before.  There  are  amorous  Graces  and 
Airs,  extreamly  advantagious  to  fome  Perfons  ; 
and  they  muft  be  very  difagreeable  indeed,  who 
do  not  become  the  Drefsof  Love,  the  Softnefs, 
the  Languiftment  that  he  infpires  :  Thofe  agree- 
able Ardors  and  attive  Fires,  extreamly  recom- 
mend even  an  indifferent  Beauty.  The  Count 
fcarce  believ'd  he  durft  be  fo  happy  as  her  feeble 
Refiftance  promis'd  him  *,  but  to  be  as  obliging 
as  poffible,  he  did  not  fail  to  give  her  Virtue 
the  pretence  of  utmoft  Force  on  his  fide.  7Tis 
true,  fhe  did  not  call  out,  that  was  not  very 
convenient,  but  fhe  refitted  as  far  as  her 
Strength  would  permit.  Alas!  what  is  one  of 
that  weak  Sex,  in  the  Hands  of  a  firenuous  Lo- 
ver, who  leaves  nothing  to  be  added  to  his 
Endeavours  of  over-coming  ?  Frailty  is  not  on- 
ly excufable  at  fuch  a  Juncture,  but  indifpenfable, 

K  i  efpe- 
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cfpecially  with  Perfons  that  are  refolv\d  to  pre- 
vail whether  one  will,  or  no. 

The  Count  found  the  way  of  making  himfelf 
as  h3ppy  as  he  defir'd  with  his  Country- Maid  \ 
but  not  immediately  to  difabufe  her,  he  pur- 
fu'd  the  Difguife,  and  faid  to  her,  my  Dear 
Child,  why  don't  you  come  to  Court  ?  by  Hea- 
vens, you  are  lovelier  than  any  thing  that  we 

have  there.  I  never  faw  any  thing  fo  fair  !  ■ 

you  have  the  prettiefl:  innocent  Blufh,  it  fires 

me  but  to  look  on  you  ! You  are  fo  like 

the  very  handfomeftWomen  about  the  Princefs, 
that  I  am  diihacied  about  you.  I  doat  on  you 
for  that  very  refemblance,  tho'  fhe  is  not  half 
fo  Pretty ,  nor  fo  ^gaging.  The  Innocence  and 
Simplicity  of  this  Drefs,  which  leaves  Nature 
to  her  felf,  is  a  thoufand  times  beyond  all  Court- 
Ornaments.  How  unadorned,  how  beautiful 
are  you,  my  Dear  Child?  What  is  your 
Name,  that  I  may  know  how  to  call  you? 
every  thing  that  belongs  to  you,  mull  be  pre- 
cious to  me  i  what  is  your  Name  ? -Maria^ 

Sir,  anfwer'd  her  blujhing  Ladyfhip,  with  a 
pretty  ajfefted  Lifp  ;  I  fear  you  are  but  an  in- 
conftant  Spark,  and  will  quickly  forget  your 
poor  Maria,  now  you  have  undone  her.  •  ■  < 
Suppofe  I  mould  prove  with  Child,  as  who  can 
tell?  they  fay  fuch  things  have  been.  Why 
then  fend  to  me,  pretty  Maria,  anfwer'd  the 
Count,  and  I'll  take  care  of  that  and  thee.  Ay, 
but  where  mail  I  find  you?  reply'd  the  Lady  -, 
you  may  be  a  Lord  for  ought  I  know,  by 
your  Money  fo  you  may  ;  and  what  Lord  will 
own  Acquaintance  with  a  forry  Country-Girl  ? 
you  may  be  Proud  when  you  are  at  your  own 
home,  though  you  are  fo  Humble  here.—-: — • 

My 
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My  Dear  Maria,  interrupted  the  Count,  embra- 
cing her,  don't  defcribe  your  felf,  don't  you 
be    fo,    and  Biron  is  the  moft  happy    of    all 

Men.  O,  there's  no  Danger  of  me,  fhe 

anfwered,  what  have  poor  Folks  to  be  proud 
on  ?  That  ravifhing  Beauty  of  yours,  he  re- 
ply'd,  which,  if  you  had  been  born  in  a  Cot- 
tage, would  have  rais'd  you  to  a  Throne  ;  if 
there  cou'd  in  the  World  be  found  a  Mo- 
narch that  lov'd  like  me-  Hey-day!  you  talk 
in  the  Clouds,  anfwered  me,  with  a  pretty  af- 
feBed  clownifitofs,  what  have  I  to  do  with  Kings  ? 
but  now  you  mud  let  me  go,  for  my  Father 
and  Mother  will  mifs  me,  and  my  Vncle  and 
Aunt  will  be  angry  for  ftaying  to  talk  fo  long 
with  a  Gentleman.  You  won't  tell  them  what 
we  have  faid,  will  you  ?  No,  my  Dear  Mar- 
chionefs,  interrupted  the  fond  Biron,  nor  no  Soul 
alive.  How,  reply'd  her  Ladyfliip,  with  quite 
another  fort  of  a  Leer,  what  do  you  call 
me  ?  The  Dear  ravifhing  Madam  de  Ca- 
ria, who  has  made  Biron   the  happieft  of   all 

Men. O  !    cou'd  you  know  your  felf 

fo  little,  as  to  think  any  thing  cou'd  difguife 
that  refplendency  of  yours,  from  a  Lover  who 
has  fo  long  defired  and  3dored  you  !  Very  pret- 
ty Morning's  Work,  anfwer'd  her  Ladyfliip, 
in  a  Pet  ;  I  own  I  hate  you  fo  much  for  over- 
reaching me,  that  I'll  never  forgive  you  as  long 

as   I   live.   — We'll  try  that,  my  Dear 

Maria,   interrupted  he,    and  forcibly    kifling 

her Come,  'tis  Caprichio,  to  like  me  lefs  now 

you  know  I  know  you.  I  lhall  tell  no  Bo- 
dy.    You  are  fure  of  your  Honour  in  my 

keeping. That  afie&edSulknefs  and  reajfum  d 

Native-Pride,  is  not  half  fo  becoming  as  your 
K  3  Kind- 
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Kindnefs. Would    you    have  ire  your 

Slave  ?    Subdue  me  with  Love,  there  I 

am  indefenfible.  — i —  Behold  the  willing  Victim 

of  your  Charms  •'    .Come,    ycu  ihan't  be 

peevifh, you  fhall  forgive  me,  ■ and 

to  fhow  that  you  do -permit  Count  Sir  on  to 

be  as  Happy  with  the  Marchionefs,  as  he  was 
with  Maria. 

Thus  was  this  Court-Star  ingag'd  with  an 
Amour  with  our  Politician.  He  fo  far  infinuated 
himfelf  with  her,  as  to  exclude  the  Duke,  who 
afterwards  went  into  foreign  Countries,  to 
drown  the  Memory  of  her  Laydfhip's  Incon- 
ftancy,  where  he  marry'd  himfelf  to  a  Wife 
fo  wonderful,  as  at  their  Return,  to  fill  the  Court 
and  Kingdom  with  Admiration,  tho'  I  do  not  tell 
you  of  what  fort  was  that  Admiration. 

Still  the  Princefs  Ormia  purfu'd  her  Deflgn, 
which  fo  alarm'd  the  Duke  of  Venice,  that  he 
brought  his  Dutchefs  over  with  him  to  Vtopiay 
by  her  Prefence  to  put  a  flop  to  her  Mother's 
Proceedings.  The  Princefs,  at  their  Landing, 
fent  to  prevent  their  coming  to  Court,  upon 
Pain,  not  only  of  her  Difpleafure,  but  of  be- 
ing fecur'd  as  Prifoners  of  State.  Moftof  the 
discontented  flock'd  to  him  ;  their  Numbers 
were  fo  great,  that  he  quickly  form'd  an  Ar- 
my capable  of  making  a  (land,  till  the  Eft ate s 
could  be  aifembled,  and  Methods  found  to  fe- 
cure  the  Succejfiatt^  according  to  the  known 
Laws  of  V  topi  a. 

The  Princefs  Onni.t  juftly  alarm'd,  to  hear 
not  only  of  the  Number,  but  Quality  of  the  De- 
ferters;  confulted  with  thofe  neareft  to  her 
Heart,  and  m oft  in  her  Confidence.      No   Courier , 

no  Hour  arriv'd,  but  brought  fome  fatal  Addi- 
tion 
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tion  to  her  Misfortunes.  She  fàw  her  Error,  but 
fhe  faw  it  when  it  was  too  late  :  She  would  have 
recovered  thofe   falfe  mifiaken  Steps,  (he  had 
made  in  the  Adminiftration\    but  alas  •    what 
avail'd  that  Recovery  ?      The  Duke  was  con- 
cem'd  in  the  Interefts  of  a  People,  whom  one 
Day  he  pretended  to  govern  in  Right  of  his 
But chefs,  and  therefore  was  refolv'd  to  purfue 
them,  though    it  even  coll  him  the  Irregula- 
rity  of  afluming  a  Crown  before  it  was  his 
turn  to  wear  it.     The  very  Soldier,  who  as  it 
has  been  remark'd,  us'd  to  have  no  Law,  no 
Religion,  but  Pay  and  Plunder  ;  now  pretended 
to  Confcience  and  Remorfe ,  and  would  not  fight 
againft  Lavo  and  Confcience  ,    they  deferted  in 
great   Numbers,    notwithftanding,    all    their 
Princefs's  Endeavours,  in  repeated  Aflurances 
of  defifting  from  the  intended  Innovation.  She 
quickly  found   that  her  Bufinefs  was  now  not 
alone  to  excufe,  but  defend  her  felf  ;  for  the 
Duke    mov'd  on  like  an  impetuous  Torrent- 
The  Hands  and  Hearts  of  the  People  were  eve- 
ry way  devoted  to  him.  The  Marquis  de  Caria 
advis'd  her  to  fly,  till  the  Reign  of  fome  more 
propitious  Star.     The  Princefs  (hitherto  great 
of  Soul)  told  him  that  fhe  would  never  defert 
her  People  -,  they  did  and  might  abandon  her, 
but  it  mould  be  no  Example  -,  fhe  would  not 
Sacrifice  the  reft,  thofe  who  remain'd  firm   to 
her.     Would  it  were  poffible,   fhe  added,    to 
fix  our  remaining  part  of  the  Army,  my  Lord, 
fo    as  to   depend  upon  them  for  one  Battle  ? 
Would  one  at  leaft,  not  make  one  Attempt  be- 
fore we  tamely  fubmitted  to  lofe  a  Kingdom 
of  this  Extent?   Advife   in  this   Exigency  of 
my  Affairs:    You  are  their  General^  in  what 
K  4  Difpo- 


Difpofìtion  do  you  find  them  ?  are  there  none 
truly  Loyal  ?  fuch  brave  Examples  as  you  are 
capable  of  giving,  fhould  determin  them  as  to 
their  Duty.  You,  my  Lord,  whom  I  have  di- 
ftinguifh'd  by  ten  thoufand  Acts  of  Favour, 
whofe  Merit  I  have  been  able  to  reward  -,  proud 
to  have  drawn,  from  your  low  Fortune,  that 
Curtain  of  Obfcurity,  which  would  have  tra- 
vers'd  all  your  Virtues.  My  till  now  glorious 
Sun-fhine,  has  made  you  eminent,  as  your  De- 
ferts  :  Have  you  not  tafted  the  Sweets  of  Roy- 
alty, without  the  fatal  Sting  ?  without  the  odi- 
um that  weighs  down  the  unhappy  Wearer  of 
a  Crown  ?  Will  you  not  do  all  things  to  up- 
hold a  Trincefs,  who  is  without  Bounds  in  her 
Tendernefs  ?  who  permits  you  to  have  no  Ri- 
val in  her  moft  dear  Affecìions  ?  Ah,  preferve 
the  State  and  me  !  what  though  through  too 
great  an  Indulgence  to  my  helplefs  Son,  I 
have  been  miftaken,  will  nothing  but  our 
Lives  attone  for  that  Miftake  ?  Halle,  my  Lord, 
and  redeem  the  Errors  of  my  Fate  and  me  ', 
ftrike  one  Stroke  for  Empire  -,  what  do  1  fay  for 
Empire  ?  For  Security,  to  preferve  me  and  my 
poor  Infant  from  falling  a  Sacrifice  to  the  In- 
conftancy  of  my  People,  and  the  Duke's  Am- 
bition. 

I  go,  Madam,  anfwered  the  Marquis,  full 
of  Gratitude  and  Emulation,  to  do  fomething 
confpicuous,  fomething  deferving  of  that  Eclat 
of  Favour,  which  with  uninterrupted  Glory 
has  (hone  upon  me.  Wou'd  to  the  Gods,  the 
Duke  and  People  cou'd  be  appeas'd  with  my 
worthlefs  Life,  that  my  Fate  cou'd  but  attone 
for  thofe  Errors  of  your  Reign,  which  they  pre- 
tend to  reform  -,   this   Minute  would   I  offer 

my 
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tny  devoted  Head,  to  fecure  my  Divine  Prin- 
cefs  in  her  Rights  of  Birth  and  Sovereignty,  a 
grateful  Glorious  Sacrifice.  Farewel,  Madam, 
permit  me  to  kifs  your  Royal  Hand,  as  an 
Omen  of  that  good  Fortune,  I  am  going  in 
fearch  of:  Before  to  morrow  Night,  expect  to 
hear  of  fome  Action,  worthy  of  him  you  have 
fo  advantagioufly  diftinguifh'd. 

From  the  Princefs's  Cabinet  he  retir'd  to  his 
own  Apartment,  where  he  found  Count  Biron 
and  Madam  de  Caria  at  play.  Ha!  cries  he,  what 
at  Cards  when  all  our  Fortunes  are  at  Stake  ? 
Are  you  fo  infenfible  my  Lord  of  Biron  of  the 
prefent  State  of  Affairs  ?  Does  not  the  Princefs 
totter  in  the  Throne  ?  And  how  fhall  we  be 
able  to  ftand  ?  I  fo  plainly  perceive  her  fall, 
that  for  my  part  I  have  determin'd  with  my 
fèlf  this  very  Hour  to  abandon  her  Mifiakes 
and  Her,  and  go  over  to  the  Duke.  No  In- 
tereft,  no  Gratitude,  fhall  make  us  ad  againft 
thofe  Principles  of  Honour  and  Confcience,  :  that 
are  infeparable  from  the  Character  of  an  ho- 
neft  Man.  She  is  ruind  !  fhe  is  finking  !  will 
not  fhe  crufh  us  in  her  Fall  ?  If  we  flay  longer, 
'till  the  Duke  have  no  occafion  for  us,  of  what 
Merit  will  be  our  Attempt  ?  I  have  in  vain  in- 
deavour'd  to  make  her  fecure  her  Perfon  by 
Flight.  She  will  ftay  'till  'tis  impofTible,  and 
would  have  me  go  to  the  Army  and  fight  a  Bat- 
tie,  with  not  a  Heart  or  Hand  at  her  Devotion. 
Forfaken  as  fhe  is,  by  Friends  !  Subjects  !  Favou- 
rites! and  her  better  Fortune!  What  have  we 
to  do  but  to  give  into  the  Tide,  and  fuffèr  our 
felves  to  be  born  along  the  Current  !  Ha  !  you 
fay  nothing  to  all  this  ;  is  it  not  a  Subject  of 
Confideration  and  Moment?   Are  you  cold  ? 

Are 
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Are  you  dead  ?  Whence  can  come  fuch  an  Apa- 
thy, fuch  an  Infipidity,  or  rather  Fearfulnefs  ? 
Have  you  done?  gravely  anfwer'd  the  Count; 
if  you  can  be  but  calm,  I  will  fhow  you,  that 
thinking  People  may  fecure  their  Interefts  with- 
out thofeTranfports  and  Paflions  that  you  be- 
tray.    You  fay  you  defign  to  go  this  Hour  to 

the  Duke> what  then  becomes  of  Madam  de 

Caria,  ?  What  becomes  of  that  great  Intereft  fhe 
has  made  for  you  in  the  Lady  Olympiads  Breaft  ? 
Do  you  believe  that  Ormia  will  not  revenge 
your  Treachery  to  her  upon  your  Wife,  whom 
fhe  knows  you  ftill  aci  the  Lover  to,  rather  than 
the  Husband  t  We  may  well  call  this  but  fu- 
perficial  Thinking.  You  advife  the  Trincefs  to 
fly  ;  what  then  do  you  intend  to  do  with  your 
felf  ?  We  may  well  fay  your  Lordfhip  looks  no 
further  than  the  prefent.  Either  you  have  re* 
folv'd  to  make  your  felf  an  Attendant  of  her 
Flight  j  fo  to  become  a  wretched  Exile  in  fonie 
Foreign  Court  !  Dependant  on  anothers  Boun- 
ty !  An  Objeft  only  of  Companion,  perhaps  Con- 
tempt  !  or  Scorn  !  for  thus  it  generally  happens 
to  the  Diftrefs'd  ;  or  you  will  Hay  behind, 
and  fuffer  her  to  take  away  all  your  future  hopes 
of  Grandeur,  in  carrying  away  the  Lady  Olym- 
pia with  her  ;  whom,  upon  no  pretence,  fhe 
will  not  be  brought  to  leave  behind,  if  Ihe  but 
have  it  in  her  Power  to  take  her  along.  Be- 
lieve me,  my  Lord  Marquis,  'tis  uport  this  Rock^ 
you  mufl  build  for  Fume,  for  Grandeur  •'  'Tis 
that  Lady  whom  you  mult  apply  to,  as  the  fu- 
i  eft  Foundation  you  can  fix  your  Hopes  upon. 
Perhaps  you  do  not  forefee,  becaufe  at  fo  great 
a  diftance,  that  the  Vtopians  can  have  noHap- 
pinefsj    till  they  derive  it  from  her.    Believe 

me, 


( 


'39  ) 


me,    She  is  born  to  blefs  her  People  :    She  has  a 
Relifh  of  all  the  Virtues,  with  fo  perfect  a  Be- 
nignity of  Temper,  that  the  Diftreffes  of  others 
will  be  to  her,  as  if  they  were  her  own.     Even 
at  this  Moment,   fhe  regrets  nothing  fo  much 
as  her  Mother's  Misfortunes,  notwithftanding 
all  fhe  has  done  to  her  prejudice  touching  the 
Succeflion.    This  Lady,   by   my  Advice,  and 
Madam  de  Carta's  good  Management,    we  have 
perfuaded  to  retire  from  Court,  upon  pretence, 
That  her  Mother's  Creatures  would  facrifice  her 
to  the  Interefts   of    her  Infant-Brother.    *Tis 
true,  it  was  a  long  while  before  we  could  de- 
termin  her  to  forfake  the  Princefs  in  her  Di- 
flxefs  •■)  but  the  Marchionefs  produc'd  fo  many 
Arguments   to  prove  this  was  the  only  way  of 
ferving  her,  becaufe,  in  fecuring  her  felf,   Ihe 
fecur'd  the  only  Perfon  who  would  have  Inte- 
rdi enough  to  ad  for  her  Mother's,  that  we  have 
at  length  fix'd  her  Refolution.    She  withdraws 
this  night,  and  Madam  de  Caria  with  her  ;  then 
you  will  be  at  liberty  to  purfue  with  fafety  your 
Intention  of  going  to  the  Duke.    Ormia  alarm'd 
at  your  defertion,  whom  fhe  fo  intirely  confi- 
ded in,  will  doubtlefs  have  a  Diffidence  in  all 
thofe  who  remain,  and  are  neareft  her  Perfon. 
There  fhall  not  be  wanting  thofe  about  her  to 
raife  her  Fears,  till  fhe  refolve  upon  her  flight. 
When  fheisabfent,  the  Efiates  may  adi:  more 
dif-intereftedly  and  calmly.     I  am  for  the  Suc- 
ceffion  in  a  Lineal  Defcent  \  and  therefore  fhall 
oppofe  all  the  Duknh  Meafures,  if  he  aim  at 
the  Crown.     We  may  poflibly  find  out  a  Me- 
dium how  to  reward  him  for  his  trouble,  and 
not  dethrone  the  Princefs.    But  yet  I  think  it 
much  better  that  fhe  be  firft  in  a  place  of  Se- 
curity : 
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curity.  The  Duh  himfelf  (ambitious  as  he  is) 
would  not  mingle  Cruelty  with  it.  If  he  fecures 
her  Perfon  only,  the  ine on fi ant  People  will  grow 
weary,  even  of  Perfecution  :  If  me  efcape  being 
facrihe'd  in  the  firft  warmth  of  their  Refcnt- 
ments,  they  will  afterwards  cool  upon  their  Re- 
venge ;  and  fall  to  pity  her  Misfortunes;  rather 
than  punifl)  her  Mifiakes.  This  will  involve  us 
in  fuccejjive  Difcontents -,  therefore  my  Aim  is, 
to  put  an  end  to  our  Fears  at  once  ;  by  fecu- 
ring  our  Laws,  fo  that  it  may  not  be  in  her 
Power  even  to  fir  etch  'em.  This  may  be  ealie, 
if  we  can  but  overbear  the  Duke's  Ambition, 
and  flem  the  firft  Current  of  the  People,  who 
are  alike  prodigal  in  rewarding  and  puniflnng  *, 
excefiively  grateful,  or  exceffively  otherwife*,  and 
both  oftentimes  without  Reafon,  and  always 
without  any  Confiancy  in  their  Difpenfations. 

Thus,  my  Lord  Marquis,  tho'  you  have  found 
me  at  Play  with  your  Lady,  I  am  not  fo  thought- 
lefs  as  you  imagin.  To  Morrow  I  will  be  with 
the  firft,  at  the  Princefs's  riling,  to  hear  how 
fhe  receives  the  News  of  the  Lady  Olympia  and 
Madam  de  Caria\  Abfcnce.  If  I  apprehend  her 
aright,  fhe  will  be  lefs  ftunn'd,  and  think  it  a 
much  lefs  terrible  Stroke,  than  what  will  fall 
upon  her  from  your  Quarter:  So  true  it  is, 
That  the  Ingratitude  of  Favourites  and  Friends, 
whom  we  have  particularly  oblig'd,  is,  to  mofi, 
the  fenfiblefl  of  all  Difappointments  or  Evils. 

It  happeVd  to  the  Princefs  Ormia  as  the  Count 
had  forefeen  :  All  her  other  Woes  feem'd  but 
little  to  her  in  Comparifon  of  the  Marquis's 
Defertion  :  The  Marquis,  whom  fhe  had  ever 
treated  with  fo  tender  a  Confidence',  the  Mar- 
quis, who  by  that  very  Confidence  had  it  To  of- 
ten 
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ten  in  his  Power  to  have  remonftrated  to  her 
the  Errors  fhe  was  purfuing,   and  which  wou'd 
poflibly     have    prevented  'em.     She  remain'd 
ajlomJh,d!    fpeechlefs  !    full  of    Horror   and  Diffi- 
dence !    She    now   thought  it  time  to  fly  for 
Safety ,    for   Life  !    Whom    cou'd    fhe   truff.  ? 
Whom  cou'd  fhe  confide  in  ?   after  the   Ingral 
titude  of   fo  near  a  Favourite.      She  impart- 
ed her  Defigns  to  none  of  any   Figure  •    but 
at  the  fall  of  Night,   ordering  her  young  Son 
to  be  brought  her,    with  only   his    Nurfe  and 
one  under  Servant,    fhe  convey'd  her  felf  thro' 
the  Gardens  to  the  River  fide,  which  came  up 
up  to  the  Walls,     where  fhe  took  a   Boat  of 
Common  Hire,    and  bid  the  Men  row  down 
'till  they  came  to  the  firft  Ship  they  found  at  Sea 
'which  was  at  about   feven    Leagues  diftance  : 
The  Watermen  did  not  know  the  Quality  of 
their    PafTenger,     they    faw     her    exceflively 
griev'd  ;     fhe    wept  inceffantly  \    holding    her 
helplefs  Babe  in  her  Arms,  the  Tears  ran  from 
her  Eyes   upon   his   Face,    the  Night  became 
exceeding  dark  :    The  Winds  whittled  in  hol- 
low Murmurs  round  her  uncover'd  Head  !  The 
Boat  was  open,  without  Shelter,  or  promife  of 
any.     They  gain'd  the  Sea,   but  found  no  Ship 
outward-bound.      What  cou'd   fhe  do  ?   There 
was    a    violent    Storm    ariiing  5     to  '  put    to 
Shore  was  falling  into  the  hands  of  her  inrag- 
ed  People,  more  mercilefs  than   the  devouring 
Waves.      Whilfl  fhe   was  thus  irrefolute,    the 
Winds  and  Seas  rofe  to  overwhelm  her  '  they 
blew   direftly  from  the  Coafr,    the  Watermen 
cou  d  not  hinder  their  Boat  from  driving  out 
to  Sea;  they  call'd  in  vain  to  any  Ship  to  take 
them  in,    none  were   in  their  hearing  3  Death 
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was  inevitable.      When  the  Princefs  faw  the 
approaching   Ruin,    fhe    repin'd    not  for  her 
felf,    but  her  dear  Child,    and  thofe  unhappy 
Wretches  that  were  likely   to  be  involv'd  in 
her  Deftiny.     I  prophefy'd  to  my  felf,  fays  the 
dying  Lady,    in  quitting  my    Houftold  Gods .' 
iny    Palace    and    Kingdom  !     that    I    fhou'd 
never    again    return  !     that    I    fhou'd   never 
more  have   a  Manfion  that  I  cou'd    call    my 
own  ;     but   if   1  efcap'd  the  Winds  and  Seas^ 
mould  become    a   wretched  Wanderer,  with- 
out the  Property    of  Food  and  Raiment,  ei- 
ther for  my  felf  or  Son,  but  what  I  receiv'd 
from  the  Charity  of  others.    .Ah,  wretched 
Thirft  of  Arbitrary  Power  !  to  what  have  you 
expos'd  me  ?    Let  all  Monarchs  be  warn'd  by 
me,  a  fatal  Sea-Mark,  I,  to  point  the  Danger .' 
let   em  never  endeavour  to  divide  their  own 
Interefts  from  that  of  their  Peoples  !     Never 
carry  their  Laws  to  an  unjuft  Extent  !   Behold  f 
I  fall  as  an  Attonement  to  the   angry  Gods! 
Forfaken  by  all  !    Betray'd  !  Refign'd  to  Ruin 
by  thofe  very  Favourites  and  pretended  Friends, 
who  flatter'd  my  Injuftice  !  Who,  by  their  Ap- 
brobation,   encourag'd    me   to  ad  up  to  the 
height  of  my  own  Wifhes-     Without  their  Suf- 
frage I  had  never  attempted  to  carry  things  to 
Extremity.     Applauded  by  thofe,  who  whilft 
they  flatter'd  me  with  their  Mouthy   betray'd 
me  in  their  Heart*      Yet  witnefs  for  me,   ye 
Winds  and  Waves,  that  roar  to  my  deftruttion, 
I  forgive  their  Crime  I    I   forgive  their  Treache- 
ry !  May  the  merciful  Gods   forgive   'em,  and 
take  my  erring  People  into   their    Protection  ? 
Let  mine  and  my  innocent  Babe's  Lives  attone 
their  Wrath  !  Ah  wretched  Infant  !   Why   art 
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thoualfo  devoted  to  Deftru&ion?  What  halt 
thou  done  to  be  involv'd  in  my  Misfortunes  ? 
yet  it  is  enough  to  be  born  from  the  Unhappy  ! 
Thou  art  my  Cttild,  thou  dy'ft  for  that,  and  we 
mult  willingly  fubmit. 

Such  were  her  Lamentations,  whilft  the  Wa- 
ter-men who  row'd  for  Life,  held  their  Fate  in. 
Sufpence  :  At  length  their  Strength  was  quite 
fpent,  and  they  could  no  longer  ftem  the  Force 
of  the  Waves,  which  with  very  little  Oppofi- 
tion  overturn'd  their  fmall  Bark,  and  funk  them 
irremediably  down  for  ever,  into  that  fatal 
Abyfs. 

TheDutchefs  of  Venice,  though  not  next  of 
Kindred  to  the  Throne,  by  the  Majority  of  the 
Peolpe  was  feated  there.  Count  Biron  in  this 
Reign  found  the  Art  of  being  heard,  which 
with  him  is  to  be  applauded  ;  he  was  confult- 
ed,  trufted  and  approved.  But  this  Frincefs 
did  not  long  enjoy  the  Sovereignty,  a  malig- 
nant Diftemper  carry'd  her  from  Life,  and  re- 
fior'd  the  Lady  Olimpia  to  her  Right  of  Succef- 
fion  j  the  Duke  by  the  known  Laws  of  Vtofi* 
(that  would  not  fuffèr  a  Male  in  the  Throne) 
being  oblig'd  to  defcend. 

Now  behold  Count  Biron,  Great  as  his  own 
Defires,  happy  and  at  large .'  without  any  to 
controul  his  Genius  :  For  the  Prince fs  fatisfy'd 
of  his  Abilities,  repos'd  the  Weight  of  Em- 
pre  upon  his  Shoulders,  refigning  the  Miniflry 
and  Affairs  of  State  to  him,  and  the  Command 
of  her  Forces  to  the  Marquis  :  Wh'ilft  Madam 
de  Caria  fhar'd  with  her,  all  the  fifter  Sweets  of 
Sovereignty,  and  the  entire  Profits  of  unbound- 
ed Favour. 

Va- 
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Under  the  Adminifiration  of  the  one,  and  the 
glorious  Succejfes  of  the  other,  the  Vtopians  be- 
came more  confiderable  to  their  Neighbours, 
than  they  had  been  in  fome  Ages.  The  won- 
derful good  Underftanding  between  the  Marquis 
and  the  Count  (of  which  Madam  de  Caria 
was  the  Chain,  one  end  remaining  with  her 
Lover,  the  other  with  her  Hmband)  contributed 
chiefly  to  this  Succefs  :  For  how  can  a  Gene- 
ral expect  to  make  any  confiderable  Progrefs 
abroad,  when  he  is  travers'd  and  difappointed 
from  home  ?  So  perfeft  was  their  Intelligence, 
that  the  General  did  nothing  in  the  Army, 
without  the  Advice  of  the  Minifier-,  nor  the 
Minifler  any  thing  in  the  Cabinet,  without  the 
Approbation  of  the  General.  Thofe  that  are 
Malicious  will  tell  you  that  the  Marquis  was 
not  ignorant  of  Madam  de  Carlo's  Amour 
with  the  Count,  when  it  was  at  the  height  ; 
but  being  too  much  a  Courtier  to  difturb  him- 
felf  with  Trifles,  when  he  had  fuch  impor- 
tant Views  \  he  readily  yeilded  fome  Things,  by 
which  he  might  fecure  himfelf  of  all.  To  this 
good  Correspondence  of  theirs,  the  Count  la- 
crifie'd  the  greatefl  General  of  the  Age  ;  a  6V- 
neraly  who  at  the  Head  of  only  fix  th'oufand 
Men,  ill  paid,  and  worfe  provided  for,  fubdu'd 
three  Kingdoms  as  large  as  Atalantis  ;  and  wou'd 
have  fet  no  Bounds  to  his  Conquefts,  if  the 
Count  had  not  travers'd  all  his  Undertakings, 
retarded  his  Provifions,  and  fupplies  of  Money  ; 
and  in  fhort,  made  it  fo  impofTible  either  to  pro- 
ceed, preferve  his  Acquifitions,  or  maintain  his 
Poll,  that  in  the  midft  of  all  his  Lawrels,  he 
was  made  to  withdraw,  as  if  rather  a  conquer  d 
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than  conquering  General,    only  guilty  of   doin^ 
(what  was  efteem'd)  glorious  Impoflibilities. 

Thus  did  many  revolving  Years  perform 
their  Courfe  with  uninterrupted  good  Fortune 
to  the  Marquis,  the  Count,  and  Madam  de  Caria. 
Is  Love  of  Money  a  general  Tafte  in  Favourites  ? 
tnuft  not  only  ours  in  Atalantis.  but  thofe  of  all 
Nations  be  infe&ed  with  it,  as  if  overcome  with, 
an  unfatiable  Thirft,  which  in  endeavouring  to 
quench  does  but  the  more  increa fe  ?  the  Mar- 
chionefs  cou'd  fet  no  Bounds  to  her  Àcquifitions, 
becaufe  her  Defires  were  unlimited  ;  flle  was 
ftarving  in  the  midft  of  Plenty  ;  fhe  enjoy'd 
not  any  thing,  though  fhe  was  in  PofTefiion  of 
all  things.  True  Merit  was  what  fhe  never  con- 
fiderà, neither  did  fhe  reward  or  raije  without 
a  Bribe  ;  the  meaneft  as  well  as  the  great  eft  Offi- 
ces, had  a  fettled  Price,  yet  fometimcs  were  they 
to  be  difpofed  of  to  the  higheft  Bidder.  Thus 
far  indeed,  Impartial,  that  fhe  knew  no  Friends, 
beftow'd  no  Favours,  but  according  to  the  Rate 
they  would  give  :  Money  was  with  her  in  the 
room  of  Friendjlnp,  Favour  and  Ajfeblion.  She 
found  the  happy  Art  of  difpofing  her  Daugh- 
ter to  the  molt  advantagious  Match  in  all  Vto- 
pia,  with  lefs  Money  than  wasufually  beftow'd 
by  Lords  of  his  Rank  in  Marriage-Frefents.  This 
Lady,  Confcious  of  her  Mother's  mighty  Inte- 
reft,  haughty  as  a  Daughter  of  the  Seraglio  -, 
bore  her  felf  upon  the  Merit  of  Her  Grandeur, 
and  like  an  Ottoman  Bride,  look'd  down  with 
Contempt  upon  the  Bajfa,  whom  fhe  honoured 
with  her  Embraces  -,  infomuch,  that  to  inftance 
In  but  one  thing  of  a  thoufand,  to  fhew  how 
fhe  defpifd  and  obliged  :  As  foon  as  her  firft  Sori 
was  born,  fhe  order'd  her  Lord  mould  be  ac- 
ts quaint^! 
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quainted  with  his  good  Fortune  in  thefe 
Terms,  Go  tell  tlx  Fool,  I  have  got  him  an  Heir  ', 
Words  of  fo  much  Signification,  efpecially  in 
the  Word  or  Letter  7,  that  it  may  very  well 
deferve  a  learned  Dijfertation,  or  Explanation  , 
by  the  mod  Ingenious. 

But  Madam  de  Caria  could  not  do  fo  little 
Good,  or  rather  fo  much  the  contrary,  without 
falling  under  the  Odium  of  the  People.  The 
People,  who  with  no  indulgent  Eyes,  examine 
into  the  Actions  of  Favourites,  had  always  rather 
Rail  than  Applaud  ;  and  hate  that  Grandeur 
they  cannot  fhare  in  :,  they  Cenfur'd,  they  Re- 
pin  d,  they  even  Murmur  d,  and  nothing  but  her 
Lord's  Succeflès  abroad,  hindred  them  from  ri- 
ling to  tear  her  from  the  Arms  of  Power, 
where  fhe  was  ft  ill  fecur'd  ;  becaufe  there  was  not 
found  any  fo  Fool- hardy,  as  to  rifque  their  own 
Ruin,  by  informing  the  Princefs  of  the  ill  Ufe 
fhe  made  of  her  Favour.  What  Ver  [on,  when 
he  had  paid  his  Price  for  an  Employment, 
would  hazard  the  lofing  of  it,  by  murmuring 
at  the  Extortion  he  had  been  forc'd  to  give  ? 
What  Artificer  run  the  Danger,  nay  certainty, 
of  being  employed  no  more,  by  complaining 
of  the  Abatements  that  had  been  made  in  his 
Bills  ?  She  was  grown  too  big  for  any  little  Per- 
ibns  Revenge ^  and  the  Great,  they  cared  not  for 
that  publick  Spirit,  of  endearing  themfelves  to 
the  People,  by  fo  unthankful  an  Office,  as  tel- 
ling the  Princefs  Olimpia,  fhe  had  been  miftaken 
in  her  Choice  ;  that  fhe  had  all  her  Life  feen  only 
the  bright  fide  of  her  Favourite  ;  the  Appearance 
only,  that  fhe  made  of  Virtue^  but  was  an  ut- 
ter Stranger  to  the  real  rices  fhe  poflefs'd.  This, 
I  fay,  would  be  but  a  dull  way  of  making  one's 
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Court  to  a  polite  Lady,  as  was  the  Prmcefs  7  fo 
that  Madam  de  Caria  Itili  kept  her  Station, .  for 
want  of  Day  enough  to  fet  her  in  a  true  Light, 
and  to  fhow  thofe  Faults,  that  were  capable,  of 
removing  her  from  it. 

'Till  at  length,  there  appear'd  at  Court  a  new 
and  riling  Favourite  5    who  the   more  alalm'd 
the  Count  and  Madam  de  Caria,  becaufe  (he  was 
really  wedded   to  all    thofe   Virtues,     which  the 
Marchionefs  qut Wood,  and  that  too  but  Superfi- 
cially, and  in  bare  appearance.    Hilaria,  for  fo  was 
fhe  call'd,    had  a   Soul  fitted   for  Grandeur  ;    a 
capacious  Repofitory  for  the  Confidence  of  Royal 
Favour.    She  lov'd  and  underftood  Letters,  in- 
troduced,   nay  applauded   the   Ingenious,    and 
did  always  her  endeavour  to  make  them    tafte 
of  the  Royal  Bounty  :    She  remov'd  far  from 
her,  that  fordid  Vice,    which  with  the  blackeft 
Ink  had  overcaft  Madam  de  Cariai  Mind.     Mo- 
ney was  in  her  Efteem  no  othervvife  to  be  valu'd, 
than  for  what  it  procur'd,  as  to  Necelfaries  of 
Life,  and  thofe  elegant  Conveniencies  that  are 
appropriated    to    the   Great.      But   when  one 
would  fpeak   of     bartering  Reputation,    Honour^ 
the    leaft    of    all   the  Virtues ,    or    even    the 
World's  Opinion  for  Riches,    fhe  defpis'd  the 
narrownefs  of  that  Soul,   capable  of  entertain- 
ing fo  mean  a  Thought  ;  nor  for  more  Treafure 
than  the   Sea   conceals,    would   have  hefitated 
Upon  committing   the  leali;  Injuftice.    She  not 
only  wore,  but  lovd  the  Holy  awful  Robe  of  Re- 
ligion,   with  tender  Pity  and  Concern  to  thofe, 
who  feem'd  to  fquander   away   their   precious 
loofer  Hours,    unthoughtful  of  a  future  State, 
unmindful  of  that  Day  of  Account  that  they 
muft  one  Day  make,  before  the  Righteous,   im- 
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partial  Minos.  Her  Wit,  her  Judgment^  was  like 
her  Soul, of  the  finefi Frames  (he  fpeaks  more 
correct  than  others  Writer  without  the  Pride 
of  feeming  Knowledge,  does  good  to  all,  ne- 
ver feeking  for  any  Reward,  but  that  of  a 
well-pleas'd  Mind,  in  having  done  her  Duty. 
In  fhort,  fhe  had  the  good  Fortune  to  be  plac'd 
in  the  Eye  of  Favour,  whence  only  her  own 
Merit,  and  Sovereign's  Capacity  of  well  judg- 
ing of  Merit,  diftinguifh'd  her  ;  happy  in  a 
Miflrefs,  deferving  fuch  a  Favourite  -,  Her  Mi- 
ftrefs  happy  in  a  Favorite,  fo  worthy  to  be 
fuch. 

In  the  Houfhold  there  was  one  whopoflefs'd 
a  confiderable  Poll,  named  Don  Geronimo  de 
Naro,  who  had  not  only  Capacity  for  the  Affairs 
of  the  Cabinet,  but  eminently  poflefs'd  a  Vir- 
tue that  often  vanifhes,  as  it  approaches  there. 
He  was  Honeft  !  he  was  Brave  !  underftood  the 
Intereft  of  the  Nation,  and  fearlefly  proclaim'd 
and  purfu'd  it  :  Not  that  any  one  could  juftly 
tax  Count  Biroris  Capacity  '-,  whenever  he  fail  d 
to  exert  it,  it  was  becaufe  he  had  a  Reafon  for 
that  Failure.  However,  religioufly  juft  to  his 
own  and  Monlìeur  de  Carta's  Interefts,  he  never 
departed  from  them,  not  fo  much  as  in  Pre- 
tenfion.  Happy  Marchionefs  !  who  cou'd  fo 
furely,  fo  fecurely,  unite  her  felf  and  Family, 
with  fo  confirmed,  fo  try  A,  fo  unalterable  a  Friend 
as  Biron  ! 

Don  Geronimo  made  his  Applications  with  no 
lefs  Afiiduity  to  Hilaria  \  but  his  was  an  Affidu- 
ity  arifing  from  the  awful  Efteem  he  had  of 
her  Thoufand  Virtues.  He  felt  their  generous 
Warmth  in  his  own  Breast-,  and  from  thence 
ador'd  them  in  hers.    She  could  not  be  ingrate- 
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fui,  her  fine  Senfe,  and  Judgment,  did  Don  Gè- 
ronimoh  Juftice  :  From  mutual  Admiration,  they 
grew  to  mutual  Efteem  and  Confidence.  The 
Royal  Olimpia  permitted  them  to  have  a  (hare  in 
the  Sweets  of  her  appropreated  Hours.  Don 
Haro,  as  he  had  the  Honour  of  a  nearer  ap- 
proach, perceiv'd  a  Depth  of  Judgment,  a  Ca- 
pacity of  Government,  a  true  and  furprizing 
Tafte  of  Politick*  in  the  Princefs,  whom  he  had 
been  made  to  believe,  had  only  this  of  merito- 
rious (as  to  State  Affairs)  in  her  Character  -,  not 
interfering  or  mingling  her  own  Senfe,  with  that 
of  her  Minifters,  leaving  them  to  determine  of 
the  Nation's  Interefts,  which  fhe  ever  made  her 
own.  Don  Haro  would  lilten  to  all  fhe  faid, 
with  that  pleafing  Approbation,  humbly  offer- 
ing his  Opinion,  if  in  any  Point  difagreeing 
from  the  Princefs's,  that  fhe  foon  found  the  dif- 
ference of  an  Arbitrary  felf-fufficient  Minifter, 
and  that  of  a  modeft  difimguiflnng  Man,  confcious 
of  her  Capacity,  who,  asfnefaid,  was  the  only 
one  would  vouchfafe  to  hear  her- 

The  Count  cou'd  not  want  Intelligence  of 
this  new-form  d  Union  ;  he  fail'd  not  to  give 
the  Alarm  to  Madam  de  Caria,  firft  inclining 
to  try  gentle  Methods  to  difiblve  it.  The  Mar- 
chionefs  employ'd  her,  hitherto,  never-failing 
Intereft  with  Olimpia,  to  get  HUaria  difcharg- 
ed  the  Royal  Service.  But  by  that  fevere  and 
difdainful  Air,  with  which  the  Princefs  re- 
ceiv'd  her  Petition,  not  fo  much  as  deigning 
to  give  her  the  leali  Word  in  anfwer.  She  faw 
her  Suit  was  like  to  be  but  Cold,  and  therefore 
retir'd  to  confult  the  Count  upon  this  new  and 
furprizing  turn  of  Affairs.  He  Paused,  he  took 
time  for  Reflection    and    Confideration,  and 
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in  a  word  told  her,  he  would  try  his  own  lnte- 
reft, fince  fhehad  fail'd  in  hers.  The  Marquis 
was  then  abroad  at  the  Head  of  the  Army, 
Count  Biron  could  with  all  his  Heart  have  wifh'd 
him  at  Court,  to  back  his  Attempt.  It  is  no 
way  necefiiry  that  Statefmen  and  Politicians, 
mould  have  the  Courage  of  Heroes,  their  fine 
thinking,  and  jus~t  Idea  of  things,  generally 
caufes  'em  to  fet  a  truer  Value  upon  the  Benefit 
of  living,  and  the  Enjoyments  of  Life,  than 
a  Soldier  does,  who  has  nothing  to  do  but  to 
maintain  the  Poll  to  which  Honour  has  call'd 
him,  to  keep  his  Ranks,  and  at  his  General's 
Command,  to  fall  without  a  Murmcr,  blindly 
and  without  hefitation  fulfilling  his  Defliny. 

Count  Biron  affum'd  to  himfelf  all  the  Cou- 
rage he  could,  and  even  more  than  was  natural 
to  him,  to  pufh  this  once  for  the  removal  of  Don 
Maro  and  Hilaria.  He  told  Olympia  they  were 
of  a  Party  obnoxious  to  her  true  lntereft  ;  that 
if  Don  Geronimo^  Councils  prevail'd,  he  would 
retire  himfelf  from  Bufinefs,  becaufe  he  forefaw 
the  Mifcarriages  that  would  enfue  -,  and  for 
which  pofilbly  he  fhould  be  anfwerable.  That  the 
Marquis  and  himfelf  had  hitherto  manag'd  with 
fuch  Succefs  as  had  rais'd  the  Nation  to  a  pitch 
of  Glory  abroad,  and  Content  at  home,  which 
it  had  never  reach'd  before.  That  he  plainly 
faw  if  new  Councils  obtained,  they  fhould  fall 
into  their  old  Irrefolution,  and  by  perpetual 
Change,  not  only  weaken  their  Intelligence 
Abroad,  but  among,  the  Malecontents  at  Home, 
it  being  ufual  to  the  Princefs's  of  Vtopia,  before 
a  Miniiler  was  warm  in  his  Seat,  to  remove 
him,  e'er  h«J  could  well  become  acquainted  with 
the  true  lntereft  of  their  Neighbours,   or  their 
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own,  and  Methods  fixt  upon,  for  due  Intelli- 
gence !  without  which  it  was  not  poflible  to 
take  right  Meafures  :  Whence  it  was  that  the 
Management  of  the  Cabinet  ufed  to  be  as  much 
ridkvVd  abroad,  as  their  Courage  commended  -, 
the  Enemy  never  taking  any  thought  how  to 
traverfè  the  workings  of  their  Head  but  Hands. 
That  he  was  fo  well  afliir'd  of  the  Marquis's 
Sentiments,  if  himfelf  refign'd  the Miniflry,  Mon- 
fieur  de  Caria  would  immediately  lay  the  Batoon 
at  her  Feet,  to  be  difpos'd  of  to  whom  Ihe 
thought  more  capable  of  her  Service  j  tho' 
fhe  could  not  but  reflect ,  there  was  none 
more  Zealous,  or  Succefsful  in  it,  than  he  had 
been. 

On  the  other  fide,  Don  Haro  made  Olympia 
obferve  the  Ambition  of  the  Count,  how  the 
Monarchy  was  in  effect  reduced  to  an  Ogliarchy. 
A  Council  of  fix,  fitting  in  B  irons  Cabinet  upon" 
the  Life  and  Death  of  the  Nation }  purfuing 
the  Interefts  of  it  no  longer  than  it  agreed  with 
their  own,  unalterably  true  to  that  in  their 
Practice,  tho'  not  in  their  Pretence.  The  few 
who  in  reality  govern'd,  and  left  her  only  the 
Appearance,  were  all  Men  of  a  profound  Di- 
ftin&ion,  and  who  it  was  thought  ambition'd 
to  have  that  Form  of  Government  obtain,  in 
ufe  with  their  Neighbours  the  Venetians.  One 
of  the  Council  of  Six  was  an  old  Anti-monarchial 
pretended  Patriot,  and  who  would  never  ceafe  to 
purfue  his  Principles,  as  fam'd  for  Sincerity  as 
Courage,  renown'd  for  malicious  Wit  before  he 
foar'd  to  Politicks.  Then  as  to  his  Love  of  Ju- 
ftice,  tho'  largely  at  Eafe  in  the  World,  and 
rather  cumber'd  than  blefVd  with  a  great  Eftate, 
yet  he  hated  his  Creditors  as  much  as  the  oppo- 
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lite  Faci  ion,  and  would  as  foon  fpcak  well  of 
them  as  pay  his  Debts.  As  cunning,  as  falfe  !  In- 
ceflantly  with  his  Sarcaftical  Wit,  ridiculing  the 
Failings  of  others -,  yet  in  himfelf  fuflèring  'em 
to  ripen  into  Sins,  of  which  there  is  fcarce  any 
but  Bloodied  of  which  he  has  not  had  a  Tafte. 
His  Artifice  and  Capacity  being  efteem'd  of  excel- 
lent Helps  to  Count  Biron  in  the  Management 
of  Affairs.  4Nor  were  the  other  four  lefs  emi- 
nent in  their  Abilities.  Thefe  Six  were  raifing  a 
new  Fabrick,  a  Government  among  thcmfelves 
within  the  Sovereignty,  of  which  the  State-yl^- 
cenas  (one  of  the  Six)  would  not  fail  in  their 
midnight  Confultations  to  flourifh  in  his  eloquent 
poetical  Manner,  upon  the  Merits  of  their  Con- 
ilitution.  That  as  to  Madam  de  Caria,  fhe  had 
by  her  bafe,  fordid,  avaritious  Impofitions  !  made 
her  felf  fo  unworthy  of  the  Royal  Favour,  that 
never  no  Woman  was  fo  univerfally  the  Odium 
of  the  Publick.  That  if  her  Highnefs  would 
but  give  leave  for  thofe  fhe  had  injur'd,  to  ap- 
proach her,  he  would  fear  fhe  would  be  over- 
whelmed with  Complaints  ;  not  a  Grant  of  hers, 
not  an  Office',  not  a  Tradefman,  nor  Artificer,  that 
had  not  paid  Tribute  and  largely  too,  to  the 
Rapacious  Marchionefs.  And  which  made  her 
more  the  Objeci  of  the  publick  Hatred,  fhe  had 
fold  for  Gold  the  Secrets  of  the  Nation  to  à 
Foreign  Enemy,  which  had  fo  confiderably  im- 
par'd  the  Progrefs  our  Arms  might  have  made 
Abroad  (without  the  Expence  of  the  People's 
Blood)  that  nothing  but  the  Marquis's  great 
Succeflès  cou'd  have  atton'd  for  Madam  de  Carlo's 
Treachery.  Tho'  'tis  true  thofe  Succeflès  could 
not  be  obtain'd  but  with  the  Turchafe  of  the  bra- 
vali Lives,  and    which  might    have  all    been 
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faved  if  fhe  had  been  lefs  greedy  of  Foreign 
Gold. 

'Tis  hard  to  lay  which  of  thefe  two  Factions 
would  have  prevail'd.  The  Princefs  took  time 
to  weigh  the  Merits  of  both  -,  but  before  fhe 
could  determine,  the  Hour  of  her  Delivery  was 
come  (for  fhe  was  big  with  Child)  which  was 
fo  fevere,  that  even  the  Divine  Olympia  could 
not  efcape  the  Torture  of  it  with  Life.  A 
Daughter  indeed  was  born  of  her,  who  is  Itili 
in  her  Minority, ana  pofTefTes  her  Mother's  Crown. 
The  Princefs  had  juft  Breath  enough  remaining 
to  appoint  her  Husband,  and  Don  Geronimo  de 
Haro,  Regents,  intrufting  the  Care  of  her  Edu- 
cation wholly  to  the  Conduct  of  the  Finiftfd 
Hilaria;  by  this  means  for  ever  excluding  the 
Marchionefs,  of  whole  ill  Principles  fhe  had  re- 
ceiv'd  fo  deep  a  Tincture  from  Don  tiara's 
Difcovery,  that  by  her  Silence,  fhe  too  plainly 
betray 'd  the  Opinion  had  of  her,  who  had  once 
.  fo  eminently  pofTefs'd  her  Favour. 

Much  about  this  time  the  couragions  Marquis 
fought  a  decifive  Battle  with  the  Enemy,  which 
it  was  not  only  his  Misfortune  to  lofe,  but  to 
perifh  himfelf,  cover'd  with  Honour  and 
Wounds  !  a  Fate  which  generally  at  the  long 
run  attends  all  Heroes  who  ftill  believe  they  fhall 
efcape,  becaufe  they  have  fo  often  efcaped  ;  and 
are  therefore  unwilling  to  embrace  thofe  Op- 
portunities they  may  find  favourable,  towards 
making  an  Honourable  Peace.  But  Peace  would 
indeed  be  the  End  of  their  Power  !  a  General 
laid  afide,  when  a  War  is  finifh'd,  being  no 
more  confider'd  than  a  common  Man.  Befides 
the  prodigious  Opportunities  they  have  of  Gain, 
to  one  as  fond  of  Riches  as  Glory,  are  Confeder- 
ations 
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ations  well  worth  the  regard  of  any  modern 
Hero  ;  and  therefore  we  ought  not  to  wonder 
when  we  fee  'em  fo  exorbitantly  purfue  'em. 

This  was  a  finilhing  Stroke  to  Count  Bironh 
Intereft  in  the  Cabinet.  His  Friendihip  with  the 
General  having  Hill  left  him  a  Place  there,  where 
under  the  Power  of  the  Regents,  he  appear'd 
but  as  the  Shadow  of  himfelf  ;  the  Ghofi  of  his 
own  departed  Genius  !  For  who  does  not  know 
that  Authority  and  Succefs,  if  they  do  not  give 
Capacity,  yet  infinitely  heightens  it?  Infilling  a 
warmth,  which  dilates,  wThich  fpreads,  as  open- 
ing Flowers  before  a  rifing  Sun. 

He  difpofed  of  that  great  Mafs  of  Riches, 
he  had  acquired,  in  a  manner  as  advantagious  as 
the  Exigency  would  permit}  and  having  fecu- 
red  his  Retreat  with  Henricpiez. ,  who  then, 
reign'd  in  this  //land  (and  with  whom  he  al- 
ways held  a  fair  Correspondence)  he  withdrew 
himfelf  from  Vtopia,  before  he  was  made  with- 
draw ;  which  every  Day  he  grew  apprehenfive 
of.  Henrique^  fttisfied  of  his  vaft  Abilities, 
and  the  true  Tafte  he  had  of  the  Interefts  of 
Europe,  receiv'd  him  into  his  Cabinet,  where  he 
has  had  alinoli:  as  great  a  {hare  in  the  Manage- 
ment of  State-Afiaiis  as  he  had  in  Vtopia.  Whe- 
ther he  will  have  the  like  Succefs  with  the  new 
Emprefs  is  yet  a  qu&re  ?  But  this  we  are  certain, 
that  let  Politicks  run  as  high  as  they  pleafe,  his 
Lordfhip  can't  refign  his  Diverfions,among  which 
open  Play,  and  fecret  Amour,  have  the  Honour 
of  his  earliest  Confiderations. 

It  did  not  happen  fowell  with  poor  Madam 
de  Caria,  formerly  the  Heroin  of  our  Story. 
Count  Biron  advifed  her  to  fecure  her  not-to- 
be-number'd  More  -,  and  to  withdraw,  as  he  did 
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defign  to  do,    and  he  would  affiline  to  himfelf 
the  Honour  of  being  her  Condu&or.    But  there 
was  a  Fatality  in  it,    (he  could  not  be  brought 
to  leave  her  Native  Country,  tho'  fhe  had  ne- 
ver exprefs'd  any  other  regard  for  it,   but  by 
plundering  as  rapacioufly  as  an  Army  does  the 
Territories  of  an  Enemy.     Yet  it  had  been  the 
Scene  of  Glory  to  her  !   the  Heaven  in  which 
fhe  had  blazed,   a  terrible  Comet,  with  an  Af- 
peel  malignant  and  fatal  to  all  thofe,   who  had 
any  occalion  of  Court-Favour-,   or  Bufinefs  with 
the   Court,   and  therefore  fhe  could   not  on  any 
Terms  be  brought  to  leave  it.     When  the  Count 
was  withdrawn,   fhe  was  left  without  Support ; 
all  the  Particulars  of  her  rapacious  fordid  Life, 
running  from  Mouth  to  Mouth,  no  longer  in  fear 
of  fpeaking  Truth,  fince  there  was  now,  neither 
a  Princefs  Olympia  in  the  Throne  !   a  Marquis  at 
the  Head  of   Armies,  nor  a  Count  at  the  end  of 
the  Board  to  protect,  and   skreen  her  from  the 
Indignation  and  Contempt  of  the  Worthy,  from  the 
Violence  and  Barbarous  InfultS  of  the  Rabble,  who 
one  Morning  rufh'd  altogether  like  an  impeti- 
ous  Torrent  upon  her  Superbous  Palace,    a  Palace 
which  had  been  oftentatioufly  raifed,  and  adorn'd 
with  the  Spoils  of  many.     In  a  moment  they  plun- 
der'd  it  of  all  the  coilly  Moveables  :   Nor  would 
their  Revenge  and  Rage  have  ftop'd  there,    if  a 
Party  of  the  Royal  Guards  had  not  difperfed 
them.     In  their  Fury  and  Heat  of  Blood  they 
had  refolved  to  level  that  proud  Fabrick  even 
to  the  Ground,   upon  which  it  was  raifed.    By 
good  Fortune  for  Madam  de  Caria  fhe  was  then 
at  her  Villa.    The  generous  Hilar ia  fent  her  a 
Party  of  Horfe  to  fecure  her  Return  to  Court, 
left  the  incenfed  Rabble  (who  had  certainly  made 
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her  Lite  their  Aim)  mould  afTault  her  in  her 
Paflage.    In  plundering  her  Palace  they  fearch'd 
the  moft  obfeure  Corners,  with  inrag'd   Dili- 
gence, imagining  (he  was  fomewhere  conceal'd  : 
They  threaten  d  !    they   upbraided  !    they  raiCd  '! 
it  is  not  to  be  doubted  but  in  their  Fury  they 
had  torn  her  to  pieces,  or,  as  they  call'd  it  them- 
felves,  de-Witted  her.  Some  of  'em  had  reading 
enough  to  know  the  Story  of  the  unfortunate 
Flemijii  Brothers  -,  others  more  moderate,  were 
for  having  her  run  the  fame  Fate  as  the  Marchi- 
onefs  I?  Ancre  who  was  trfd,  condemn 'd  and  ex- 
ecuted for  a  Witch,  being  thought  to  have  be- 
witclvd  Maria  de  Medici.  Not  one  was*difpleafed 
at  her  being  plunder'd  ;  an  incredible  Mafs  of 
Money   was   found  conceal'd  in   feveral  Vaidts 
and  Receffes  of  her  Palace,  by  a  fort  of  Retalia- 
tion forced  to  render  back  to  the  Publick  what 
fhe    had     grip'd    from    Particulars.      Whoever 
knew  any  thing  of  Reading  and  Hiltory,  fail'd 
not  to  compare  her  (efpecially  in  this  laft  Scene) 
to  Donna  Olympia  of  Rome,  and  wifh'd  her  the 
fame  Catafirophy  ;   that  is  to   fay,  lince  fhe  had 
efcaped  the  Fury  of  the  Rabble,  that  fhe  might 
immediately   die  of  the  Plague,  who  had  been 
fo  long  and  great  a  Plague  to  others. 

Hilaria  weighing  the  Vicijfitudes  of  Fortune, 
and  the  ^Uncertainty  of  fading  Human  Grandeur, 
receiv'd  her  into  her  Prote&ion  ;  but  hearing 
that  the  Multitude  began  to  murmur  at  it,  fhe 
perfuaded  her  (  tho'  with  much  Difficulty  )  to 
rcfign  her  fclf  a  Notary  to  Religion.  In  favour  of 
the  Marchionefs  fhe  made  a  new  Inftitution  : 
Her  having  been  a  married  Wonian,  forbad  her 
Retirement  among  the  Fcftals  which  guard  the 
fwred  Fire.     Hilaria  erecìed  a  Foundation   in 
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Honour  of  Berecynthian  Cybel,  and  having  large- 
ly endow'd  it,  appointed  Madam  de  Caria  for 
Superior.  So  to  atone  by  her  perpetual  Atten- 
dance, <w,  and  Adoration  to  the  Mother  of  the 
Gods,  for  the  Injuftice  fhe  had  done  to  Mortals, 
The  Rabble  not  daring  any  longer  to  threaten 
and  infult,  one,  devoted  in  fo  peculiar  a  manner, 
to  the  Service  of  the  Altar. 

Afirea."}  My  Lady  Intelligence,  you  havefhow'd 
us  in  this  your  Relation,  how  foolifh  a  Sin  is 
that  of  extream  Covetoufhefs.  It  deftroys  the 
very  Defign  it  fo  zealoufly  endeavours  to  ad- 
vance ;  and  for  a  little  prefent  Gain  (for  the 
truly  Covetous  can't  be  brought  to  lofe  no  more 
than  give)  often  miffes  their  Aim  of  the  Fu- 
ture, and  like  Madam  de  Caria  is  bereaved  of  all, 
becaufe  (he  could  never  depart  from  any  thing. 
Whoever  refigns  themfelves  intirely  to  this 
prevailing  Evil,  are  irrecoverably  infatuated  and 
blinded  •  miftaking  Riches  for  things  in  them- 
felves really  good,  whereas  they  are  only  fome 
of  the  Means  by  which  good  Things  are  pro- 
cur'd.  It  creates  an  habitual  hardnefs  of  Na- 
ture !  an  obduracy  of  Temper  !  by  which  they  fee 
the  Miferes  and  Wants  of  others,  not  only  with- 
out relieving,  but  not  daring  to  companionate 
'em,  left  that  Companion  reach  to  a  leffening 
of  their  Store.  The  highly  Covetous  can't  be 
truly  fold  to  polTefs  any  thing,  becaufe  he  wants 
as  well  what  he  has,  as  what  he  has  not.  Then 
it  is  wholly  without  Excufe,  becaufe  all  Vices 
have  their  Tafte,  £kve  only  Covetoufnefs.  And 
whereas  Age  decays  other  Sins,  it  increafes  This. 
What  a  grovelling  obfeene  Soul  mult  he  have, 
who  initead  of  being  fir'd  by  the  Love  of  Glory 
and  Genero fity,  is  only  agitated  by  one  Pleafure, 
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the  defire  of  getting  and  never  lofing?  A 
proof  fufficient  of  the  little  value  Riches  has 
in  it  felf,  lìnee  the  Gods  fufter  thofe  to  poffefs  the 
moll  of  them ,  who  generally  are  deficient 
of  other  Recommendations,  and  do  even  leali 
deferve  theft! 

Forbid  it  Jupiter,  that  my  Prince  mould  have 
the  leali  Taint  of  this  Sordid  Vice  in  his  Com- 
pofition  j  a  Vice  that  denies  the  wearer  the 
benefit  of  AffeBions,  Kindred,  Love  or  Friend- 
fhip  !  who  dares  neither  give  others  to  eat,  nor 
fcarce  eats  himfelf.  Whole  Soul  cramfd  and  re- 
duced to  that  one  defpicable  Point,  has  not 
room  for  Emulation,  Glory,  Afunificence,  Benevo- 
lence !  or  any  of  thofe  brighter  Sallies,  that  di- 
ftinguifh  Humankind.  Nor  do  I  well  fee  how  the 
extreamly  Covetous  can  be  any  way  Juft,  fince 
it  is  a  Vice  always  accompanied  with  Envy  at 
the  PoflèfTions  of  ethers  ;  and  wou'd  in  it  ftlf 
centre  not  only  all  they  fee,  but  all  they  can 
imagine.  For  to  a  Mind  like  Madam  de  Carious, 
were  both  the  Indies  to  impart  their  Riches, 
cou'd  the  Mountains  open  and  reveal  their  mi- 
ning Store,  the  Seas  give  up  their  irrecove- 
rable Treafure,  Hill  would  Ihe  remain  unfated  -, 
becaufe  the  love  of  Riches  is  boundlefs,  never  to 
be  clofd,  no  not  even  by  the  utmolt  fulnefs, 
by  any  extremity  of  PofTeffion. 

Then  1  will  have  my  Prince  indeed  diftin- 
guifh'd,  and  employ  thofe  of  the  moll  Virtue 
and  Capacity.  But  on  any  Terms  I  forbid  him 
to  opprefs  his  Nation  with  the  Pride  and  Ava- 
rice of  Favourites.  That  Monarch  who  would 
entirely  difcharge  his  Duty,  mould  have  none. 
He  ought  to  know  himfelf  made  for  his  Peo- 
ple, 
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pie,  and  not  his  People  for  him.    What  Right 
can  one  Man  have  to  Tirannize  over  his  Fellow- 
Mortals,   more  efpecially    when  he.   confiders 
that  his  Power  was  firft  derived   from  them  ' 
Have  not  aH  his  Subjects  an  equal  Title  to  the 
Benefit  of  his  Attributes  ?   And  how  is  it  then 
that  he  fuffers  one  or  two  to  engrofs  thofe  Bene- 
fits?  reprefenting   things   through  their  falfe 
mifekevom,    or  flattering  Glafs  ;    appropriating 
the  Royal  Ear  and  Favour,  that  mould  be  open 
and  fhine  diffuhvely,    as  does  the  Sun  !    Befides 
tis  almoft  impofhble  for  a  King  to  be  beloved' 
who  refigns  himfelf  up  to  Favourites  -,   all  their 
Riots,    Opprefion,    Covetoufnefs,     Revenge,    Malke 
and  Cruelty,   retorting  back  in  Indignation  and 
Invettive*  againft  him,     the   Original    of  thofe 
Abufes. 

Virtue.^  My  Lady  Intelligence  for  this  time 
we  (hall  not  fee  Count  Biron  any  otherwife  than 
in  your  Relation  of  him,  his  dying  Tapers  are 
long  lìnee  expired.  The  Morning  Lark  calls 
loudly  for  the  Sun;  and  fee  the  Radiant  God  ap- 
pears in  anfwer  !  -  Ha  !  there  lies  a  Paper  upon 
the  Ground,  what  is  it?  'Tis  imperfect,  it 
kerns  the  concluflon  of  a  foregoing  Poem,  in- 
icrib  d,  A  Hymn  to  Jupiter.  Pray  read  it,  and 
let  it  t>e  to  the  Father  of  Gods  and  Men,  as  our 
Morning  Orisons  and  Adorations. 

Jntelir\  Oh,  I  know  it  !  I  allure  your  Excel- 
lencies tis  an  admir'd  Piece,  and  wrote  by  the 
lame  Lady,    whofe  Genius  had  Yefterday   the 

Veifes  I  fhew'd  her,  call'd,  The  Progrefs  of  Life. 
Thefe  were  occadon'd  by  a  terrible  Hurricane, 
that  not  long  fince  diftrefs'd  not  only  Atalanus] 
but   all    the   other   Jfiands  of  the  Mediteranean. 

It 
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It  fèems  to  be  heedlcfly  dropp'd  from  the 
Poem,  which  is  of  a  much  greater  Length.  But 
to  oblige  my  Lady  Virtue  in  her  Devotions,  I 
will  not  now  endeavour  to  fearch  my  Memory  for 
them,  but  inftantly  entertain  your  Divinities 
with  what  we  have  before  us. 


THE 


Y  M  N. 


I. 

HT~0  the  Eternal  on  his  Throne  ! 

**        Let  endlefs  Adorations  rife  ! 

Praife  him,  ye  wondrous  heights  to  us  unknown  ! 

Praife  him,  ye  Heavens,  unreached  by  mortal  Eyes  ! 
Praife  him  in  your  degrees,  you  fublunary  Skies. 

II. 

Praife  him  you  Angels,  that  before  him  bow, 

You  Creatures  of  Celeflial  Frame  ! 
Our  Guefts  of  Old,  our  wakeful  Guardians  now  ! 

Praife  him,  and  with  like  Zeal  our  Hearts  inflame^ 

Iran  porting  up  our  Praife,  to  Seats  from  whence  you 

[came  ! 

Ill 
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lit, 

Praife  him  thou  Sun,  in  thy  Meridian  Force  Ì 

Exalt  him  all  ye  Stars  of  Light  ! 
Praife  him  thou  Moón,  in  thy  revolving  Cotirfe  ! 

Praife  him  thou  gentle  Guide  of  filent  Nighty 

Which  does  to  folemn  Praife  andferious  Thoughts 

|~  invite. 

ÌV. 

Praife  him  ye  humid  Vapours  that  remain 

Unfrozen  by  the  fharper  Air  ! 
Praife  him  as  ye  return  in  ShowVs  again 

To  blefs  the  Earth,  and  make  her  Pafturesfair  ì 

Praife  him  you  climbing  Fires,  the  Emblem  of  our 

CPrayers! 

V. 

Peaife  him  ye  Waters,  ptriffd  above  5 
Te  fhredded  Clouds  that  fall  in  Snow  ! 

Praife  him  for  that  ye  fo  divided  move  I 

Te  Hail-Stones,  that  ye  do  no  larger  grow-, 

JSfor  in  one  folid  Mafs,  opprefs  the  World  below  ! 

VI. 

Praife  him  ye  foaring  Birds,  fi  ill  as  ye  fly  ^ 
And  on  gay  Plumes jy<?«r  Bodies  raife  ! 

lowlnfefts,  which  in  dark  Recess  liei 
(Altho*  the  extreamefi  Difiances  you  try) 

Me  reconciled  in  this,  to  offer  mutual  Praife  ! 

u  VHfc 
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vii. 

Praife  him  thou  Earth,  with  thy  unbounded  Store  / 
Te  Depths  which  to  the  Centre  tend  ! 

Praife  him  ye  Beafts,  which  in  the  Forrefis  roar  ! 
Praife  him  ye  Serpents,  tW  you  downward  bend, 

Who  made  your  bruifed  Head,  our  Ladder  to  afcend! 

VIII. 

Praife  him  ye  Men,  whom  youthful  Vigour  warms  ! 

Te  Children  haft'ning  to  your  Prime  ! 
Praife  him  ye  Virgins  of  unfullied  Charms, 

With  beauteous  Lips,  becoming  facred  Rime  ! 
Tou  Aged  give  him  Praife,  for  your  increafe  0/Time  ! 

IX. 

Praife  him  ye  Monarchs,  in  fupreme  Command, 

Worthy  the  Name  of  Pious  Kings  ! 
Then  with  enlarged  Zeal  throughout  the  Land, 

Reform  the  Numbers,  and  reclaim  the  Strings  ; 
Converting  to  his  Praife,  the  mofi  Harmonious  things» 

X. 
Te  Senators  prefding  by  our  Choice, 

And  you  Hereditary  Veers  \ 
Praife  him  by  Union,  both  in  Heart  and  Voice  : 

Praife  him,  who  your  agreeing  Council  fleers. 

Producing  Tweeter  Sounds,   than  the  according 

[^Spheres. 

XI 
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XI. 

Praife  him  ye  Native  Altars  of  the  Earth, 

Ye  Mountains  of  ftupendious  p^e  ! 
Praife  him  ye  Trees  and  Fruits  that  there  have  Birth ? 

Vraife  him  ye  Flames  that  from  their  Bowels  rife? 
Ail  fitted  for  the  Vfe  of  grateful  Sacrifice. 

XII. 

Jove  fpake  the  Word,  and  from  the  Chaos  rofe 
The  Form  and  Species  of  each  kind  ; 

He  fpoke  the  Word,  which  did  their  Law  compofe, 
And  all  with  never-ceafing  Order  join  d, 

Till  ruffled  for  our  Crimes  by  his  chaftifing  Wind. 

XIII. 

But  now  you  Storms  that  have  your  Fury  fpent, 

As  you  his  Di&ates  did  obey  , 
Let  now  your  loud  and  threatning  Notes  relent 

Tune  all  your  Murmurs  to  a  fofter  Key, 

And  blefs  that  gracious  Hand,  which  did  your  Pro- 

[grefsy?^ 

XIV. 

From  my  coiitemn'd  Retreat,  obfcure  and  low, 
As  Grotts  from  which  the  Winds  difperfe  ; 

May  this  his  Praife  asfar  extended  flow  : 

And  if  that  future  Times  jhall  read  my  Verfe, 

Thoy  worthlefs  in  itfelf,  let  them  his  Praife  rehearfe! 

M  2  In- 
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Jntelir\  Since  your  Mightinef?*  have  fo  favouZ 
rably,  fo  glorioufly  diftinguifh'd  me  !  and  are 
pleas'd  to  remit  to  my  Management  the  Or- 
der of  your  Enquiry  -,  the  Court  nor  Divan  being 
not  fo  early  Affembled^  if  your  Excellencies  pleafe 
to  pafs  over  two  or  three  agreeable  Meadows, 
we  will  bring  you  from  the  Tullleries  (  for  'till 
the  Evening ,  Company  does  not  walk  here) 
to  the  Palace  of  the  young  Prince  de  Beaumond^ 
who  fo  remarkably  diftinguifh'd  himfelf  yefter- 
day  to  your  radiant  Eyes,  in  the  Trado,  by  a 
thoufand  Graces  peculiar  to  himfelf.  But  to 
divert  the  length  of  the  Way,  though  the  hour 
feems  by  Nature  afllgn'd  rather  for  Repofè, 
than  matter  of  Obfervation  \  yet  Grief  as  well 
as  Love  meafuring  Time  only  by  the  Duration 
of  it  felf,  to  whom  Seafons  are  not  numbred, 
Day  and  Night  having  neither  Light  nor  Dark- 
nefs  to  thofe  whom  Paflion  has  rendred  incapable 
of  diftinguifhing,  thofe  Circumftances  are  of  too 
little  Force  to  beget  any  Diverfion  from  their 
PrepofTeffion.  Grief,  I  fay,  being  of  a  reftlefs  Na- 
ture, uncapable  of  Repofe  }  You  may,  in  entring 
this  Houfe  upon  your  Left,  fee  what  it  can  do  on 
a  young  Hero,  whofe  Wife  (a  Woman  as  to  his 
Temper,  of  inimitable  Merit,becaufe  me  was  Pajp 
live  and  Obedient)  lies  Dead  amidft  her  Relati- 
ons, to  whom  (he  was  very  dear.  See  !  the  Bed 
incompafs'd  with  her  weeping  Kindred  and  Ac- 
quaintance j  behold  the  breathlefs  Fair  !  an  Iron 
flumber  fits  upon  her  painful  Brow  !  irremedi- 
able Death  having  for  ever  clos'd  her  Eyes! 
fhe  was  yet  in  her  Bloom  of  Life  !  an  Air  of 
Sweetnefs  ftill  remains  !  fomething  that  fpeaks 
the  Goodnefs  of  her  Temper,   and  the  Agree- 

ablenefs 
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ablenefs  of  her  Manner.  In  that  Face ,  his  AfyeEb 
is  neither  Grim  nor  Terrible  !  an  abfence  of  Mind, 
an  uninforming  Faculty  -,  fomething  we  find  want- 
ing, [omething  that  is  inexyrejfible,  and  yet  not 
frightful  -0  Something  that  has  baniuYd  Life,  and 
yet  has  made  it  defective  of  no  other  Charm, 
but  Motion.  Who  would  not  be  reconcil'd  to 
the  Arms  of  Death,  if  his  Poflefllon  were  every 
where  fo  lovely  ?  The  Companion  which  your 
Divinities  have  for  what  reiatesto  poor  unhap- 
py Mortals,  makes  you  regard  this  moving  Spe- 
ctacle with  Concern  \  I  fee  you  both  are  touch'd, 
I  fee  you  almoft  in  Mourning.  Pafs  we  on  to  the 
next  Apartment,  to  exchange  this  ImpreiTion  for 

another. *• 

There's  her  Husband  !  Behold  that  goodly 
fair  extended  Perfon  !  he  is  weeping,  and  he 
believes  himfelf  in  earnelt  :  See  !  how  advan- 
tagioufly  his  Sorrow  has  polled  him  on  a  Bed, 
between  two  Ladies  of  different  Merits  and 
Vretenfions.  The  youngeft  of  them  is  his  Cou- 
fln,  who  does  all  her  Endeavour  to  divert  his 
Sorrow,  through  a  Deilre  of  having  her  Fa- 
tigue of  Duty,  her  Attendance  upon  Decency 
the  fooner  over.  Not  fo  the  Lady  on  the  Left, 
her  Concern  is  real,  and  for  himfelf,  but  he  re- 
gards her  not,  becaufe  he  will  not,  he  cannot 
reward  her  -,  his  Heart  is  for  his  Niece.  In  this 
guilty  Apartment,  he  has  not  wafted,  butliv'd 
away  his  Winter  Hours,  in  the  Company  you 
fee.  His  own  Lady,  retir'd  of  Temper,  pleas'd 
when  he  was  diverted,  tho'  apart  from  her  Con- 
verfation,  feldom  mingling  her  own  with  theirs, 
confeious  of  an  inferior  Capacity,  a  Vertue 
rarely  to  be  found  in  Wives,  who  think, 
the  Name  alone  of  fnfficient  Force  to  center 

M  3  all 
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all  Regard.  Virtue  and  Goodnefs are  indeed  ex- 
tremely Meritorious,  and  fhould  beget  Efteem, 
nay  Admiration  to  the  Profeflbr  :  Yet  if  thofe 
fparkling  Sallies  of  the  Mind  be  wanting,  bril- 
lant  Corner  fati  on,  an  AW  of  the  World,  a  diftin- 
guifhing  Intelligence  of  what  is  done  in  that . 
World;  how  apt  are  the  Hearers  to- languirti, 
and  go  Iff  fearch  of  thofe  that  have  fuch  Amufe- 
ments  ?  Humankind  being  fonder  of  Divcrfion 
than  of  Inftruciion.  This  was  our  Mourner's 
Cafe:  He  laments  her  Dead,  whom  he  neglect- 
ed living.  See  his  Irruptions  of  woe  !  what  Sal- 
lies of  Mourning  ?  What  inceda nt  Tears?  Be- 
hold his  Couiin  !  who  cannot  for  Life,  fufter  him 
to  impofe  upon  her,  as  he  does  upon  himfelf. 
She  too  well  remembers  all  he  has  faid  to  gain 
her  Heart ,  how  no  Intreaty,  no  Extremity  of 
his  Lady's,  could  fcarcely  tear  him,  though  but 
for  a  moment,  from  his  Niece's  Converfation,  to 
whom,  with  all  his  Endeavours,  he  was  never 
acceptable.  See  how  fhe  leers,  and  almofb firn ;les7 
upon  her  Partner  in  Confolation  !  who  tho'Mi- 
ftrefs  of  moreSenfe,  yet  has  (he  the  Command 
ofLefs,  becaufe  Love  (hows  her  the  wrong  end 
of  the  Perfpe&ive,  and  makes  her,  againft  her 
Reafon,  believe  all  that  the  Objed  of  her  Paffion 
requires  her  to  believe.  Hence  if  you  but  ob- 
fervc,  her  Argument's  are  really  fitted  to  his 
appearance  of  Sorrow.  She  admits  that  a 
Man  whom  fhe  knows  in  love  with  another, 
and  who  neglected  his  Wife  yefterday,  when 
living,  can  fincerely  lament  her  to  Day,  when 
Dead,  without  allowing  for  what  is  hourly  per- 
form'd  by  weak  Minds,  fubjeci:  to  every  im~ 
preffion  ',  and  who  fufter  their  Senfes  to  be  af- 
fe&ed ,   and   to   run   away   with   what    their 

Hearts 


(  *&7) 

Hearts  have  in  reality  no  part  in.  Hence  they 
rejoyce,  they  mourn,  they  weepy  they  laugh,  they 
look,  but  they  fcareely  fee  ;  all  their  Movements 
are  fuperficial,  they  feldom  go  to  the  Head  of 
the  Spring,  rarely  ever  examin  into  the  true 
Motive,  and  throw  out  either  Tears  or  Smiles,  ei- 
ther Joy  or  Grief -j  not  as  they  are  in  Reafon  and 
Reality  ajfeEled,  but  as  they  are  infected  by  Cu- 
flom,  and  fway'd  by  Decency.  Though  as  I  told 
your  Divinities  before,  our  Hero  thinks  himfelf 
fincerely  in  earneft,  he  knows  not  how  to  believe 
that  he  is  fo  happy  as  in  a  little  time  he  may 
find.  His  Lady  has  left  him  an  undifputed  For- 
tune, Childlefs,  and  the  Reputation  of  having 
been  a  good  Husband  ,  no  common  Merit,  in  thefe 
pretended^  reformed  virtuous  Times  :  But  whence 
did  that  Reputation  arife?  Was  it  from  his  be- 
ing really  a  good  Husband,  or  from  her  being 
a  Wife  io  Excellent,  that  no  Husband  could  be 
bad  to  her  ?    If  the  latter,   where  then  is  his 

Merit  ?— He  redoubles  his  Lamentations  !  his 

Grief  is  fo  exceffive,  he  cannot  for  his  Life  per- 
mit any  Company  but  thefe  the  molt  ingaging 
of  the  Family  !  what  have  thofe  of  his  own  Sex, 
or  old  Women  to  flatter  themfelves,  that  they 
can  alleviate  Sorrows  fo  deeply  rooted  as  his  ? 
He  was  griev'd,  he  has  mourn'd  fince  his  Wife 
has  been  no  more  !  'Tis  now  fome  hours  fince 
his  formidable  Woe  took  Birth.  He  cannot 
bear  any  Interruptions  !  Conflations  !  or  Condolence  ! 
he  fhuts  his  Doors  againft  Relations  and  Foreign- 
ers ;  he  cannot  fpeak  with  Civility,  nay  Decency, 
to  any  but  his  Fellow-Mourners.  See  !  how  he 
takes  the  Hand  of  the  one  and  weeps  over  it, 
how  he  prefles  it  to  his  Lips,  and  remits  it  to 
his  Heart7  that  fhe  may  feel  the  Anxiety  whcre- 

M  4  with 
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with  it  is  agitated!  Whilit  the  other  (raoft  of- 
ficious, tho'  neglefted  )  pafTes  hers  over  his  Face, 
holds  his  Head,  remarks  the  Burning  and  Throbs 
that  fhe  fances  it  fends  forth,  prefcribes  Reme- 
dies She  fighs  in  Confort,  but  her  Sighs  are 
unregarded.  Oh  unequal  Diftribution  !  Be  con- 
tented, negletteti  Maid,  with  the  Tost  your  ill 
Fortune  has  placed  you  in:  You  Love  and  are 
not  Beloved  ,  nay,  which  is  yet  worfe,  fhall  ne- 
ver be  beloved.  And  with  all  your  Senfe  and 
entertaining  Conversion,  are  only  endured,  not 
as  you  have  thofe  Merits,  or  your  Auditors  half 
fo  much  *,  but  as  your  Prefence  makes  a  third, 
and  forbids  Scandal  to  prevail  \  as  it  would  cer- 
tainly do,  perhaps  to  the  Ruin  of  the  young  La^- 
dy's  Honour,  which  in  this  amorous  Age  is  not 
always  fafe  from  Purfuit,  not  even  from  a  Re- 
lation, and  confequently  muft  exped  to  meet 
with  its  Portion  of  Cenfure,  where  two  Perfons  of 
different  Sexes  are  fo  perpetually  together,  and 
fo  much  alone. 

Aftrea.~\  With  what  Charms  has  Nature 
adorned  Variety  ?  'Tis  that  only  could  recom- 
mend any  other  Objeft  before  the  deceafed  La- 
dy to  her  inconftant  Husband  :  Her  Merit  you 
have  confirm'd,  and  her  Face  even  in  Death, 
without  Hyperboly ,  is  more  agreeably  than 
that  of  either  of  the  two  Ladies  ftretch'd  on 
either  fide  the  Mourning  Husband.  Whatever 
we  conclude  of  his  Grief,  we  muft  commend 
his  Cunning,  that  has  chofe  to  wear  it  away  with 
Objecis,  who  by  their  Prefence  alone  forbid  the 
Continuance  of  it.  But  what  feems  moli:  won- 
derful to  me,  is,  how  the  Perfori  can  fo  far  im- 
pofe  upon  himfelf,  as  to  fancy  he  is  griev'd  ! 
That  he  can  thus  outragioufly  regret  her  Dead, 

for 
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for  whom  he  had  not  the  greateft  Confideration 
when  living! 

fateli.  2  'Tis  one  gl'eat  Property  of  humane 
Kind,  upon  the  fimpleft  Movement  to  impofe 
firft  upon  their  own  Beliefs ;  fo  felf  deceived  are 
better  fitted  to  deceive  others.  The  Perfon 
whom  you  lately  faw,  has  not  only  thefe  two 
Ladies  for  his  daily  Confolation  ;  but  his  Grief 
being  exceffive,  he  is  not  willing  by  Night  to 
be  trufted  with  himfelf.  His  Lady's  Woman, 
for  whom  he  was  fufpe&ed  to  have  more  than 
a  Platonick-Liking,  is  henceforward  to  fet  up 
in  his  Bed-chamber  :  He  is  too  nice,  too  delicati, 
to  permit  any  Servants  but  thofe  of  the  fofter 
Sex  to  fuch  Intimacies,  and  even  among  them 
none  but  the  Young  and  Agreeable.  An  old  Offici- 
ous impertinent  Nurfe,  "would  have  pretended 
to  that  Honour,  but  Age  and  Wrinkles  are  more 
affrighting  Fantoms  than  any  his  Sorrow,  nay  De- 
fpair,  can  raife  up  to  his  deprav'd  tortur'd  Ima- 
gination. 

The  next  Houfe  furnifhes  with  a  Scene  no 
lefs  an  Objedi:  of  Satyr  :  You  will  fee  there  a 
young  Lady,  who  lias  long  fuffer'd  under  the 
barbarous  Perfecution  of  her  Mother  ;  fhe  would 
perfuade  her  fhe  was  a  Lvnatick,  and  ufed  her 
accordingly,  'till  at  length  fhe  has  in  reality 
made  her  not  very  far  from  one.  As  a  Proof 
of  it,  fhe  is  gone  to  live  with  her  again  ;  not- 
withstanding all  her  ill  Ufage.  We  find  the  La- 
dy born  with  an  elevated  Genius  in  a  Family  of 
confiderable  Circumftances,  her  Father  a  Che- 
valier. Corinna  had  a  genteel,  agreeable  Perfon, 
with  an  abundance  of  roving  Wit,  fuperficial 
Sparklings,  without  much  Condutt  or  any  Judgment. 
Her  Mother,  a  fevere  yarcimoniom  Lady,  allow- 
ed 
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ed  her  no  Advantages  from  Education  at  Home, 
or  Converfation  Abroad,  fo  that  Corinna  bred  her 
felf,  and  took  a  bent  not  eafily  to  be  ftreightned. 
She  had  fo  much  of  my  Lady  in  her  Temper, 
as  to  be  Covetous  ^  to  which  fhe  has  ow'd  Mis- 
fortunes. The  Original  of  her  Mother's  Aver- 
sion for  her,  had  its  rife  from  an  intercepted 
Letter  that  Corinna  wrote  to  a  Confidant  ;  where 
complaining  of  the  little  Diverfions  ihe  met  with 
at  home,  ihe  fumm'd  up  the  Family  in  thefe  two 
Lines, 

A  Hen-peck'd  Father,  an  imperious  Mother^ 
A  deaf  Sifler,  arid  a  lame  Brother. 

From  which  fhe  defir'd  her  to  make  a  Judg- 
ment of  the  Agreeablenefs  of  her  Entertain- 
ment, and  whether  fuch  Company  could  havs 
any  part  in  her  Fondnefs.  My  Lady  was  re- 
folv'd  to  make  good  the  Character  her  Daugh- 
ter gave  her,  and  ufed  her  with  fuch  Tyranny 
and  Ill-nature,  that  Corinna  could  not  fupport 
it.  The  Chevalier  her  Father  was  concern'd 
at  it  ;  but  according  to  what  his  Daughter  had 
faid,  durft  not  Complain.  The  young  Lady 
made  turn  a  Requeft,  that  fhe  could  not  very 
eafily  expect  to  have  had  granted.  My  Dear 
Papa,  fays  the  carr effing  Corinna,  I  know  you  do  ; 
as  if  you  lorfd  my  Mother,  never  contradicting 
her  any  things  but  I  am  fure  you  love  your 
Girl,  becaufe  you  are  uneafy  at  her  contradicting 
me  in  every  thing:  You  know,  my  Dear  Papa^ 
that  I'm  an  excellent  Houfewife,  my  Lady  herfelf 
can't  fay  againft  it}  all  fhe  will  allow  me  to  be 
her  Daughter  in,  is,  becaufe  I  have  a  great  deal 
of  her  preserving  Temper.     I  have  no  Inclination  to 

Marry, 
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Marry,  rather  an  Averfion  that  way  -,  you  have 
faid  my  Fortune  fhall  be  Forty  Thoufand 
Crowns,  this  you  would  not  fcruple  to  pay 
down  upon  the  Nail,  to  any  old  Curmudgeonly 
deformed  abjett  Monfter,  that  fhall  hit  my  Mo- 
ther's Foible.  For  if  fhe  fays  it  mnft  be  done, 
there's  no  Remedy  \  we  muft  both  confent,  tho' 
my  eternal  Quiet  is  facrificed  to  her  Caprichio. 
Such  a  one  I'm  inform'd  fhe  is  in  Treaty  with  ; 
Old  Adorno,  you  know  him,  my  Dear  P#pa  \ 
but  what  are  his  large  PofTeflions  to  me  ?  I  fhall 
ever  hate  him-,  Can  your  Girl  be  happy  with 
fuch  unequal  Merit  ?  When  my  Lady  has  brought 
Things  to  a  Conclnfion,  if  you  refufe  your 
Confent,  it  will  make  a  perpetual  Quarrel  -,  if 
you  grant,  then  Corinna**  mortify'd  and  undone* 
Therefore,  my  Dear  Papa,  truft  your  poor  Girl 
for  once  -,  give  me  thePoilèffion  of  thofe  Crowns, 
I'll  take  a  little  Houfe,  two  Maid-Servants,  a 
Woman,  one  Footman,  and  a  Coachman,  and 
you  fhall  fee  how  diftinguilhingly  I  fhall  Live. 
Refolving  never  to  marry,  you  will  have  my 
Houfe  to  be  eafy  in,  when  my  Mother  makes 
you  otherwife  at  home.  If  you  can  be  fo  oblig- 
ing, you  will  render  me  eternally  Happy,  and 
if  I  Prophefy  right,  you'll  have  no  occaflon  to 
Repent  of  it.  I  will  at  leaft  anfwer  on  my  Part, 
nnlefs  fome  unfortunate  whirl  of  ivz^thruft  be- 
tween me  and  Happinefs,  to  Poyfon  that  Quiet 
I  promife  to  my  felf-  but  however,  this  I  may 
almoft  venture  to  be  a  Sybil  in,  my  difappoint^ 
ment  fhall  never  arife  from  Love;  and  what 
young  Woman  was  ever  yet  known  entirely  Mi- 
serable without  it  ? 

To  be  fhort,  fhe  gain'd  her  Point,  the  Cheva- 
liers made  her  abfolute  Miftrefs  of  Forty  Thou- 
fand 
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fand  Crowns,  and  of  her  own  Conduct,  fettled 
her  in  a  very  pretty  Houfe,  for  which  he  paid 
the  higheft  Price,  I  mean  his  own  Life.  My 
Lady  grew  fo  outragious  to  fee  her  Daughter 
entirely  out  of  her  Dominion,  that  fhe  never 
ceas'd  a  Moment  from  teizing  her  Husband  \ 
who  fo  well  knew  her  Temper,  and  the  Afcen- 
dancy  fhe  had  over  him,  by  his  love  of  Eafè, 
and  refilling  to  exert  himfelf,  that  he  had  put 
it  out  of  his  Power  to  recai  Corinna 's  Fortune, 
as  he  certainly  muft  have  done,  if  poffible.  My 
Lady  would,  however,  take  out  her  Revenge 
upon  his  Quiet,  and  fo  fuccefsfully  purfu'd  her 
Point,  that  he  fell  a  Martyr  to  her  Tongue.  A 
Landmark  for  Husbands,  how  they  fuffèr  the 
growth  of  Authority  in  that  Tyrannical  unruly 
Member  ! 

The  Gentleman  who  own'd  the  Houfe  Corinna. 
liv'd  in,  was  a  Cadet  of  Juflke,  with  no  large 
Eftate,  but  that  was  then  the  worft  part  of  him, 
for  his  Perfon  was  agreeable  enough,  his  Tem- 
per Soft  and  Amorous,  exact  in  his  Drefs,  not 
wholly  free  from  Foppery  in  his  Manner ;  he 
could  not  fee  his  Fair  Tenant  without  a  Tender- 
nefs  for  her.  She  had  many  Pretenders,  and  fome 
Admirers  ;  but  Don  Alonso,  fo  was  he  call'd, 
prov'd  to  be  the  Man.  She  had  fome  Relifh  of 
his  Converfation,  had  read -a  great  deal,  and 
much  of  Love,  but  was  never  tonch'd  with  any 
thing  that  interfere  with  Intcreft  \  fhe  liked  with 
her  Eyes,  but  her  Heart  had  ftill  a  true  regard  to 
the  World,  more  than  Merit.  However,  find- 
ing her felf  Mift re fs  of  an  eafy  Fortune,  refolv'd 
againft  the  Marriage-Chain,  and  entirely  at  her 
own  Difpofe,  fhe  wav'd  too  fcrupulous  an  En- 
quiry into  what  fhe  ow'd  her  Virtue,   and  dc- 
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termm'd  not  to  deny  her  Satisfa&ion  for  a  Cir- 
cumftance.  She  had  an  Idea  of  the  Joys  of  Love 
from  others  -,  all  who  have  ever  felt  it,  fpeak 
with  Rapture  of  its  Delights.  Thofe  who  can 
Write  but  indifferently  on  other  Subje&s,  if  once 
they  have  been  truly  agitated  by  it,  Write  well 
of  riW.Her  Curiofity  taught  her  to  provewhether 
there  was  in  it  that  Pang  of  Pleafure,  as  (he  had 
been  made  to  believe  -,  but  the  Affair  was  a  lit- 
tle nice,  Don  Alonz.o  had  an  honourable  Opini- 
on of  her  Virtue,  and  vifited  her  accordingly. 
"Twas  true  (he  was  a  Virgin,  but  weary  of  be- 
ing fuch,  and  yet  fhe  did  not  know  how  to  ex- 
change her  Condition,  without  making  herfelf 
that  Slave  a  Wife,  as  fhe  call'd  it.  However,  a 
Lady,  or  her  Lover,  muft  be  very  dull  indeed, 
in  the  Freedom  of  Converfation,  if  one  cannot 
give,  and  the  other  explain,  their  Defires  with- 
out fpeaking.  Don  Alonso  was  perhaps  as  long 
again  in  gueffing  at  her  Defign,  as  another  lefs 
prepofTefs'd  would  have  been  ;  becaufe  he  defir'd 
to  Marry  her,  and  was  very  unwilling  to  believe 
but  indifferently  of  a  Lady  he  had  fuch  an  Inten- 
tion towards  :  He  prefs'd  hard  upon  the  Point, 
but  fhe  was  deaf  as  Storms  on  that  fide  \  but 
when  he  would  urge  the  Excefs  of  his  Paflion, 
the  height  of  his  recettive  Flames,  the  Ardor  of 
his  Pains,  his  Immanency  for  Happinefs  \  fhe  would 
fmile  him  a  gracious  Look  of  Approbation, 
fuffèr'd  him  to  kneel  at  her  Feet,  to  grafp  her 
Knees,  to  meet  the  Softnefs  of  her  Eyes,  with 
greater  of  his  own  j  would  lean  her  Face  to  his, 
where  (all  Coward,  as  Love  had  made  him)  the 
kindling  Youth  could  not  be  fo  loft  to  Native 
Hope  and  Inftirid,  as  not  to  attempt  the  hanging 
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Cherry  of  her  Lip,  that  feemed  to  ftoop  for  pref- 
iure.  But  oh  !  which  was  greater,  his  Aftonifh- 
ment  or  Delight  ?  When  he  found  that  an  A&ion 
which  he  fear 'd  .had  merited  Death,  was  feel- 
ingly receiv'd,  and  repay 'd  with  blufhing  V fu- 
ry Ì  his  Heart  throbb'd  as  if  'twould  leave  his 
Breaft  -,  he  felt  ineltimable  Pleafures,  between 
his  Fears  and  his  Defires.  Her  Sparkling  Eyes 
cafb  a  Day  of  Hope  around  him,  to  animate  his 
doubting  Love.  The  Virgin-Guard  of  awful 
Modefty  was  willingly  thrown  by,  fhe  left  the 
dazzled  Youth  no  time  to  panfe  or  recollect,  but 
anfwering  all  his  eager  Sighs,  his  Kiflès  and  De- 
fires,  fhe  lean'd  upon  a  Bed  was  near  her,  whe- 
ther the  Amorous  Youth  in  Heat  of  Ecftafie 
purfu'd  her.  Then  was  his  time  (  he  thought  ) 
to  gain  the  warm'd,  the  yielding  Maid's  Con- 
fent  j  he  prefs'd  for  Happinefs,  he  prefs'd  to 

Marry  her to  lengthen  out  his  part  of 

Blifs,  and  make  it  durable  as  great Co- 
rinna paus'd  — and  yawn'd  upon  the  Im- 
portunity.  Have  you  ever  feen  Water 

thrown  upon  afpiring  Flames,  that  rife  to  cover 
all  they  meet  with  Ruin?  Such,  andfodamp'd, 
feem'd  the  Burnings  of  the  defeated  Maid.  At 
length  oblig'd  to  anfwer  his  repeated  Propofiti- 
on,  embolden'd  as  he  grew  by  that  degree  of  Fa- 
vour fhe  had  lately  mown  him  ; «  Why, 

ay,  Alenaci anfwer'd  Ihe 'tis  true . 

Marriage  is  indeed  for  Life, but  who 

can  tell  what  fort  of  a  Life?. Do  you  think. 

we  can't  Love  without  Marrying?  At  leaft  it 
feems  rational  to  us  that  have  our  Underftand- 
ing  about  us,  to  try  thofe  nearer  Intimacies, 
which  aie  faid,  either  to  ravifti  or  difguft  !  to 
make  us  Fonder  or  more  Indifferent.     Whatever 
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falfe  Notion  the  World  or  you  may  have  of  Vir* 
tue,  I  muft  confefs  I  mould  be  very  loath  to 
Bind  my  felf  to  a  Man  for  ever,  before  I  was 
furelfhould  like  him  for  a  Night-,  I  don't  take 
you  to  be  fo  Dull,  that  I  need  explain  my  felf 
any  further.  I  have  hinted  to  you  my  Inclinati- 
ons, I  think  it  is  now  your  Bufinefs  to  convince 
me  of  the  Extent  of  yours. 

Don  Alonz.o,  who  had  an  early  Taint  in  his 
Compofition  of  Self-Conceit,  did  not  fear  that 
Poflèflion  could  abate  of  her  Inclination  towards 
his  fine  Perfon^  he  rather  believ'd  it  would 
heighten  it,  a  receiv'd  Maxim,  That  Women  be- 
come fonder  of  whomfoever  they  admit  to  thofe 
Intimacies.  He  did  not  doubt  his  Charms,  nor 
his  good  Fortune,  by  a  miftaken  Notion,  con- 
cluding it  would  give  him  a  Right  over  the  dif- 
honour  d  Fair,  and  that  then  fhe  would  be  glad  to 
Marry  him  with  the  fooneft,  at  leaft  if  flie  mould 
happen  to  be  pregnant. 

But  he  had  to  deal  with  a  Lady  infinitely  more 
Politick  -,  fhe  had  gratify'd  her  Curiofity,  and 
became  doatingiy  fond  of  his  Converfation, 
perpetually  teizing  and  fending  after  him  when 
he  was  never  fo  little  a  time  abfent  from  her  7 
but  ftill  fhe  would  not,  fhe  was  too  Wife,  or  too 
Covetous,  to  Marry  him.  A  Neighbouring  La- 
dy, whom  he  had  introduc'd  to  her  Intimacy, 
prefs'd  her  hard  on  Don  Alonu?*  Part,  to  make 
his  Happinefs  lawful,  reprefenting  a  thoufand 
Things  to  ingage  \  among  the  reft,  his  vaffc 
Refped,  nay,  Adoration  for  her  Perfon.  Corin- 
na faid,  fhe  was  indeed  obliged  to  him ,  but, 
Madam,  fhe  purfu'd,  what  fhould  I  Marry  him 
for,  to  make  him  the  Mailer  of  my  felf  and 
Fortune,  only  for  a  Name  ?  I  love  his  Company, 
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whilft  he  is  thus  Obliging,  Infinuating,  Careful  òf 
Diff  leafing,  Tender,  Complaifant,  Amorous  and  Ar- 
dent ;  but  thefe  Qualities,  fo  confpicuous  and 
valuable  in  a  Lover,  will  be  loft,  or  vanilh  in 
the  Husband  :  Neglectful,  Sullen,  perhaps  Morofe  ; 
all  his  Attributes  will  be  inverted  ;  he  will  then 
expeft  to  be  pleas'd,  'twill  be  my  turn  to  Oblige 
and  Obey,  at  leaft  I  muft  endeavour  it,  and  per- 
haps without  fucceeding,  I  fhall  find  him  Pofi- 
tive,  Arbitray,  Cold,  as  if  he  never  had  had  any 
Fire,  or  that  I  had  loft  the  Art  of  kindling  it  ; 
tho'  I  muft  confefs  to  you,  the  Defect  of  my 
own  Conftitution,  I  fhould  not  ftick  with  him 
for  that  Trifle,  becaufe  whatever  Lovers  may 
talk  of  Joy,  I  find  there's  nothing  in't.  If  I 
were  to  judge  of  all  Ladies  by  my  felf,  1  fhould 
think  it  lay  chiefly  in  the  Head  ;  therefore  muft 
be  mad  to  give  up  my  PofTeflions  for  nothing,  to 
lofe  all  that  is  indearing  in  Don  Alon^s  Conver- 
fation,  and  not  be  able  to  find  my  Account  any 
other  way  :  No,  no,  Madam,  I'm  wifer  than 
that  comes  too.  I  am  Miftrefs  of  my  own  Li- 
berty and  Fortune,  I  fhall  put  on  none  of  his 
Fetters,  fince  ail  I  fhall  be  entitled  to  by  'em, 
is,  clearing  his  Mortgaged  Eftate,  and  paying 
his  other  Debts. 

Mean  time,  her  Mother  (  through  fome  ex- 
travagant Sparklings  in  the  Daughter's  unheed- 
ed Converfation,  with  her  Intimates,  who  ridi- 
cul'd  a  Wit  they  did  not  underftand  )  fail'd  not 
to  reprefent  her  in  all  Companies  as  a  Lunatick; 
fhe  thought  if  fhe  could  but  fucceed,  her  For- 
ty Thoufand  Crowns  would  fall  to  her  fhare  : 
The  truly  Covetous  have  never  enough  !  The  Charge 
of  keeping  her  under  thofe  Circumftances  would 
be  Infignificant  ;  at  length  fhe  proceeded  fo  far, 
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as  to  have  her  feiz'd  in  her  own  Houfe,  by 
Do&ors  and  Nurfes,  and  put  under  the  Ope- 
ration.   Don  Alonso   refcu'd  her,  they  had  a 
trial  at  Law,  where  Corinna^  Woman  depos'd* 
that  for  a,  length  of  time  together,  fhe  had  giv- 
en her  a  Powder  every  Morning  in  her  Choco- 
late, that  my  Lady  had  furnifh'd  her  with,  per- 
nicious to  Health,  and  capable,  by  flow  degrees, 
of  ruining  the  ftrongeft  Conftitution.  Don  Alon- 
so pleaded  Merit  from  the  Service  he  had  done 
her,  and  urg'd  Jher  to  Marry  hirn,  which  per- 
haps fhe  might  have  been  brought  to,  fince  the 
Name  and  Quality  of  a  Husband,  was  all  that 
was  left  to  skreen  her  from  her  Mother's  ma- 
licious defigning  Pretences,  if  an  unlucky  Story- 
had  not  reach'd  her  Ear.    It  feems,  during  the 
time  of  her  Perfecution,  Don  Alonso  had  the 
Reputation  of  Courting  a   Lady  only  for  his 
Pleafure,  who  made  no  fcruple  to  receive  his  Vi  fits 
and  his  Prefems  ;  but  yet  at  the  long  rim  refus'd 
him  her  Favours  :  He  was  out  of  Patience  with 
the  Jilting  Fair  One,  and  as  the  fcandalous  Chro- 
nicle recites,  having  one  Day  found  a  lone  op- 
portunity j  he  very  robuftly  gave   her  two  or 
three  found  Blows  that  ftun'd  and  threw  her  on 
the  Ground  ^  where,  as  'tis  reported,  he  took  the 
opportunity  of  accompliihing  his  Delire.     The 
Cadet  fo  us'd  to  do  Jvjìicé  to  others,  wou'd  not 
refufe  it  to  himfelf -,  for.,  as  he  faid,  his  Prefems 
had  bought  the  Lady  :,  the  Favours  fhe  had  to  be- 
ftow  were  his,  and  he  wou'd  take  'em  where-ever 
he  had  an  Opportunity- 

This  ruin'd  him  with  Corinna,  who  tho'yk  hzé. 
found  nothing  in%  was  not  very  willing  another 
fhou'd.  Her  Mother  got  her  again,  and  kept 
her  a  Pfifdner  at  a  Houfe  in  the  Country-,  whence 
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to  free  her  felf,  fhe  did  the  thing  in  the  Woi4d 
fhe  had  leaft  Inclination  for,  and  that  was  to 
Marry  the  Son  of  the  Family  Ihe  was  in,  a  pert 
young  Man,  without  the  Ballafl  of  Undcrftand- 
ing  ?  He  might  have  made  himfelf  and  Corinna. 
happy  -,  but  with  weak  Heads,  good  Fortune  has 
Fumes  that  very  often  turns  the  Brain.  They 
were  forced  to  fubmit  to  another  Trial  at  Law, 
to  acquit  her  from  being  a  Lunatici  -,  one  (no 
undiverting)  Circumftance,  inclin'd  the  Judge 
to  give  Sentence  in  her  Favour.  A  Gentleman 
of  the  Lcnj  Robe,  named  Vagellius,  was  emi- 
nently againft  her. 

One  reputed  long, 

For  fir  cngth  of  Lungs  and  Pliancy  of  Tongue  : 
Which  way  he  pleafes,  he  can  mould  a  Cavfe^ 
Tlje  Worft  has  Merits,  and  the  Belt  has  Flaws. 
Five  Pieces  makes  a  Criminal  to  Day, 
And  ten  to  morrow  takes  the  Stain  away  : 
Whatever  he  affirms  is  undenfd,  &c. 

To  be  fhort,  nothing  can  be  added  to  the  SatyriJFs 
excellent  Defcription  of  him,  but  a  Word  or  two 
of  his  Per  fon  :  Where  we  find  a  ftudy'd  Elegance 
of  Drcfs,  and  StifFnefs  of  Behaviour ,  that  di- 
ftinguifhes  him  as  much  as  his  Tongue.  This 
Spruce,  Affe&ed,  not  Vnhandfome  Lawyer,  had 
made  the  Overture  of  his  fair  Perfon  to  Corinna. 
You  have  heard  that  only  Neceffity  could  deter- 
mine her  Refolutions  (againft  her  Inclinations) 
to  Marry  at  all,  and  therefore  when  fhe  was  not 
under  that  Neceffity,  fhe  refused  Vagellius,  who 
as  little  in  his  Revenge,  as  he  was  great  in  Rhe- 
torick,  ingag'd  himfelf  of  her  Mother's  fide,  and 
faidall  that  cou'd  be  faid,to  convince  the  "fudge  fhe 
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was  a  Lmatické  Corinna  begg'd  his  Lord  (hip  to 
hear  her  but  one  Word  upon  that  Head,  related 
the  Circumftance  of  Vagellius\  Courtfhip,  and 
thenappeal'd  to  his  Lordfhip's  Judgment,  if  they 
cou'd  rationally  condemn  her  for  a  Lunatica 
who  had  been  fo  wife  as  to  refufe  to  Marry  him, 
with  his  little  (hare  of  red  Eftate,  and  his  Urge 
Portion  of  Children  ?  for  he  had  Six.  This  de- 
termine the  Court  of  her  fide  \  fhewasdifcharg'd, 
and  left  to  her  own  and  her  Husband's  Manage- 
ment, who  in  a  little  time  behav'd  himfelf  un- 
worthily to  her,  kept  two  Women  for  his  Plea- 
fure,  in  her  very  Eye,  and  Rioted  out  the  In- 
come of  her  Fortune  in  fuch  blameable  Di  ver  li- 
ons, 'till  he  had  quite  weary 'd  her  out,  and  forc'd 
her  to  take  up  with  her  Mother's  Houfe,  to 
revenge  her  felf  upon  her  Husband.  He  quick- 
ly, upon  her  Defertion,  fell  into  a  want  of  Mo- 
ney, and  failing  to  carry  her  ofi^  when  he  came  to 
my  Lady's  to  demand  her,  he  fell  into  a  Lunacy  -7 
the  firft  effècfs  of  it  was  fatal  to  his  Friend, 
whom  he  had  brought  to  aflift  him  -,  for,  with- 
out any  Provocation,  as  they  were  walking,  he 
let  him  go  a  little  before,  and  then  difcharging 
a  Pifbol  behind,  fhot  him  into  the  Body,  of 
which  he  dy'd.  He  alfo  let  fly  another  at  the 
firft  Perfon  that  he  faw  in  the  Road.  He  was 
feiz?d,  and  brought  to  Juftice  %  but  his  Madnefs 
faved  his  Life.  He  is  now  under  Cure,  and  Co- 
rinna bury'd  and  forgotten  in  her  Mother's  Per- 
fections ^  a  Lady,  who  bating  fome  Circum- 
ftances,  deferv'd  better  Fortune,  all  her  Mifery 
and  Wrongs  being  deriv'd  from  her  that  ihou'd, 
by  Nature  and  Duty,  have  done  her  utmoft  to 
fhejter  her  from  being  wrong'd  by  others. 

3N  %  Behold 


(  i8o  ) 

Behold  the  illuftrious  Palace  of  Beaumond,  in 
Profpeci  !  Has  your  Divinity,  lìnee  your  fecond 
Defcent,  feen  any  thing  fo  Glorious  ?  Thefè  are 
the  Avenues  :  Ha  !  the  Houfhold  grand  Druid, 
and  a  Lady  with  him  in  Tears  !  There  is  in  that 
Man  a  Harmony  of  Soul,  the  Beauty  of  true  Ho- 
linefs  without  the  (alfe  Aulterity  :  Obfèrve  the 
Lineaments  of  his  Face!  Is  not  Sweetnefs,  is  not 
Goodnefs  triumphant  there  ?  Do  not  they  feem 
calm  and  at  e  ape,  feated  as  if  in  their  native  Refi- 
dence  ;  fomething  that  reflects  Mercy  and  Inte- 
grity to  all  who  fhall  have  the  good  Fortune  to 
approach  him  ?  He  is  Brave,  he  is  Loyal,  not  to' 
be  overborn  by  the  Hopes  of  a  prevailing-Party, 
for  any  Advantages  of  theirs,  to  quit  his  own. 
He  has  the  Honour  of  the  young  Prince's  Ear  ; 
but  he  never  approaches  it  but  to  confirm  in  him 
the  Hero,  to  reward  the  Meritorious,  encourage 
the  Profeflbrs  of  Sciences,  intercede  for  the  Vn- 
fortunate,  and  to  receive  from  him  Commands  of 
Magnificence  and  Benignity.  Then  there  is  a 
Charm  in  his  Pen  that  is  irrefiftable,  all  the  Har- 
mony of  Numbers  in  his  Profe,  all  trie  Sweetnefs 
and  unconhVd  Beauty  of  Profe  in  his  Numbers; 
his  TEMPLE  of  FAME,  more  Immortal  and  Re- 
nown'd  than  even  my  Princefs  herfelf,  (hall  blaze 
for  ever  a  Standard  in  that  way  of  Writing,  'till 
the  end  of  Language,  and  not  to  be  equal'd  but  by 
thofe  other  Compofitions  of  his'  own.  O  !  how 
happy  is  the  young  Prince  in  a  Capacity  of  judg- 
ing, of  difiinguijliing,  of  rewarding  fuch  exalted 
Merit!  He  is  foremofi  in  his  Houfhold,  always 
confulted,  and  ever  approv'd.  How  blamelefs 
muft  the  young  Hero  wear  away  his  Hours  of 
Mortal  Life,  that  can  have  his  every  Aciion 
witneflèd    by   fo   wife,   fo   holy    a    Monitor  ? 
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Paufe  we  a  little  ;  they  fpeak  5  the  Lady  feems 
diftrefs'd  ;  it  may  not  be  unworthy  your  Excel- 
Umici  Cùriofity  to  attend  to  their  Difcourfe. 

Delia.'}  You  would,  my  Lord,  know  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  unhappy  Delia's  Misfortunes.  Ah  ! 
It  is  not  of  the  fmalleft  Pennance  you  could  have 
enjoyn'd  me:  Where  I  mould  be  fo  fond  of 
Efteem,  I  am  entring  upon  Methods  to  deftroy 
it.  Can  you  allow  for  extreme  Tozttb  and  Inno- 
cence ?  Will  not  that  attone  for  my  unwary 
Conduci  ?  However,  fince  it  Ì5  my  AVifh,  as 
well  as  Glory,  to  obey  any  Commands  of  yours  • 
the  Native  Love  I  have  for  Truths  as  well  as  due 
Refped  to  the  Perfon  I  am  entertaining,  who, 
perhaps,  has  it  in  his  Power  to  difprove  me, 
if  I  in  the  leaft  Tittle  depart  from  it,  mall 
make  me  carefully  conlider  nothing  fo  much, 
in  the  Relation  I  am  going  to  make  you. 

You  know,  my  Lord,  my  Father  was  the  Che- 
valier—  ;  and  if  it  be  counted  a  piece 

of  good  Fortune,  as  doubtlefs  'tis,  to  be  born  of 
worthy  Parents,  I  may  do  jultice  to  mine,  and 
lay,  that  none  could  be  more  Brave,  more  Loy- 
al, more  Virtuous.  He  was  alfo  diftinguifh'd  by  his 
love  of  Letters,  his  Perfc&ion  in  moft  Languages, 
his  general  Love  of  Science,  and  his  Humanity. 
Oh,  how  unfortunate  was  his  Lofs  !  My  Mo- 
ther was  dead  whilft  I  was  yet  an  Infant.  The 
inhuman  Civil  Wars,  that  rent  afunder  the 
Kingdom  of  Atalantis,  involved  my  Grandfa- 
ther's Pofleffions  in  its  Ruins  -,  and  when  after- 
wards that  a  Calm  fucceeded,  and  the  Royal 
Line  was  reftor'd,  unhappy  Cqunfeh  prevail'd. 
Thofe  that  had  been  Sufferets  were  the  leaft  re- 
garded, through  a  dangerous  wife  Maxim  of  the 
then  Minifies,  who  told  the  young  vnthivking  Mo~ 
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narch,  He  mud  encourage  and  employ  his  Ene- 
mies, to  try  to  make  them  his  Friends  :  For  as 
to  thofe  that  were  fo  out  of  Principle,  they 
wou'd  be  his  Friends  ftill,  without  other  Incou- 
ragement.  Thus  the  fuffering  Loyalty  of  our 
Family,  like  Virtue,  met  little  elfe  but  it  felf 
for  a  Reward.  My  Father  had,  indeed,  a  Mi- 
litary Employment,  which,  tho'  not  of  half  the 
Value  of  that  Paternal  Eftate  which  was  lavifh'd 
in  the  Royal  Service  -,  yet,  upon  his  Deceafe, 
we  were  fenlible  of  the  Lofs  of  it.  He  left  be- 
hind him  three  Daughters,  and  a  Son  -,  my  Bro- 
ther was  kill'd  in  his  Marine  Command,  in  the 
late  War  under  HenriquezSs  Government.  Thus 
all  the  Support  we  had  remaining,  fell  in  the 
Defence  of  an  ungrateful  People  ;  who  never 
confidcr  the  unhappy  Reliefs  of  a  Family,  defo- 
late and  ntglefred:  Never  extend  their  Regards 
to  thofe  that  remain  Monuments  of  their  Inju- 
ftice,  tho'  their  Misfortunes  and  Ruin  have  no 
other  Foundation  than  the  Loyalty  of  their  An- 
ceftors  :,  their  Contempt  of  Life,  and  an  honou- 
rable, nay  glorious  Lofs  of  it  in  Defence  of  their 
Gods,  and  of  their  Country  :  What  then  can  re- 
main with  their  ruin'd  Off-fpring,  but  ftubborn 
Difcontent,  Heart-burnings,  and  Complaint  of 
their  undoing  ? 

Neither  was  a  Brother  of  my  Father's  (tho' 
by  an  Error  in  Education  made  of  the  Factious 
Party)  more  fortunate.  He  had  confiderably 
enrich'd  himfelf:,  but  purchaiìng  a  wrong  Title, 
upon  the  Reftoration  of  the  Royal  Line,  it  re- 
verted back  to  the  former  Poflelfor  \  fo  that  he 
was  left  with  feveral  fmall  Children,  an  nnpitied 
Example  of  Rebellion.  To  the  Eldefl:  of  thefe 
my  Father  took  care  to  give  the  Education  of  a 
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Gentleman,  and  endeavour'd  to  tin&ure  him 
with,  true  Principles  :  He  lov'd  him  with  a  diftin- 
guifhing  Tendernefs  -,  fomething  that  he  could 
not  have  for  his  own  Children,  becaufe  they 
were  too  youngJfor  that  reafonable  part  of  Con- 
version which  he  met  in  Don  Marcus.  To 
him  it  was,  that,  upon  his  dying  Bed,  he  left 
the  Care  of  my  youngeft  Sifter  and  my  felf  ;  the 
eldeft  having  much  the  advantage  of  us  in  Age, 
was  marry'd,  and  gone  off  with  a  Husband  fo 
ill-natur'd  and  difobliging,  that  our  Family  no 
longer  convers'd  with  theirs.  My  Father  aflo- 
ciated  with  Don  Marcus  .two  remote  Relations } 
one  immediately  after  dy'd  -,  the  other  was  old, 
had  gain'd  a  large  Eftate  in  the  World,  liv'd  at 
the  diftance  of  above  two  hundred  Miles  from 
us,  lov'd  his  Eafe,  and  refolv'd  to  enjoy  it  \  fo 
that  he  left  the  Care  of  us,  and  our  Affairs, 
wholly  in  Don  Marcus's  Hands.  He  had  always 
had  an  obliging  Fondncfs,  that  was  wonderfully 
taking  with  Girls  -,  we  lov'd  him  as  much  as 
it  was  poihble.  He  fent  us  into  the  Country, 
to  an  old  out-of-fafhion  Aunt,  full  of  the  Hero- 
ick  Stiffnefs  of  her  own  'times  j  would  read 
Books  of  Chivalry  and  Romances  with  her  Spe- 
ctacles. This  fort  of  Converfation  infected  me, 
and  made  me  fancy  every  Stranger  that  I  law, 
in  what  Habit  fo  ever,  fonie  difguis'd  Prince 
or  Lover.  It  was  not  long  before  my  Aunt 
dy'd,  and  left  us  at  large,  without  any  Con- 
trolli. This  immediately  reach'd  Don  Marcus's 
Notice  :  He  took  Poll,  and  came  down  to 
fetch  us  to  Angela.  He  was  in  deep  Mourn- 
ing, and,  as  he  told  us,  for  his  Wife.  We 
congratulated  with  him  for  his  Deliverance 
from  an  old  uneafic  Lady,  that  we  remembred 
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enough  of  to  hate,  ever  fince  we  had  been 
Children.  She  had  buried  herfelf  for  many 
Years  ifl  the  Country,  a  vaft  diftance  from  An- 
gela \  lb  that  none  of  our  Family  retain'd  any 
Correfpondence  with  theirs.  My  Coufin  Gaur- 
dian  immediately  declared  himfelf  my  Lover, 
with  fuch  an  Eagernefs,  that  none  can  guefs  at 
who  are  not  acquainted  with  the  Violence  of 
his  Temper.  I  was  no  otherwife  pleas'd  with 
it,  than  as  he  anfwer'd  fomcthing  to  the  Cha- 
racter I  had  found  in  thofe  Books,  that  had 
poyfon'd  and  deluded  my  dawning  Reafon.  How- 
ever, I  had  the  Honour  and  Cruelty  of  a  true 
Heroin,  and  would  not  permit  my  Adorer  fo 
*much  as  a  Kifs  from  my  Hand,  without  ten 
thou  (and  times  more  Intreaty  than  any  thing 
ot  that  Nature  cou'd  be  worth.  But  not  to 
dwell  upon  fuch  Trifles,  I  fell  ill  of  a  violent 
Fever,  where  my  Life  was  defpair'd  of.  Don 
Marcus  and  my  Sifter  never  quitted  the  Cham- 
ber in  fixteen  Nights,  nor  took  any  other  Repofc, 
than  by  throwing  themfelves  alternately  upon 
a  little  Palate  in  the  fame  Room.  In  fhort,  ha- 
ving ever  had  a  Gratitude  in  my  Nature,  and  a 
tender  Senfe  of  Benefits  •.  upon  my  Recovery 
i  promis'd  to  marry  him.  'Twas  fatally  for  me 
performed  in  the  Prefence  of  my  Sifter,  one 
Maid-Sérvant,  and  a  Gentleman  who  had  mar- 
Tied  a  Relation  of  ours.  1  was  then  wanting  of 
Fourteen,  without  any  Deceit  or  Guefs  of  it  in 
fJthers.  'Tis  true  Ì  had  formerly  heard  Don 
Marcuse  Lady  repeat,  in  the  Violence  of  her 
Rage,  the  bafè  Methods  he  had  took  to  gain 
her,  producing  Writings  to  a  good  Eftatc,  when 
he  had  but  the  expectation  of  a  finali  one,  and 
that   not  "li'il   after  the   Death   of  his  Father. 
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I  fhould  not  urge  this  Particular  againft  him, 
but  to  acquaint  you  that  mine  was  not  his  firft 
Deceit,  his  Lady  is  ftill  (for  ought  I  know  )  a 
living  Witnefs  of  the  Truth  of  this  :  To  fum  it 
all  in  a  little,  I  was  marry'd,  poiTefs'd  and  ru- 
in'd.  He  brought  me  to  Angela,  fix'd  me  in  a 
remote  quarter  of  it,  forbid  me  to  ftir  out 
of  poors,  or  to  receive  the  Vifits  of  my  deareft 
Sifter,  any  other  Relation,  Friends  or  Acquain- 
tance. I  thought  this  a  very  rough  Proceeding, 
and  griev'd  the  more  exceffively  at  it,  fi  nee  I  had 
marry'd  him  only  becaufe  1  thought  he  lov'd  me  • 
thofe  that  know  his  Per  fon  will  eafily  believe 
that  I  was  not  in  Love  with  him.  He  was  about 
two  or  three  and  twenty  Years  older  than  I 
was,  and  as  1  have  often  heard  him  fay  him- 
felf,  a  Man,  and  with  my  Father  in  the  next 
Chamber,  when  I  was  born.  Then  as  to  his 
Perfori,  his  Face  and  Shape  had  never  been 
handfome  -,  what  he  values  himfelf  upon  moll, 
is  a  fort  of  an  out-of-the-way  bluftring  Wit, 
by  no  means  polite.  You  know  him  Fain,  Tal- 
kative, Opinionated,  mixing  a  thoufand  Abfurdi- 
ties  with  every  Grain  of  Sence  ;  then  fo  perfect 
a  Libertine,  that  he  never  deny'd  himfelf  the 
Gratifications  of  any  of  his  Pafllons,  every  way 
a,  Debauchee.  Yet  can  this  Man  talk  of  Ho- 
nour, of  Loyalty,  of  lofing  all  for  his  Duty,  tho' 
wholly  forgetful  of  it,  when  he  join'd  Heu- 
riqv.es  with  the  Count  de  Grand  Monde,  fecuting 
the  ftrongeft  Citadel  of  the  Kingdom,  againft 
the"  reigning  Prince,  and  naming  it  the  Glo- 
rious Caufe.  But  not  fucceeding  in  his  firft  Pre- 
te a  lions  (where  he  put  in  for  being  one  of  the 
Divan)  he  revolted  back  to  the  Royal  Party,  and 
made  himfelf  all  that  Reign,  a  dift'wgnijlnng  nofy 
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Tool,  only  fit  to  fpeak  there,  what  the  Men  of 
Difcretion  of  his  fide,  were,  well  enough  con- 
tented to  hear. 

Neither  could  Interelt  be  faid  to  move  me, 
unlefs  his  Wife  were  Dead.  I  muffc  find  him  a 
Beggar.  She  had  indeed  a  pretty  Eftate,  but 
her  Daughter  was  to  have  it  '-,  and  whilft  (he  was 
living,  I  could  not  pretend  to  the  ufe  of  any 
fhare  of  it-This  may  fuffice  againft  the  ill-natur'd 
part  of  the  World,  who  when  my  Misfortune 
began  to  be  publrck  (for  I  was  the  laft  that  knew 
of  it)  were  fo  malicious  to  fay,  that  either  I 
was  never  Married,  or  elfe  could  be  no  Stranger 
to  his  Ladies  being  alive.  The  latter  part  1  have 
fufficiently  anfwer'd,  by  the  little  Inducement 
I  could  have  from  his  Perfon  or  Circumftan- 
ces  :  And  as  to  the  firft,  my  Sifter  and  Servant 
are  both  alive,  and  WitnefTes  of  my  Marriage. 
The  Gentleman  indeed  is  Dead,  but  it  was  not 
without  all  the  Deteftation  imaginable,  at  be- 
ing made  a  Party  in  the  Deceit.  Doubtlcfs  he 
had  called  Don  Marcus  to  a  fevere  Account,  but 
that  my  Prayers  and  Intreaties,  tender  of  Blood- 
fhed,  deferr'd  that  Revenge,  which  foon  after, 
his  Death  prevented  him  from  purfuing. 

I  was  uneafy  at  being  kept  a  Prifoner,  but  my 
Husband's  Fondnefs  and  Jealoufy  was  the  Pre- 
tence. I  had  always  lov'd  reading,  to  which  I 
was  now,  more  than  ever  oblig'd,  or  much  of 
my  Time  had  hung  upon  my  Hands.  Soon  af- 
ter I  prov'd  with  Child,  and  fo  perpetually  ill, 
that  I  implor'd  Don  Marcus  to  let  ire  have  the 
Company  of  my  Sifter  and  my  Friends.  When 
he  could  have  no  Relief  from  my  Importunity 
(being  aflur'd,  that  in  feeing  my  Relations,  I 
mould  learn  the  more  than  barbarous  Deceit  he 
had  us'd  to  beeray  me)  he  thought  that  it  was 
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bed  for  himfelf  to  difcover  it  :  After  having 
firft  try'd  all  the  Arguments  he  could  invent, 
then  the  Authority  of  a  Husband,  but  in  vain, 
for  I  was  fixt  to  my  point,  and  would  have  my 
Sifter's  Company  j  he  fell  upon  his  Knees  be- 
fore me,  with  fo  much  Confufion,  Diftrefs  and 
Anguifh,  that  I  was  at  a  lofs  to  know  what 
cou'd  work  him  to  fuch  a  pitch. At  length,  with 
a  thoufand  interrupting  Tears  and  Sobs,he  ftab'd 
me  with  the  wounding  Relation  of  his  Wife's 
being  ftill  alive  !  conjur'd  me  to  have  fome 
Mercy  upon  a  loft  Man  as  he  was,  in  an  obfti- 
nate,inveterate  Paflion,  that  had  no  Alternative 
but  Death  orPofleffion  ;  could  he  have  fupported 
the  pain  of  living  without  me,  he  wou'd  never 
have  made  himfelf  fo  great  a  Villain.  But  when 
the  Abfolute-Queftion  was,  whether  he  mould 
Shoot  himfelf  or  Betray  me  ?  Self- Love  had  turn'd 
the  Ballance,  tho'  not  without  that  Anguifh  to 
his  Soul,  as  had  poifon'd  all  his  Delights.  Hav- 
ing a  thoufand  times  ftarted  in  his  guilty  Sleep  , 
my  Fathers  Form  perpetually  haunting  his  trou- 
bled Dreams,  reproaching  him  as  a  Traitor  to 
that  Truft,  which  in  the  Pangs  of  Death,  he 
had  repos'd  in  him.  And  as  a  double  Villain, 
cafting  an  impure,  an  indelible  Stain  upon  the 
Honour  of  a  Family,  which  was  fo  nearly  his 
own  :  Reprefenting  to  his  tortour'd  Imagina- 
tion, all  the  Expence  and  Care  he  had  of  his 
Education  ',  more  like  a  Father,  than  an  Uncle, 
for  which  he  had  fo  ungratefully  i-ewarded  him, 
in  the  ruin  of  a  Daughter,  who,  but  for  him, 
might  have  flourifh'd  Fair,  an  Ornament  to  his 
Houfe,  at  leaft  not  a  Reproach  to  it.  My  rifing 
Grief  forbids  me  to  dwell  upon  fo  diftrefsful  a 
Subjed,  or  on  half  thofe  Accufations  with  which 
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Don  Marcus  cunningly  loaded  himfelf,  to  be  be- 
fore-hand in  thofe  he  expected  I  fhould  make 
him.  But  alas  !  my  Surprise  and  Grief  v/ere 
beyond  the  eafe  of  Words,  beyond  the  benefit 
of  Tears.  Horror  ?  Amazement  !  Senfe  of 
Honour  loft  !  theWorld'sOpinion  !  ten  thoufand 
DiflrelTes,  crowded  my  wounded  Imagination  !  I 
caft  my  Looks  upon  the  confcious  Traitor  with 
horrible  difmay.  The  ftubborn  Tears  refus'd  to 
flow  to  my  relief  v  I  could  not  Sigh,  I  could  not 
Groan  ;  my  Blood  was  ftagnated,  fo  was  my  Rea- 
fon.  He  carried  me  to  the  Bed  all  motionlefs. 
Oh  thatfome  pityingGod  had  that  moment  tore 
me  from  his  impious  Embraces  !  that  I  had  had 
but  Strength,  or  Courage,to  have  abandon'd  the 
\Allain  !  to  have  left  him  to  perpetual  Remorfe! 
to  the  never-ending  Invafions  of  his  own  Con- 
fcience  !  O  that  I  had  but  then  proclaimed  him 
through  all  the  Streets  of  Angela  •'  for  the  Be- 
trayer of  my  Glory  !  the  Deftroyerof  an  anci- 
ent, worthy  Family  !  which  had  never  Qn  their 
Women)  had  a  Stain  !  Then  had  I  probably  fe- 
cur'd  my  felf  from  the  reproach  of  being  a  con- 
fcious Partner  to  my  own  undoing.  Oh  unex- 
perienc'd  Youth  f  Oh  unavailing  Reafon  !  why  is. 
it  that  you  never  appear  in  an  Age  that  has  molt 

occafian  for  you  ? My  Lord,  I  tire  you  with 

the  repetition  of  my  Woes Alas  !  whafi  Re- 
lief was  there  for  me  ?  My  Brother,  that  might 
have  reveng'd  my  Wrongs,  was  newly  kill'd  at 
Sea,  the  neareft  remaining  Relation  of  a  Man 
wasi#w,  the  Traitor  that  had  feduc'd  me  to 
Ruin  by  a  fpecious  Pretence. 

My  Fortune  was  in  his  Hands,  or  worfe,  al- 
ready laviuYdaway  in  thofe  Excefles  of  Drink- 
ing and  Play,  that  he  could   not  abltain  from, 

tho' 
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tho*  he  bad  lately  Married  me,  a  Wife,  whom 
he  pretended  to  be  fond  of ;  I  was  young,  unac- 
quainted with  the  World,  had  never  feen  the 
Neceflities  of  it,  knew  no  Arts,  had  not  been 
expos'dtoany  Hard  (hips.  My  Father,  a  Man  of 
true  Honour  and  Principles;  nicely  juft  in  his 
Affairs  with  all  the  World,  liv'd  in  a  handfome 
manner,  and  fo  I  had  been  Educated.  What 
cou'd  I  do  ?  forlorn  !  diftrefs'd  !  beggar'd  !  to 
whom  cou'd  I  run  for  Refuge,  even  from  Want 
and  Mifery,  but  to  the  very  Traitor  that  had 
undone  me  ?  I  was  acquainted  with  none  that 
wou'd  efpoufe  my  Caufe,  a  helplefs^  ufelefs  load  of 
Grief  and  Melancholly  !  with  Child  !  Difgrac'd! 
my  own  Relations  either  impotent  of  Power  or 
Will  to  Relieve  me  ! 

Thus  was  I  detain'd  by  my  unhappy  Circum- 
ftances,  and  his  prevailing  Arts,  to  wear  away 
three  wrerched  Years  in  his  guilty  Houfe,  tho' 
nolntreaty,  no  Perfwafion,  cou'd  ever  again  re- 
concile me  to  his  impious  Arms  ;  confcious  to 
myfelf  of  having  there  done  my  Duty,  what- 
ever appearance  my  living  with  him  had  as  to 
the  World.  My  wretched  Son,  whenever  I 
caft  my  Eyes  upon  him,  was  a  mortal  Wound 
to  my  Repofe  ;  the  Errors  of  his  Birth  glared 
full  upon  my  Imagination.  I  faw  the  future  up- 
braiding him  with  his  Father's  Treachery,  and 
his  Mother's  Misfortunes.  Thus  forfaking,  and 
forfaken  of  all  the  World,  in  my  Morn  of  Life, 
whilft  all  things  mould  have  been  Gay  and  Pro- 
mifing,  I  wore  away  three  wretched  Years, 
without  either  one  Companion  or  Acquaintance. 
As  my  Reafon  increased,  fo  did  my  Senfe  of 
Honour  loft.  I  began  vainly  to  conlider  whe- 
ther it  was  an  impoflible  Attempt  to  retrieve  it. 

Don 
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Don  Marcus  had  lately  got  a  confiderable  Em- 
ployment \  the  Duties  of  it  oblig'd  him  to  go 
into  the  Country  where  his  firft  Wife  liv'd.  He 
took  a  tender  farewel  of  me,  and  promis'd  a  due 
Care  of  my  felf  and  Child  \  faid  he  would  now 
endeavour  to  do  me  Juftice  in  my  Fortune,  and 
fave  the  greateft  part  of  his  new  Income,  to  re- 
pair the  Wafts  that  he  had  made  -0  perfuaded  me 
to  have  gone  with  him  into  the  Country  ;  and  to 
feduce  or  quiet  my  Conference,  ihow'd  me  a 
fam'd  Piece  that  was  newly  wrote  in  Defence 
of  Polygamy  and  Concubinage,  by  one  who  was  af- 
terwards Grand  Prefdent.  When  he  was  gone, 
he  foon  relaps'd  into  his  former  Extravagancies, 
and  unworthily  left  me  to  Repine  and  Complain 
at  his  Negleft  and  Barbarity  -,  happy  only  in  be- 
ing releas'd  from  the  killing  Anguifh,  of  every 
Day  having  before  my  Eyes  the  Objedi  of  my 
Undoing. 

When  by  Degrees  I  began  to  look  abroad  in 
the  World,  I  found  the  Reputation  I  had  loft, 
(by  living  in  fuch  a  clandeftine  manner  with 
Don  Marcus)  had  deftroy'd  all  the  Efteem  that 
my  Truth  and  Conversation  might  have  elfe 
procur'd  me.  O  nice  unrelenting  Glory  !  is  it 
impoffible  to  retrieve  thee  ?  impoffible  to  bend 
thee  !  wilt  thou  for  ever  be  inexorable  and  ingrate- 
ful  to  my  CareiTes?  Is  there  no  retrieve  for  Hon- 
our loft  ?  the  gracious  Gods  more  merciful  to 
the  Sins  of  Mortals,  accept  Repentance,  tho' 
the  nobler  Pafr,  the  Soul,  be  there  concern'd, 
and  fuffer  our  Sins  to  be  wafhed  away  by  Tears 
of  Penitence.  But  the  World,  truly  inexorable, 
is  never  reconciled  !  unequal  diftribution  !  Why 
are  your  Sex  fo  partially  diftinguilh'd  ?  Why  is 
it  in  your  Powers,  after  accumulated  Crimes,  to 
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regain  Opinion?  when  ours,  tho'  oftentimes 
guilty,  but  in  appearance,  are  irretrievably  loft  ? 
Can  no  regularity  of  Behaviour  reconcile  us? 
Is  it  not  this  Inhofpitality  that  brings  fo  many 
unhappy  Wretches  to  Diftru&ion  ?  difpairing  of 
Redemption,  from  one  vile  degree  to  another, 
they  plunge  themfelvcs  down  to  the  loweft  ebb  of 
Infamy. 

Oh  my  Lord  !  all  things  are  in  your  Sacred 
Power,  you  only  can  reftore  me.  Reprefent  me 
through  your  charitable  Glafs,  with  that  perfwa- 
five  enchanting  Eloquence,  to  the  two  fhining  Prin- 
cefs's  of  Adario  and  Beaumond  :  Wou'd  either  of 
fuch  bright  Examples,  but  lend  a  Ray  of  Favour 
to  the  unhappy  Delia,  who  fhou'd  dare  to  difpute 
her  Virtue  !  Nay,  her  Merit  ?  have  they  not  by 
their  own  unblameable  aufpicious  Conduci:,  got 
into  their  hands,  the  Power  of  Life  and  Death  ? 
Their  Authority  can  preferve  or  Ruin  !  Intro- 
duce me  with  Succefs ,  let  me  be  but  there 
receiv'd,  and  I  have  never  had  a  Stain  ! 

Grand  Druidr\  Believe  me,  Madam,  there 
mail  be  nothing  wanting  on  my  part,  to  make 
you  an  Exception  to  the  general  Rnle.  A  Peni- 
tence fo  fincere  as  yours,  a  Diftrefs  fo  moving, 
has  pleaded  powerfully  for  you.  You  that  might 
have  met  many  Advantages  of  Fortune,  and 
cou'd  not  have  miffed  Efteem,  fhall  be  fure  of  all 
my  Endeavours.  The  Princefs  of  Beaumond, 
and  the  Princefs  Ormonda  Adario,  his  Aunt,  is 
now  with  hisHighnefs  of  Beaumond;  the  firft 
opportunity  that  offers  fhall  be  yours,  I  will  even 
ingage  his  Eminence  to  companionate  your  Suf- 
ferings ;  and  know  you  not  that  in  fo  great,  fo 
true  a  Hero,  to  Companionate  is  to  Redrefs  ?  free 
from  thofg  prepoflèrfìons,  that  fway  the  genera- 
lity 
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lity  of  Mankind,  he  is  not  afraid  to  raife  and 
reward  obfcure  Merit. 

uiftrea.'}  I  am  weary  of  being  entertain'd  with 
the  Fopperies  of  the  Fair -,  what  Care  fhall  my 
Prince  be  able  to  take,  to  prevent  the  growth  of 
forbidden  Love  ?  How  is  it  poflible  to  hinder  the 
Women  from  believing,  or  the  Men  from   de- 
ceiving ?  the  Penalty  muft  be  there,  and   fome- 
thing  of  a  quicker  Senfe  (if  poflible)  than  that 
of  Honour  loft  !  fince  we  fee  the  tender  Sex, 
with  all  their  Native-Timoroufnefs,  Modefiy  and 
Shame-fac'd  Education,  when  ftung  by  Love,  can 
trample  under  Foot  the  confideration  of  Virtue 
and  Glory,  tho'  by  the  lofs  they  are  reduc'd  to 
be  the  defpicableft  part  of  the  Creation.    In  one 
weekly  agitated  by  Reafon,  but  ftrongly  by  her 
Paflions  ;  and  who  is  not  to  be  wrought  upon, 
even  by  the  examplary  Ruin  of  others.     What 
hopes,  whilft  the  price  of  Flattery  runs  fo  high  ? 
Inborn  Pity  and  Gratitude  teaches  the  Fair  to 
companionate  the  pretended  Sufferings  of  him, 
who  craftily  advances  her  above  the   Heavens, 
and  in  all  her  Charms,  compares  her  to  Cytherea, 
whence  fhe  defcends  in  Pride  of  Power,  to  fave 
the  Wretch  who  rais'd  her  !  'till  her  felf  is  truly 
loft.     But  to   fuch  a  Villian   as  Don  Marcus,  I 
would  for  ever  have  him  branded  with  the  noto- 
rioufeft  Ignominy.  My  Prince  fhall  make  it  Death, 
to  thofe  who  can  be  prov'd  to  have  feduc'd  a 
Virgin.  Since  fenfe  of  Shame  and  Reputation  can't 
with-hold    'cm  !     fince    Confcience,    Honour,    and 
what  the  World  calls  Principles,  can't  deter  thofe 
Betrayers  ;  the   Laws  muft,   and    thofe  fhalì   be 
Sanguinary.     My  Prince  fhall  adore,  and  ferve 
the  Fair,  by  Methods  truly  advantageous  !, truly 
to  their  Glory  !    not    by  faife-dttudiflg-Praife, 
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Heart-breaking  Sacrifice ,  or  fond  Complaints  of  Cru- 
elty and  Charms  ,  but  in  being  their  Champion 
againft  all  unlawful  Invaders.  Never  fhall  he 
caft  a  glance  of  Favour,  or  reward  with  Riches 
or  Employment,  an  Adulterer  or  Debauchee  }  and 
for  thofe  who  are  found  Guilty  of  Don  Marcus's 
Crime,  they  fhall  die  without  the  hope  of  Mer- 
cy !  branded  and  unlamented. 

Intell.~\  In  Atalantis  there  are  Laws  in  force 
againft  plurality  of  Wives  j  but  they  have  found 
an  eafy  Evafion  from  the  Penalty.  The  Woman 
who  feeks  for  Juftice,  after  a  great  Expence  of 
Time  and  Mony,  meet  nothing  in  return  but 
Cenfurej  and  the  Imputation  of  being  Implaca- 
ble, and  Litigious,  and  are  ever  after ridicufd  as 
Jealous  and  Revengeful.  Befides  the  Courts  of  J«* 
flice  are  ìo  corrupt,  that  in  the  very  beginning 
of  a  Caufe,  we  arefure  it  will  be  determin'd  on 
the  fide  where  there  is  moft  Mony  or  Favour, 
which  is  feldom  or  never  found  upon  that  of  a 
profecuting  Wife,  ^hen  their  Arts  to  prolong 
and  fpin  out  to  a  prodigious  length,  what  they 
fear  will  be  determined  againft  them,  with  ways 
to  procure  falfe  Evidence,  is  fufficient  to  frigh- 
ten the  Neceffitous  and  juft,  from  attempting  an 
impofllble  or  tedious  Relief.  But  of  this  more  in 
its  proper  place  ;  when  Afirea  mall  be  conducied 
to  the  awful  Seat  of  juftice,  where  (he  will  be 
fir'd  with  a  generous  Indignation,  to  fee  what 
mould  be  the  Emblem  of  her  beauteous  Self,with 
Favour  and  Corruption  in  the  Ballance^  Pondera* 
ting  the  Scale,  not  as  they  aught,  but  as  they 
will.  Don  Marcus's  Crime,  whether  he  were 
Married  or  no,  is  to  be  detefted  :  Her  Frailty* 
Cwere  me  Guilty)  could  be  no  excufe  to  his 
Villany,  In  corrupting  a  yotfng  Creature  ander 

d  m 
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his  Care,  fo  near  a  Relation,  the  Daughter  of  a 
Father  to  whom  he  had  a  thoufand  Obligations, 
to  whom  he  ow'd  his  Education,  who  honour'd 
him  with  To  many  Marks  of  his  Indearments, 
and  receiv'd  by  him  into  theneareftTruft-I  can't 
tell  whether  his  Marriage  may  not  be  the  molt 
excufable  part-  For  though  her  Advancement 
in  the  World  be  by  that  means  prevented,  yet 
are  her  Principles  and  Fertue  uncorrupted,  whilft 
innocent  of  her  undoing,  the  deluded  Maid  is 
blamelefs  as  to  Honour.  But  if  he  made  her  a 
confcious Party  to  her  Ruin,  that  villanous  lndu- 
ftry  of  his,  to  overthrow  a  well-grounded  Edu- 
cation, and  thofe  excellent  Morals  which  muft 
needs  have  been  taught  her  by  fo  worthy  a  Pa- 
rent, will  fink  him,  with  eternal  Infamy,  into  the 
black  Waters  of  Cocytus.  Certainly,  whoever 
firft  feduces  a  young  Virgin,  is  anfwerable  for  all 
the  Crimes  and  Misfortunes  of  her  future  Life  ; 
were  he  even  to  die  for  it  (as  your  Excellency 
propofes)  it  would  indeed  be  a  juft  Punifhment 
to  him  ;  but  too  weak,  too  feeble  an  Equivalent 
for  Honour  loft  \  her  indelible  Stain,  tho'  got  in 
an  Age,  before  fhe  knows  the  ufe  of  Reafon,  or 
can  have  a  trae  Senfe  of  Glory,  being  not  to  be 
wafh'd  away  with  Blood,  no,  not  even  with  her 
own  ! 

The  Race  of  Men  are  arriv'd  to  that  Perfecti- 
on in  Arts,  Sciences,  Villany  and  Penetration,  that 
there  can  be  no  Laws  contriv'd,  how  binding  fo- 
ever,  in  Intention  and  Appearance,  but  what 
they  can  extenuate.  When  fome  new  one  is  juft 
part,  of  what  Nature  foever,  the  firmer  the 
better,  there's  the  more  Glory  to  be  gain'd,  the 
whole  Body  of  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Long-Robe, 
fall  feverally  and  immediately  to  confider  it  in 
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its  niceft  ftrongeft  Capacity  jand  whoever  is  the 
Man  that  unties  the  Gordian,  as  fome  fuch  is  al- 
ways to  be  found,  his  Fortune  is  made,  his  new 
acquir'd  Reputation  is  the  Omen  of  Preferment 
and  a  large  Eftate,  all  People  thronging  to  em- 
ploy fuch  a  Head-Piece  ;  for  with  them  a  crafty, 
long-fighted  Lawyer,  is  an  extraordinary  Perfon, 
an  excellent  Man,  a  worthy  Counfellcr,  deferving 
not  only  treble  Fees,  but  all  the  Honours  of  the 
Gown.  There  was  fomething  like  what  your  Ex- 
cellency advances  in  Debate  in  the  Divan,  fome 
Years  ago,  where  it  was  propos'd  that  whoever 
wascatch'd  in  Adultery,  mould  die.     A  certain 
Military  Tribune,    fam'd  for  Lewdnefs  of  Life, 
and  a  number  of  Amours,  gave  his  Voice  tO'pals 
it  into  a  Law  :  His  Friends  enquir'd  afterwards^ 
what  he  meant  by  it,  he  that  was  known  to  be 
fo  notorious  an  Offender  ?     Heanfwer'd,  That 
was  true,  but  he  thought  they  did  deferve  to 
die  that  were  fuch  Fools  to    be  catch'd  -,    for 
whereas  he  had  but  fluit  the  Door  before,  he 
wou'd  be  fure  to  lock  it  now. 

Ajlrea.~]  Oh  how  pleating  is  this  Retreat! 
thofe beautiful  delightful  Avenues,  noble  Vifias, 
accomplilh'd  Mendings  of  Art  and  Nature  '.  How 
they  prepare  our  Expectation  for  what  it  ter- 
minates in,  that  goodly  Tile,  which  with  its 
proud  Eminence  afpires  almolt  above  human  Sight» 
The  mageftick  Genius  of  this  Iile  is  himfelf  the 
peculiar  Guardian  oiBeaumond!  Behold  him,  my 
dear  Mother,  confpicuous  to  us,  tho'  impervious 
to  Lady  Intelligence  and  Elonora;  his  darling 
Throne  refls  upon  that  Golden  Globe,  call  in 
Imitation  of  Phoebiu%  refulgent  Orb-,t\\t  extream- 
elt  Ornament  of  the  Building  !  See  !  how  Boun- 
ty, Ho/pitaHty^  Honeft- Love ,Hsrokk'Couragefm\\s 
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upon  his  Face  !  Emblems  of  what  he  infpires  in- 
to the  Breaft  of  the  Young  Hero  his  Illuftrious 
Charge  !  His  Head  is  incompafled  with  a  be- 
coming Wreath  of  the  ever-verdant  Laurel,  and 
faithful  Olive.  Behold  !  that  portly  Ship  of  War, 
which  he  bears  in  his  Right  Hand  !  the  Left 
declines  towards  a  fertile  Shore,  which  fair  Li- 
berty and  Plenty  hover  over  -,  whilft  felf-poiz'd 
above  'em  all,  Imminent  and  Attrattive,  is  to  be 
feen  unftaken  Loyalty ,  with  overshadowing 
Wings,  the  Guide  and  Supporter  of  unaltera- 
ble Beaumond  !  Oh  happy  Hero  '  the  appropria- 
ted Care  of  the  whole  Cceleftial  Race  !  Oh  Mor- 
tal !  truly  worthy  our  Regard,  incompafs'd 
round  with  all  the  Ornaments  of  Virtue!  Afire* 
feels  in  approaching  thee  a  glow  of  Pleafure 
and  Delight  !  the  fimpathetick  Refult  of  Hea- 
ven-born-Joy !  Let  us  enter  !  let  us  behold  his 
Perfon  at  a  nearer  View  !  He  that  dares  be 
Honed  ;  that  dares  be  Loyal,  when  it  is  fo  much 
the  manner  to  be  otherwise  -,  when  it's  become 
fcarce  more  than  a  Name,  and  that  too  very 
near  forgotten  :  He,  who  choofes  to  walk  almoft 
alone,  rather  than  mingle  with  the  Illuftrious- 
guilty-Herd  \  rich  in  that  native  much-becom- 
ing-Pride,  of  well-performing  Duty.  Who  with 
a  fmile  of  Contempt  look'd  down,  and  defpifed 
thofe  inglorious  Preferments  and  Rewards,  with 
which  they  would  have  tempted  his  early,  his 
unwary  Youth  ! 

Jntell-2  Would  not  Mortals  be  (truck  with  a 
certain  Awe  and  Reverence,  [at  entring  this 
High,  this  capacious  Hall  ?  Hark,  the  refun- 
ding Dome  !  Eccho  feems  to  have  fix'd  here 
her  chiefelt  Habication  \  the  Voice  reverbera- 
ting from  every  fide,  gives  the  tat  ling  Fair  her 
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fill  of  Repetition  !   fhe  is  doubtlefs  fond  of  lb 
lovely  a  Manfion.    Pafs  we  on  to  entertain  your 
Divinties  with oneof  the  Heaven-Born-Sciences  ; 
behold  what  noble  pieces  of  Painting  !  Is  not 
all  that  you  fee  greatly  Beautiful  !  the  Orna- 
ments  fitted  for  the  Place,   as  the  Place  for 
them  !  See  !  that  Chamber  !  are  you  not  as  you 
look  around,  in  a  beautiful  Parterre?  Has  not,in 
thefe Hangings,  Art  almoft  exceeded  Nature? 
Does  not  the  Rofe  blufh  here  with  a  purer  Red 
than  upon  the  Bufh  ?  Mark  thofe  lovely  Carna- 
tions! What  Elyftan  Garden  can  boaft  of  any 
thing  fo  fair  ?  View  the  hanging  Purple  of  the 
early  Violet  !    Is   not    whole  Spring    before 
us?  There  is  no  need  of  Imagination  to  heigh- 
ten Art,  for  Art  even  out-does  Imagination  j 
All  this  is  the  glorious  Dowager  of  Beaumond's 
Performances,    the  beautiful  Produft  of  thofe 
leifure  Hours,    which  others  of  her  Sex  and 
Rank  fquander  away  unaccountably.     'Tis  to 
her  Needle  we  owe  this  true  and  wonderful  Re- 
prefentation  of  Nature  !    The  Florift  need  not 
be  follicitous  of  Storms  and  Seafons  :  'Tishere 
perpetual  Spring,  and  ever-enduring  Summer. 
I  will  lead  you  next  to  the  Houfhold- Altar, 
facred  to  mighty  Jupiter'  her  nice- performing 
Fancy  has  not  left  any  thing  of  well-chofen 
Magnificence  to  be  added  to  the  confecrated 
Dome  ;  as  if  there  was  nothing,  no  not  even 
Religion  it  felf,  but  what  he  could  adorn!    O 
Daughter!    truly  worthy  thy  immortal  Father^ 
who  fell  a  glorious  Martyr  in  the  Caufe  of  his 
Royal  fufpering  Maftcr  •'  Her  Loyalty,  her  Perfi- 
verance,  is  of  Force  to  at  tone  for  the  Misfortune 
of  one    of   her  Brothers,   and  the  Errors  of 
both.     Meritorious  of  the  Arms  and  Htxrt  of 
O  3  Hr 
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her  illuftrious  Confort-,  to  whofe  exalted 
Worth  and  Memory,  juft  and  delicate  thro'  a 
long  Train  of  Sollicitations,  has  preferv'd  thy 
Widow'd-Bed  facred  from  any  fecond  Embrace  \ 
confcious,  that  one  Age  could  not  fupply  a  dou- 
ble Phoenix  •' 

Leave  we  thefe  high-bought  Ornaments  of 
Art,  to  behold  what  an  equal  mixture  of  it, 
with  Nature,  in  the  Enchanting  Gardens  can 
perform  !  Shall  we  not  be  loll  in  this  Wilder- 
nefs  of  Beauty  ?  Thefe  Verdant  Labyrinths, 
that  returning  in  themfelves,  and  at  once  pleafe 
and  amaze,  with  a  delightful  wandring  Error. 
See  how  thofe  Rows  of  goodly  well-fhap'd 
Trees  defend  the  inquifitive  Rays  of  Phoebus^ 
from  darting  into  the  facred  Recedes  of  this 
forbidden  Scene  !  Hark  !  how  AnUfy  !  yet 
Mdodiav fiy  !  we  are  faluted  from  above  by  the 
feather'd  Natives  of  the  Wood  ;  whilft  the  Am- 
bient Air's  perfnm'd  with  the  Odours  of  thofe 
Flowers  that  adorn  the  Banks  beneath.  See  ! 
where  the  Nyades  arid  Fountain-Nymphs  have 
taken  up  their  beloved  Habitation!  Behold! 
what  mortal  Invention  and  Experience  can  per- 
form in  thofe  harmonious  Water-works,  inver- 
ting the  very  Nature  of  the  Element,  forcing 
that  to  afpire,  which  would  by  kind  for  ever 
Emerge  1  View  farther  what  Art  and  Induftry 
can  produce-  Here  !  both  the  vegetable  Indies 
..  :  :  What  beautiful  Ranks  of  foreign  Greens  ? 
All  that  is  admirable  of  that  kind  throughout 
the  known  habitable  World,  are  tranfplanted 
here  !  Nor  do  they  feel  the  Inclemency  of  a  lefs 
warmer  Climate,  whilft  3n  artificial  perpetuai 
Heat  fupplies  that  Defect,  and  fuffers  'em  to 
fiourifh  independant  of  the  Sun,  onprefs'd  by  no 
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Northern  Blafts,  intermixtures  of  driving  Snow, 
or  wintry  Showers  :  When  the  Natives  of  the 
Soil  no  longer  appear  ;  when  their  Beauties  are 
no  more  wither'd,  fallen,  and  forgotten  j  thefe 
charming  Foreigners  fupply  their  Bloom,  and 
maintain  an  everlafting  Spring. 

See  !  the  Crown  or  Garland  of  the  whole, 
the  aufpicious  Beaumond  walking  between  his  il- 
luflrious  Confort,  and  the  Princes  Ormonda 
Adario.  Once  more  view  that  lovely  Face! 
pleafe  the  Divine  Aftrea  to  obferve  the  Refem- 
blance!  is  there  not  the  \ try  Features  and  Air 
of  your  Beautiful  Mother,  Virtue  ?  'Tis  (he,  'tis 
her  very  felf  !  fo  Graceful  her  Motions  I  fo  en- 
chanting  her  Smiles  •'  her  Glances  fo  very  bewitch- 
ing I  Does  ihe  not  alike  create  Love  and  Admi- 
ration, in  the  Hearts  of  all  her  Beholders  ?  Were 
your  Ladyfhip  for  ever  to  difappear  from  mor- 
tal Eyes  :  You  would  yet  live  below  in  that  glo- 
rious Reprefentative  !  your  Temyles  and  Altars 
would  be  ftill  crowded  and  opprefs'd  with  the 
Incenfe  and  Adoration  of  thofe,  who  beholding  her, 
would  have  wherewithal  to  juftify  their  Mi- 
ftakes,  and  make  even  Idolatry  excufable. 

Then  is  her  Soul  as  much  of  Kindred  to  you, 
as  her  Form  •'  how  partial  foever  the  Age  is 
grown  to  Favourites  and  Parties^  how  greatly 
divided  in  themfelves  about  tke  Tafte  and  Efti- 
mation  of  Things  \  yet  do  they  all  unite  in  a 
general  Harmony  of  Voice,  to  praife  her  Cha- 
racter .'  How  tender  a  Wife  !  how  obedient  !  I 
wifh  I  needed  not  to  fay  howr  fuffering  !  how  full 
of  Perfeverance  in  her  Duty  -,  without  ever  giv- 
ing her  Lord  the  leaft  Excufe  fora  Failure  in 
his  !  The  height  of  all  her  Refentment  having 
never  been  known  to  exceed  (upon  repeated 
O  4  News 
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Kews  of  his  Inc?nftancy)   this   Exclamation  ! 
Who  can  but  love  that  Man  }    Then  there  is  a 
Story  current  of  her  Goodnefs  and  Juftice,  tho* 
but  upon  an  humble  Theam,  that  I  yet  never 
knew  repeated,  without  drawing  Tears  of  Emu- 
lation and  Applaufe  into  the  Eyes  of  thofe  that 
heard  it'     I  do  not  fpeak  of  the  Envious  or  Co- 
vetous, they  can  be  moved  at  nothing  Generous  or 
Good.     In  the  late  Wars  under  Henriquez,,  when 
that  part  of    the  Ifland  (where  is  the  Prince 
Adario%  Eftate)  lay  under  the  miferable  Har* 
rafs  of  a  civil  War,  and  no  Returns  of  Money 
cou'd  be  expe&ed  thence,thePrince  himfelf  in  the 
Army  abroad  ;  theAffairs  in  hisHoulhold  fubfift- 
ed  chiefly  upon  Credit.A  poorButcher  had  truft- 
ed  'em  with  all  he  was  worth  himfelf,  or  cou'd 
procure  upon  Truft  with  others,  to  the  Value 
òf  Three  Thoufand  Two  Hundred  Crowns-,  a 
mighty  Eftate  to  fo  mean  a  Trade.     In  a  Fa- 
mily, where  the  Domelticks  have  fuch  Autho- 
rity as  in  that  of  the  Prince  Adario\  :  The  Prin- 
ce fs  is  feldom  acquainted  with  the  real  Circum- 
ftances*  and  true  Pofture  of  Affairs-  If  all  things 
that  fhe  calls  for  be  but  ready,  fhe  is  not  fo  much 
as  to  guefsatthelnconveniencies  by  which  they 
are  procur'd,  or  the  extended  Patience  of  the 
fuffering  Creditor.  The  poor  Butcher  was  threa- 
ten'd  every  Day  by  his  mercilefs  Graziers  to  be 
clap'd  up  in  an  everlafting  Prifon-    Everlafting  ! 
becaufè  if  he  (hou'd  once  enter  there,  it  was  im- 
pofiible  for  him  to  have,  or  hope  any  other  re- 
leafe  but  Death.  His  Wife  and  numerous  Chil- 
dren muft  be  redue'd  for  Bread,  to  ask  publick 
Charity  of  the  Well-difpos'd.     This  carry'd  the 
poor  Fellow,  to  follicit  egarly,  and   much   be- 
yond the  natural  Modefty  of  his  Temper  '-,  who 
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had  fuffer'd  his  Demands  to  fwell  to  fuch  aSun% 
before  he  cou'd  prefs  with  any  Warmth  for  the 
Difcharge.     He  had  been  often  delay'd,  and  at 
length  feverely  repuls'd  by  the  Jntendant,   for 
coming  only  in  humble  wife  to  fue  for  part  of 
his  own,  with  as  much  Humility  as  if  he  were 
to  beg  it.     At  length  a  fhort  Day  was  appoint- 
ed by  his  Creditors,  as  the  Extremity  of  what 
they  wou'd  give  him  to  procure  Money  for  em, 
or  to  a  God  he  muft  go.    The  good  Woman  his 
Wife  put  him  upon  fpeaking  to  the  Princefs  ;  fhe 
was  fure  fhe  would  have  Compaffion  on  them, 
the  Difficulty  lay  only  in  gaining  Accefs  to  her. 
Neceffity  gave  him  Courage  and  Diligence  to 
watch  the  Gate,  for  an  Opportunity  to  get  in, 
when  there  was  the  feweft  of  the  People  below  '-, 
the  poor  Fellow  was  fo  luckly  to  gain  without 
Remark  the  Head  of  the  Back-Stairs,  that  an- 
fwer'd  to  the  Dreffing-Room  -,  the  Princefs  was 
then  at  her  Toilet.  -He  met  a  Groom  of  the  Cham- 
hers,  and   the   Page,  who  imperioufly  enquir'd 
what  Bufinefs  a  Fellow  of  his  Afpeci  had  there  ? 
He   anfwer'd,  He  wanted    to  fpeak  with  the 
Princefs,  to  deliver  her  a  Petition-,  he  was  her 
poor  undone  Butcher,  and  without  her  Compaf- 
fion utterly  ruin'd.     The  haughty  Domefticks 
bid  him  be  gone,  it  was  not  for  fuch  Wretches 
as  he  to  hope  to  fpeak  to  their  Princefs  ;  he  faid 
he  could  not,  nor  he  would  not  go  ;  for   if  he 
did  it  muft  be  to  an  eternal  Prifon  !  They  were 
provok'd  at  his  daring  to  capitulate,  and  took 
hold  of  him  to  throw  him  down  Stairs.    He 
ftruggl'd,  he  baul'd  out,  for  the  fake  of  Jupiter 
to  let  him  fpeak  to  the  Princefs  :    He    muft  and 
wou'd  fpeak  to  the  Princefs,  or  he  was  forever 
yndone  !  The  Divine  Or  monda  heard  the  Noife, 
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and  call'd  to  know  what  it  was.  The  Officious 
Page  ran  to  give  her  an  Account,  in  Terms  no 
way  advantagioustothe  poor  Butcher ,  who  pref- 
fed  after  him  clofe  to  the  Door,  and  begg'd,  for 
the  fake  of  all  that  was  Coelcftial,  to  let  him 
come  to  the  Prince fs.  The  Prince fs  bid  him  en- 
ter. He  caft  himfelf  upon  his  Knees,  wrung  his 
Hands,  and  cou'd  not  fpeak  for  weeping  !  the 
more  he  endeavour'd  the  more  his  Paffions  op- 
prefs'd  him  \  fo  that  the  Opportunity  he  had, 
was  like  to  be  of  no  Ufe  to  him,  'till  the  charm- 
ing Goodnefs  of  the  Princefs  reinforc'd  his  Cou- 
rage by  the  tender  Accents  of  her  fweet  Voice. 
When  with  much  Interruption  of  Sobs  and 
Tears,  he  had  told  the  Story  of  his  Woe,  fhe 
ask'd  thofe  about  her  if  it  were  true  ?  The  poor 
Butcher's  Diftrefs  was  no  News  in  the  Family  to 
any  but  the  Princefs,  his  Sufferings  had  reach'd 
the  Ears  and  Compaflion  of  the  pitying  Wo- 
men, who  aflur'd  her  Highnefs  it  was  too  true, 
the  poor  Man  and  his  Children  were  like  to  be 
undone  for  ever.  Here  the  Divine  Ormonda 
was  all  her  felf  !  was  all  your  [elves  !  however 
heavenly  you  are  ?  I  have  no  Money,  anfwer'd 
the  fweet  Princefs,  but  take  this  Diamond-Neck- 
lace (  which  lay  upon  her  Toilet  )  'tis  worth  a 
great  deal  more  than  your  Debt.  Borrow  up- 
on it  as  much  as  you  can  to  relieve  your  Necef- 
iin'es.  Keep  it  'till  I  can  redeem  it,  but  do  not 
let  the  Intendant  know  of  it.  The  miferable  re- 
iiev'd  Wretch,  in  receiving  it,  was  out  of  him- 
fclf  !  Joy  had  like  to  have  been  more  fatal  to 
him  than  his  Diftrefs!  he  once  more  fell  upon 
his  Knees  with  Tranfports,  a  little  a-kin  to 
•Madnefs.  He  blefs'd  !  he  praf d  !  he  adord  the 
Princefs  !  he  cry'd  out  !  what  my  Wife  and  all 
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my  Children  fav'd  from  Beggary  1  my  Debts  paid  ! 
and    my  own  Body    preferv'd  from  Prifon  !  I 
fhall  go  wild  with   Joy  !  When  he  was  gone, 
Tears  of  gracious  Goodnefs  fill'd  Ormondas  Eyes: 
She    faid,    How    happy  am  /,    that -can   make  one 
Wretch  happy  ?  This  was  her  Divine  Reflection 
upon   fo  good   an  Action.     Unlike  what  was 
done  by  a  Minifier  and  Favourite  in  the  Reign  of 
Sigifmund  the  Second }  who  in  erecting  a  glori- 
ous Palace  (near  a  Villa  where  the  King  ufed  to 
reilde  during  one  Seafon,  to  have   the  Diver- 
lion  of  Racing)  had  been  furnifh'd  by  a  Stone- 
cutter, who  himfelf  got  Credit  but  upon  being 
employ'd  by  fo  great  a  Man,   to  the  Value  of 
Fifty  Thoufand  Crowns  in  Tartan  Marble  and 
Stone.     But  he  cou'd  get  none  of  his  Money, 
no  not  a  Ducket,   he  dy'd  ftarved   in  Prifon. 
His  Wife  and  Children  begg'd  about  the  Streets  ! 
Some  of  his  Creditors  unable  to  bear  the  Dis- 
appointment of  their  Money,  were  involved  in 
his  Ruin.     Yet  the  Minifier  had  not  the  leaft 
Compaflion,  but  enjoy'd  the  Benefit  of  their  un- 
doing without  Remorfe,  or  fo  much  as  vouch- 
fafing  to  read  one  of  the  numerous  Petitions  of 
the  poor  Widow,  or  giving  a  Morfei  of  Bread 
to  the  wretched  Orphans  -0  tho'  he  left  this  and 
another  beautiful  Palace,  with  a  large  Eftate  to 
his  only  Daughter,  and  without  the  Incumbrance 
of  any  other  Children. 

How  does  your  Divinities  like  the  Vrincefs  of 
Beaumond  ?  Does  me  not  referable  Cytherea  ?  Has 
not  fhe  Charms  enough  to  blefs  her  Hero,  and 
give  her  felf  the  Promife  of  ever  filling  his 
Arms  without  the  dread  of  a  Rival  ?  She  is  yet 
too  young  to  have  a  Character  unlefs  for  her 
Perfori,    But  the  Goodnefs  of  her  Temper,  her 
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Inclination  to  Virtue,  gives  us  a  Promifé  of  all 
Things  that  are  Excellent  and  worthy  the  No- 
ble honeft  Race,  from  which  (he  is  defcended. 

Aftrea.~]  I  am  charm'd  with  all  I  fee  !  the 
f  leafing  Habitation  !  the  well-ordered  Family  !  the 
Perfections  of  the  Prince,  and  both  the  Princefs's  j 
had  we  but  a  few  more  fuch  Examples,  I  fhou'd 
be  tempted  to  a  fecond  Aboad  upon  Earth  ! 
How  Young  and  Graceful  is  Beaumond  !  Are  not 
all  the  Charms  of  a  hundred  Monarchs,  his  Royal 
Anceftors,united  in  him  alone?  And  yet  he  teems 
to  center  his  Regards  in  Cytherea  ;  her  Refem- 
blance  gives  me  to  call  her  fo.  Were  the  Li- 
bertine to  behold  their  Happinefs,  wou'd  he  not 
be  forc'd  to  acknowledge,  that  all  the  Pleafures 
of  Variety,  have  not  the  leaft  Comparifon  with 
the  Joys  of  honeft  Love  and  indearing  Marri- 
age \  the  facred  Fire  of  their  Connubial  Union, 
fnall  mount  without  any  damp  or  decay  of  Lu- 
ftre,  'till  it  hit  the  Stars  !  Beaumond  (hall  unin- 
terruptedly enjoy  the  blooming  Cytherea  !  and 
the  charming  Cytherea,  without  a  Partner  or  Pang 
of  Jealoufie,  pofTefs  the  accomplifh'd  Beaumond. 
Death  only  (hall  have  Power  to  fhift  the  Scene, 
and  caule  'em  to  change  their  mortal,  for  im- 
mortal Joys.  Oh  illuftrious  prince!  to  be  per-' 
feci:  you  have  but  to  remain  your  felf -,  nor  can 
we  raife  our  Wifhes  for  you  to  a  higher  Pitch 
than  to  lay,  Be  always  as  you  are  !  perfevere  but 
to  the  End,  and  you  fiati  be  crowned  with  a  never- 
fading  Garland,  the  graceful  Blendings  and  Con- 
tribution of  all  the  Virtues  ! 

Intell.'}  I  am  puzzling  my  felf  about  the  Or- 
der of  your  next  Entertainment.  'Tis  too  foon 
for  the  Palace,  or  the  Favourites.  I  wou'd  have 
your  Eminences  behold  both  in  their  utmoft  Splen- 
dor. 
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dor.  It  is  almoft  the  Hour  of  the  Divan,  at 
leali  for  the  Men  of  Bufine fs  \  thofe  few  who  in 
cffècì  have  got  to  themfelves  the  Management 
of  the  whole.  They  propofe,  debate,  and  often 
conclude,  when  they  get  the  Board  to  themfelves, 
which  is  generally  too  early  an  hour  for  the  Li- 
bertine Debauchee,  and  the  Fop  *,  who  if  we  may 
judge  of  their  Number  by  the  Time  of  their 
Appearance,  are  at  leaft  two  Parts  in  three  of 
that  numerous  AfTembly.  The  Diftance  is  not 
great,  the  Walk  very  agreeable.  Behold  that 
Coach  !  it  makes  a  halt  before  us  ;  view  well 
the  Lady  upon  the  Right  !  fhe  has  opportunely 
introduc'd  her  felf  to  furnifh  me  with  Matter 
of  Entertainment  'till  we  reach  the  Divan. 
What  are  her  Charms  in  your  Excellency's  Opi- 
nion ?  Or  rather  has  fhe  any  ?  Is  fhe  not  rather 
Difagreeable  Ì  Yet  has  fhe  been  often  belovyd,  and 
the  fecond  time  marry 'd,  under  all  the  Difad- 
vantage  of  CharaBer,  of  that  of  a  Wife  divided 
from  her  Lord  for  Vnfaithfulnefs.  Marry'd  !  to 
a  very  pretty  Gentleman  of  good  Efiate,  good 
Senfe,  and  good  Nature  ;  which  makes  me  con- 
clude with  La  Bruyere,  When  an  ugly  Woman  is 
beloved,  it  mufi  certainly  be  very  defperately  ;  for 
either  it  mufi  proceed  from  afirange  Weaknefs  in  her 
Lover,  or  from  fome  more  fecret  and  invincible 
Charm,  than  that  of  Beauty.  She  is  as  much  known 
by  the  Name  of  Iantha,  as  by  her  Title.  Her 
firft  publick  Amour  was  with  a  young  Count,  who 
never  yet  had  any  of  his  private.  But  what  tru- 
ly heightens  the  Horror  of  this  !  he  was  her 
Nephew!  The  young  Gentleman  ftinted  in  his 
Allowance  by  his  Mother,  found  his  Aunt's 
Generous,  Amorous  Temper,  extreamly  Com- 
modious to  his  Neceflity  for  Money,  and  the 
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Inclination  he  had  for  Intrigue.  Ianthe  is  clean- 
Limb'd,  well-fhap'd,  and,  as  her  Lovers  fay,  one 
of  the  handfomeft  Women  in  Atalantis,  from 
the  Chin  downwards.  But  there  has  been  a 
Remedy  found  out  extreamly  delicate,  againft 
the  few  Charms  of  her  Face  ;  where  indeed 
there  is  not  to  be  met  all  the  Sofcnefs  of 
Features  we  COu'd  defire.  A  Gauz^e  Handker- 
chief of  TurkiJIj  Embroidery,  (he  has  fufìer'd,  by 
her  nice  well-contriving  Lovers,  to  be  caft  over 
her  Vifage,  left  fomething  lefs  charming  than 
her  Body,  fhou'd  fall  their  Ardors,  and  abate  of 
their  Excefs.  Superlatively  ingenious  in  this  Oeco- 
nomy  ;  for  as  it  defends  againft  ithe  happy  Lo- 
ver's difguft,  the  Sight  being  entértain'd  with 
only  the  Shine  of  Gold  and  Silver  in  a  beauti- 
ful Mixture  of  Embroidery  :  So  the  Tranfparency 
of  the  Vehicle,  does  not  forbid  her  from  enjoy- 
ing thePleafure  of  feeing  all  the  Charms  of  her 
Adorers,  in  the  height  of  their  Perfection:  An 
Article  of  very  valuable  Confederation,  especi- 
ally when  the  Black  Indian  Favourite  was  in 
Place,  known  by  the  Name  of  the  Handfom 
Roman,  as  remarkable  for  his  Beauty  as  the  large 
Diamond  he  wears  on  his  Finger,  which  Ianthe 
once  placed  there,  in  the  midft  of  all  their  In- 
dearments. 

She  that  was  in  theGoarch  with  her,is  one  of 
the  Widows  of  the  New  Cabal  ;  what  an  irre- 
gularity of  Tafte  is  theirs  ?  They  do  not  in  rea- 
lity love  Men  ;  but  doat  of  the  Reprefentation 
of  Men  in  Women.  Hence  it  is  that  thofe  Ladies 
are  fo  fond  of  the  Drefs,£/z  Cavaliere  -,  tho'  it  is 
extreamly  againft  my  liking,  I  wouM  have  the 
Sex  diftinguifiYd  as  well  by  their  Garb  as  by 
their  Manner.  That  bewitching  Modefly,  which 
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Is  fo  becoming  to  the  opening  Veil,  is  againft  kind 
in  the  confirmed,  bold  and  agreeable  Air  of  the 
Hat,  Feather  and  Peruke,  if  in  this  Drefs  you 
retain  the  Shame-fac'dnefs  of  the  other,  you  Iole 
the  native  Charm  that  recommends  it.  If  you 
difmifs  it,  you  difmifs  the  higheft  Beauty  of  the 
Sex  :  For  without  regard  to  that  much-in-fafhion 
Virtue  AJfurance,  next  to  real  innate  Modefly  in 
Ladies  (which  indeed  never  fails  of  giving  the 
appearance)  I  think  the  outward  Blufh,  and 
feeming  Habitude  of  it,  one  of  the  greatest  Or- 
naments they  can  wear. 

But  to  return  to  my  Widow  of  the  Cabal. 
She  fell  in  Love  with  one  of  the  fair  Female 
Comedians,  when  fhe  was  Acting  the  Part  of  a 
young  Lover  and  a  Libertine.  The  Widow  ferit 
for  the  Girl,  and  made  her  very  confiderable 
Prefents,  order'd  her  Picture,  in  that  Drefs,  to 
be  taken  at  length,  by  one  of  the  bed  Hands, 
and  carried  her  to  remain  with  her,  during  the 
Seafon,  at  her  Villa.  The  Comedian  was  dazzl'd 
at  thofe  Indearments  and  Advances  from  a  Lady 
of  Fortune,  and  did  not  know  how  to  behave 
herfelf  in  a  manner  regular  enough  ;  (for  her 
Converfation  had  been  pretty  much  at  large*,) 
however  fhe  added  her  whole  endeavours,  and  by 
that  means  became  tolerably  uneafy  to  her  felr, 
not  abundantly  us'd  to  decorum  and  conflraint, 
The  Widow  redoubled  her  Kindnefs  and  Caref* 
fes,  afliir'd  her  of  her  Tendernefs  and  Amity; 
(he  even  proceeded  to  gentle  [queers  and.  embra- 
ces; nothing  cou'd  be  more  innocently  indearing 
than  her  Tranfports  !  The  Comedian  was  at  a  lofi 
to  know  only  how  to  Merit  fo  many  Favours, 
but  of  the  meaning  of  'em  :  She  was  alfo  weary 
'  of  the  folitude  and  fplendor  of  the  Widow's  Fa- 
mily, 
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mily,  and  wanted  to  return  to  the  Amorous  Hurry 
and  Theatrical  little  ne fs  fhe  had  been  us'd  too,  and 
therefore  receiv'd  thofe  Honours  with  no  New- 
Cabal-Air.  But  as  if  rather  difgufted  at  fuch 
amiable  Proofs  of  Amity,  told  the  Lady  fhe  did 
not  like  thofe  hugs  and  indearments  from  her 
own  Sex,  they  feem'd  un-natural  ;  did  they  come 
from  a  Man,  fhe  fhou'd  be  able  to  guefs  at  his 
Defign,  but  here  fhe  was  at  a  lofs  — — The 
Widow  found  her  Companion  not  of  a  Tafte  vir- 
tuous enough  for  the  Myfieries  of  their  Vnion  '7 
her  mind  ran  all  upon  what  fhe  had  been  too 
much  us'd  too,  the  other  Sex.  The  Comedian 
had  been  vitiated  by  Amour!  by  abominable  In- 
trigue with  the  filthy  odious  Men  !  and  was  not 
therefore  worthy  the  Honour  of  being  admit- 
ted into  their  Community.  She  withdrew  thofè 
Airs  of  Fondnefs  from  a  Taftelefs  undeferving 
Wretch,  afTum'd  more  coldnefs  in  her  Behavi- 
our to  her  whilft  in  the  Country,  and  at  her 
coming  back  by  little  and  little  drop'd  her  very 
Acquaintance.  When  fhe  was  return'd  to  her 
Houfe  in  Town,  to  fhow  the  lurkings  of  her 
Malice,  or  rather  her  Detefiation  to  Vice,  tho' 
but  in  Effigy  ,  fhe  caus'd  the  Comedian**  Picture 
to  be  let  down,  and  with  our  own  Hand  cut  out 
the  Face;  fo  ftamp'd  upon  and  abus'd,  fent 
it  back  to  her  whom  it  reprefented,  at  the  fame 
time  caufing  her  to  be  told,  fhe  had  by  her  loofe 
Libertine-Life,  made  it  a  Scandal  to  her  Houfe 
to  have  fuch  a  Picture  feen  in  it.  The  poor 
Comedian  fell  a  crying,  and  faid,  fhe  might 
have  let  her  alone  ;  fhe  did  not  for  her  part  feek 
nor  covet  the  Acquaintance  ;  fhe  was  no  worfe 
now,  than  when  'twas  firfi  drawn  ;  neither  cou'd 
her  manner  of  Life  be  a  Secret  to  the  Virtuous 

Widow 
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Widow  -,  fhe  Ihould  have  obje&ed  it  to  hef 
then,  before  lhe  gave  her  the  trouble  of  fctting, 
not  to  affront  her  Pi&ure  fo  -v_  But  lhe  guefs'd 
the  Reafon  of  it,  and  wou'd  leave  her  Ladyfhip 
to  be  ptinifh'd by.  the  Reflection  of  it; 

We  are  entring   the  Divan,    'tis  -fo    called 
in   At  alarne ,      having    borrow'd    the    Appel- 
lation from  the  Turks    their  Neighbours,    and 
at  an  Hour   fo    early ,    that    we  ,  have    it    all 
to    our    felves  -,     the    heighth    of     the    Dome 
will    fecure    the    Perfons    below    from    hear- 
ing my   Voice*,    addrefhng    to   your  Eminences^ 
as  I  [hall  take  care  to  do  in  a  proper  Key.     If  by 
your  Heaven-born  Power,  your  Divinities  wou'd 
be  pleas'd  to  eredi  a  Throne  of  condens'd  Air  ^ 
lofty  as  the  Roof,   you  might  at  due  diftance  be 
entertain'd.     'Tis  done  as  foon  as  propos'd  *, 
we  fit  extremely  at  eafe,  and  in  a  proper  capa- 
city for  Obfervation  ;    they  begin  to  aflèmbìe. 
I  will  firft  make  you  acquainted  with  their  Per- 
fons and.Hiftory,  before  I  fpeakof  their  Coniti- 
tution  *,  but  do  not  believe  a  quarter  of  'em  are 
worthy  your  Excellencies  Notice  -,  many  are  as 
much  below  the  Dignity  of  Satyr  as  Encomium^ 
even  not  knowing  themfèlves  whatBufinefs  they 
have  here,  or  indeed  in  any  individual  Scene  of 
their  whole  Lives;  who  open  their  Mouths  with 
Ay  and  No,  but  as  the  leadhag  Man,  upon  whom 
they  depend,  gives  his  ajfent  or  dijfint,  eminent 
neither  in  Virtue  or  Vice  \  a  taftlefs  Mediocrity  is 
in  their  Compofition.     There's  an  early  Lord! 
he  comes  Out  fo   betimes  to   fave   any    Bodies 
Breakfafting  with  him   at  home-,   when  Youth 
was  his,  he  was  reckon'd  Handfome  -,    yet  does 
he  not  ftoop  fo  much  with  Àge  asCuitoin.    Con- 
HMÌàii<tti  h?s  made  his  Blood  ddufii  and  giver?; 
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him  to  look  perpetually  below  \  but  what  think 
you  are  his  Contemplations  ?  Not  the  Study  of 
Letters  or  Humanity,  that  would  have  taught 
him  better  ;  but  how  to  weigh  out  his  Provifi- 
ons  to  his  Family,  to  feal  up  his  Oven,  that  the 
hungry  Domefiicks  may  not  pinch  wherewith  to 
appeafe  the  cravings  of  Nature,  from  his  num- 
bered Loaves.  He  would  have  found  it  much  to 
his  Humour  to  have  been  a  Royal  Favourite  -,  he 
might  then  have  had  opportunity  of  getting, 
whereas  he  has  now  no  hopes  nor  ways  to  in- 
create his  Store,  but  by  faving,  and  that  he  is 
Eminent  in  to  the  laft  Doit.  Even  his  being  a 
Party-Man  can't  make  him  Generous,  tho'  to  the 
■unfortunate  and  diftrefs^d  of  his  Party.  Nothing 
of  Human  Occurreaces  has  amus'd  me  fo  much, 
as  giving  my  felf  a  Reafon  how  this  Noble 
Count  came  to  be  of  the  fide  oppofite  to  the  Court  -, 
the  Court  !  a  Heaven  to  the  Lucky  !  where  a 
moment's  Grant  often  enriches  the  numerous 
Years  of  their  whole  Lives  j  and  where,  tho'  he 
was  not  fure  of  fucceeding,  his  defire  of  getting 
might  have  made  him  undertake  the  Applicati- 
on. His  Brother  was  truly  a  Hero,  and  mail  for 
ever  be  renown'd  in  my  Miftrefs's  Court  -,  all 
that  is  greatly  brave  and  glorious  was  in  hisCompo- 
fition,  yet  emulated  and  traversed  from  above, 
was  fent  upon  a  deaerate  Attempt,  with  unequal 
Numbers,  to  lofe  his  Life  upon  a  Foreign  Shore. 
Never  upon  any  Incident  that  brings  thee  to  my 
Remembrance,  fhall  I  forbear  to  celebrate  thy 
Virtue.  O  mighty  Shade  !  was  it  not  poffible 
for  thee  to  have  remitted  fome  of  thy  exuberant 
Excellencies  to  fo  near  a  Breaft  as  a  Brother's  ? 
Impart  to  him  from  thy  Elyfian  Glory,  one  Ray 
of  thy  Humanity  and  Generous  Love  of  Man- 
kind ! 
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kind  !  yet  forting  to  his  Humour,  we  will  not 
ask  thee  to  give  him  too  diffufive  a  brightnefs  ! 
Let  his  Mercy  and  Companion  mine  only  upon 
himfelf,  and  part  of  himfelf,  his  fufPring  Heir. 
Let  him  Eat,  let  him  Wear,  let  him  permit 
his  own  Name  and  Perfon  to  Uve,  if  not  accord- 
ing to  his  Eftate,  yet  fomething  nearer  to  his 
Dignity,  that  he  may  feem  to  remember  that 
that  has  given  the  unhappy  a  fort  of  claim  to  his 
Charity.  But  if  it  be  too  much,  O  impartial 
Shade  !  favour  his  Children  and  Dome  flicks  fo  far, 
as  that  the  former  may  feem  to  wifh  they  had 
been  fo  happy  to  have  been  born,  tho'  of  fr- 
olle Parents,  yet  in  rural  Plenty  ;  and  the  lat- 
ter, that  they  may  have  their  Neceflities  of 
Life  reliev'd,  and  their  Hungry  Bellies  ap- 
peas'd  by  fomething  more  fubftantial,  than  the 
airy  Honour  of  being  Attendants  upon  an  Atalan- 
tick  Lord,  without  the  expence  of  their  Wits,  in 
contriving  how  to  deceive  his  Diligence  in  a  care- 
ful Watch  of  the  deflind  Food,  or  of  having 
even  what  is  allow'd  begrutch'd  'em. 

Let  me  defcend  from  this  Ejaculatory  Digref- 
iion,  to  inform  yonr  Mightiness,  that  this  for- 
did Count  has  befides  a  prodigious  Bank  of  rea- 
dy Money,  near  Fifty  Thoufand  Crowns  of  an- 
nual Rent  ;  yet  is  there  neieher  Plenty  at  his 
Board,  Fire  in  his  Kitchin,  nor  Provifions  in  the 
Larder  :  His  Wardrobe  has  nothing  to  boaft  of 
but  Antiquity  ;  fo  far  indeed  a  Patriot,  that  he 
lengthens  out  the  Old  Modes  of  his  own  Time  ; 
and  is  an  Enemy  profefs'd  to  the  New  faihiona- 
ble  expenfive  Tafle  of  Variety.  A  Stranger 
that  came  to  fee  his  Gardens,  and  had  fome- 
thing of  an  Awe  at  the  Name  of  an  Atalantick  No- 
ble-Man,   feeing  him  Hand  at  the  Gate  in  an 
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obfolete  Garment,  ask'd  the  Count  for  himfelf? 
Whether  the  Count  were  at  home  ?  His  Lord- 
fhip  anfwer'd  in  the  Negative,  trembling  at  the 
Interrogatory,  left  it  fhould  threaten  him  with 
the  Expence  of  Come  petty  Entertainment.  The 
Gentleman  had  only  his  Curiofity  to  gratify,  as 
to  the  Walks,  and  was  very  well  pleas'd  to  hear 
of  his  being  abroad,  that  he  might  with  greater 
Liberty  indulge  the  Pleafure  he  propos'd,  in 
an  agreeable  Solitude.  I  am  credibly  aflur'd, 
that  feeing  the  great  concourfe  which  his  Villa, 
drew  thither,  daring  one  Seafon,  to  enjoy  the 
conveniency  of  Air  in  a  beautiful  Walk  and 
fliade  of  Trees  -,  he  debated  with  his  Lady,  and 
a  niggardly  Confidant  or  two,  upon  fetting  a 
Gipitation-Tax  upon  all  Strangers  who  mould 
refort.  thither  \  and  was  overfway'd,  but  with 
much  difficulty  ,  and  an  abundance  of  regret. 
It  was  pity  indeed  fo  elevated  a  Project  mould 
happen  to  drop,  without  any  Benefit  to  the  moll 
.aW'/c,  molt  higcniom  Projetlor  ! 

He  fuffcrs  his  Daughters  to  Fade  ungather'd, 
becaufe  he  can't  find  in  his  Heart  to  give  'em, 
whillt  he  lives,  a  Fortune  worthy  their  Birth; 
not  coniiclcring  Touth  and  Beauty  are  but  for  a 
Seafon,  and  any  Lady  whatfoever,  that  ihall 
happen  to  out-live  thofe  Attractive  Ornaments, 
can't  with  any  AlTurance  propofe  to  Marry  with 
near  the  Advantage,  as  when  me  wa3  adorn'd 
with  cm.  Befides,  a  Husband  mult  not  rn  good 
Se  rife  be  fappos'd  to  fet  half  that  value  upon  a 
Wife,  whole  Bloom  he  never  enjoy 'd.  That 
Cwnns  will  lade  if  they  live  to  a  certain  point 
of  time,  is  certain  -,  but  then  the  Pojfejfor  and 
the  Pojfcjfed  decay  together,  juit  like  their  own 
Faces    in  a  Looking-Glafs,    which  being  every 

Day 
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Day  the  Objeft  of  Sight,  perfeft  Habitude  per- 
mits 'em  not  to  difcern  that  frightful  difference 
that  there  is  between  Age  and  Youth.  If  any 
one  were  but  for  Ten  Years  forbid  that  Repre- 
fèntation,  and  then  to  have  the  Perfpe&ive 
brought }  I  do  not  doubt  but  they  wou'd  be  as 
much  at  a  lofs  to  know  theirown  outward  Form, 
as  many  are  to  know  the  inward,  and  be  infi- 
nitely more  mortify 'd  at  the  Alteration,than  they 
are  by  any  other  exchange  -,  the  Charms  of  the 
Perfon  being  obvious,  and  in  which  we  are  the 
eafieft  flatter'd,  and  fondefb  of  that  Flattery  -, 
all  delire  'em  inthemfelves  before  tholè  of  the 
Mind,  which  they  feldom  take  up  a  Merit  upon, 
but  in  default  of  the  others.  Hence  if  a  Lady 
wants  Features •,  fhe  refers  to  her  Shape  \  if  both, 
then  her  Wit  comes  in  to  re'fcue  her  from  the 
Arms  of  Contempt.  There  was  fcarce  ever  any 
fo  defpicable  but  had  fomething  to  recommend 
'em,  if  not  to  the  general,  yet  to  a  particular  % 
according  to  the  Maxim,  That  Nature  has  made  no- 
thing in  vain.  But  to  apply  to  the  Count,  and 
his  fading  Daughter  -0  Youth  may  do  without 
any  other  Charms,  but  all  the  Charms  in  the 
World  can  never  do  without  Youth.  The  change 
that  is  inevitably  wrought  by  Time,  is  a  me- 
lancholy Confideration,  and  remarkable  in  the 
Count  himfeif*  for  1  remember  to  have  heard 
an  old  Lady  report,  that  fhe  was  once  among 
Nine  Ladies,  where  the  Count  wore  the  hand- 
fomeft  Face  of  'em  all,  tho'  none  there  were 
difagreeable,  and  two  of  'em  reputed  Beauties. 

Were  I  to  repeat ,  as  I  could,  a  thoufànd 
Meannejfcs  of  his,  he  might  juftly  hate  me  for 
the  extent  of  my  Memory  -,  let  him  forgive  the 
little  I  have  faid,    in  confideration  of  the  much 

P  3  could 


(  3I4-  ) 

could  be  faid.     I  recommend  the  fame  thing  to 
Jmthe  and  the  Count  her  Nephew,  and  will  finifh 
with  the  Ufage  he  bellows  upon  his  Heir,  who 
has  Married   firongly  againft   his  Approbation. 
But  is  not  this  unfortunate  Match  due  to  the 
fordid  Temper  of  the  Count,   that  neither  gave 
his  Son  an  Education  fitted  for  good  Company, 
nor  fupplied  him  with  a  fuitable  Expence  to  keep 
it  ?    Permitting  him  an    inglorious  bent,    with 
raskally  Footmen  and  Domefticks.     Lolling  whole 
Days  out  of  an  upper  Window,    with  one   of 
the  former  for  his  Companions,  playing  Tricks, 
and  laughing  for  their  Diverfions,  at  thofe  who 
palTed  along.    Then  his  Drefs  was  as  fordid  as 
his  Father.     The  Linen  he  wore  fo  courfe,  and  i 
fofeldom  fhifted,  that  where  it  Ihould  be  vifible 
he  us'd   a  finer  fort  of  Plebe  an  Surtout  to  cover 
the  Deformity.     I  queftion  whether  ever  he  was 
Mailer  of  a  Ducat  at  a  time  in  his  whole  Life 
before  he  Married.    Thus  adorn'd,   in  both  the 
Habits  of  Mind  and  Body,   with  nothing  in  his 
Purfe  to  attone  for  thofe  Defedìs,  what  Genteel, 
Well-bred,    Well-drefied  ,    Senfible  Company  , 
would  fuffèr  him  among  them  ?  No  wonder  that 
fuch  a  lazy?    idle,  lolling  Life,    mould  leave  de- 
praved Nature  to  it  felf,  and  give  him  to  think 
of  a  Wife,   where  nothing  of  a  liberal  Educa- 
tion interpos'd  to  employ  his  Thoughts  another 
way.     In  this  wafle  of  Time,  I  rather  think  it 
ftrange  that  he  Married  fo  well,   than  that  he 
Married  at  all  -,    or  that  fome  of  the  bright  She- 
Dome flicks  did  not  fall  under  his  Choice,  as  per- 
haps the  Butler  may  be  his  Sifter's.     But  I  think 
in  that  Houfe  they  have  neither  the  Spirit  of 
Plenty    to   enliven   their  Pretenfions,     nor  Gains 
lufficient  to  put  them  in  a  Habit  Spruce  enough 

to 
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to  maintain  'em.  A  certain  intriguing  Lady  had 
difhonour'd  her  Family  :  Her  Father  in  leaving 
her  a  Fortune,  left  her  without  the  pretence  of 
Neceffity  to  foften  her  Sin  of  yielding  her  felf 
to  the  lawlefs  Embraces  of  one  of  the  Princes  of 
the  Empire.  She  had  feverai  Children  by  him, 
her  eldeft  Daughter  fell  into  the  Acquaintance 
of  the  Count's  Son,  and 

•He  who  had  never  feen 


A  Creature  look  fo  Gay,  or  talk  fo  Fine, 

purfu'd  her  to  her  Mother's  Houfe,  who  examin- 
ing into  the  Merit  of  the  Youth's  Pretenfions , 
found  half  of  his  Fathers  Eftate  entail'd  upon 
him,  fo  that  (he  did  not  forbear  to  manage  him 
to  the  belt  Advantage,  'till  {he  had  fix'd  him 
her  Son-in-Law.  The  Count's  parcimonious  irre- 
concilable Temper,  has  made  him  forget  he  is 
his  Child,  and  by  that  unnatural  Oblivion  is  be- 
come the  Theam  of  the  young  Gentleman's  Morn- 
ing and  Evenings  Devotions }  he  begs,  he  implores 
Relief  from  Jupiter.  He  mufty  he  cant  but  de- 
fire  the  Death  of  his  Father,  that  himfelf,  his 
Wife  and  little  ones,  may  have  wherewithal  to  eat  ! 
Oh  unnatural  Count  !  Have  you  no  Tendernefs, 
no  Companion,  for  thofe  Creatures  who  had  ne- 
ver Be  e  ny  but  for  you  ?  Had  you  no  other  end  in 
putting  them  into  the  World,  but  to  make  them 
unhappy?  Oh  Heart-wounding-reflection !  what 
generous  Breaft  can  bear  the  Tortour  of  feeing  any 
remote  Wretch  in  Mifery  ?  But  to  have  my  own 
Child  indigent  and  poor,  when* my  Coffers  are 
crowded  to  the  brim,  and  made  fo  by  my  Ptrfe- 
vering,  Avaritious^  Inexorable  Temper.  1  could 
not  endure   the  Suppofition  !    Remember  !    un- 
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thinking  Count,  that  him  whom  you  thus  ex^ 
pofe,  is  to  wear  your  Name  and  Honours,  to 
convey  your  Noble  Family  down  to  fucceeding 
Ages!  Will  you  continue  to  permit  Him,  in 
whofe  Perfon  your  Glory  muft  Centre,  not  only 
to  languidi  in  Expectation  to  wifh  you  may  be 
no  more  ;  but  'till  that  happy  Moment  fhall  ar- 
rive, to  Taint  his  Mind  and  Manners  with  low 
Plebean  Vices,  from  which  he  may  never  have 
Power  to  reform  \  to  fiarp,  deceive,  and  run  in 
Debt,  'till  fome  common  Prifon  be  his  Refuge. 
How  corrupted  mull  be  his  Principles?  How 
abandon  d  his  Behaviour  ì  How  infectious  his  Vice  ? 
How  catching  is  Imitation  ?  What  Monfler  may 
he  not  be,  if  the  Gods  lengthen  out  your  date  of 
Life,  but  to  an  indifferent-  Period.  Relent! 
Relent  !  unnatural  Father,  before  it  be  too  late  ! 
Remember,  that  on  this  fide  the  Grave,  you  muft 
take  leave  of  all  your  numerous  Store  !  That  in 
Death  there  is  no  occalion  for  any  thing,  and  but 
an  impoffible  Attempt,  to  carry  the  leali  Grain 
of  that  fhining  valu'd  Mettal  into  the  other 
World!  where  only  the  report  of  your  good  ;\nd 
bad  Actions  fhall  remain  to  you,  of  all  your  Pof- 
feflions  ! 

That  Gentleman  who  fits  next  him,  was  one 
of  HenriquezJs  Generals,  and  hud  much  fuch  a 
Father  to  deal  with  as  is  the  Count,  but  he  had  the 
fuccefsful  contrivance  of  Plundering  him  once  of 
a  confiderable  Sum,  and  the  natural  Heroic k  Allu- 
rance  to  challenge  him  in  Defence,  for  which  his 
Father  would  have  had  him  Crucify'd  like  a  com- 
mon Thief,  if  ihe  Sovereign  had  not  inter  pole'». 
He  was  in  very  good  Favour  with  his  Mailer, 
remarkable  for  his  Bravery;  and  resigning  him- 
fclt  and  all  his  Hours  to  the  Dominion  of  his 
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Mifircfs,  of  whom  a  very  entertaining  Hiftory 
might  be  made.  He  took  her  from  that  olcLout- 
of-Fafhion-Lord  (  in  every  thing  but  Politicks, 
and  his  very  much-in-Fafhion-Lady  )  who  when 
he  heard  me  was  going  to  be  the  General's  Con- 
queft,  did  all  his  Endeavours  to  retain  her  up- 
on his  Knees,  and  with  Tears  beg'd  her  "not  to 
forfake  him  ;  he  would  facrifice  a'll  to  her,  his 
Ffiate,  his  Wife  and  Children,  at  her  least  Com- 
mand. To  whom  the  Mifirefs,  with  a  cool,  un- 
concerned  Air,  My  Lord,  you  offer  me  nothing, 
your  Efiate  is  entail' d,  your  Wife  you  don't  love, 
and  your  Children  are  none  of  your  own. 

View  that  Peribn  who  is  entring,  he  is  now 
of  the  Atalantick  Nobility.  One  of  the  fineil 
Women  of  the  Age,  was,  when  he  was  young, 
in  love  with  him,  and  your  Divinities  fhall  hear 
how  us7d  by  him.  Her  Name  was  Lady  Diana, 
her  Dowry  large,  of  a  Family  that  had  the  Ho- 
nour of  being  among  the  Counts  of  the  Em- 
pire. Her  Perfon  lovely,  as  the  moft  lovely 
Imagination  could  form  it.  The  darting  Lvfire 
of  her  Eyes,  were  like  the  Lightnings  FUJh,  fo 
awful  and  fo  -piercing.  But  having  call  the  dar- 
ling Death,  they  roul'd  into  a  refi  from  Fire,  and 
gave  the  Gazers  an  Alternative  of  pleafing  Pain, 
with  leave  to  wonder  at  their  various  Beauty,  for 
Languifhments  would  take  their  turn,  and  fnow 
the  Mine  of  Love  within.  A  Mine  which  threw 
abroad  fuch  Sparkles  of  Delire,  as  fpoke  the 
amorous  Temper  of  the  Fair:  She  was  the 
Queen  of  Love  herfelf,  in  all  her  Attributes  !  fo 
bright,  Cofoft^  fo  warming,  fo  env\ting,  fo  envited, 
as  if  fhe  languiuYd  for  a  part  of  that  Delight, 
which  her  Beauties  muft  neceifarily  infpire  into 
the   Hearts   of  her  Beholders.    Thus  circum- 
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ftanced,  fhe  was  Married  to  the  Conde  de  Beda- 
more,  a  Man  much  older  than  her  felf,  afflicted 
with  a  Diftemper,  that  one  part  of  theYear, 
took  from  him  the  Benefit  of  his  Feet,  and  con- 
fined him  to  his  Bed  or  Chamber ,  where  the 
lovely  Diana,  was  forc'd  to  be  a  fharer  of  his 
painful  Hours.  But  then  he  was  infinitely  fond 
and  indulgent  to  all  her  Defires  ^  he  ador'd  his 
beautiful  Confort,  and  being  in  himfelf  an  ho- 
ned: Gentleman,  and  good  Natured  to  all  the 
World,  the  moft  admirable  part  cou'd  not  mifs 
the  favourable  endearing  Effects  of  it. 

Madam  de  Bedamore  had  been  mofl  of  her 
Youth  abroad  \  fhe  had  feen  the  fuperbons  Pa- 
laces of  the  Romans  7  the  Magnificence  of  the  Ve- 
netian y  the  Politenefs  of  'Turin ,  and  the  united 
Splendor  of  the  Lovure ,  hadevenacquir'd  the  Man- 
ners  of  the  molt  Accomplifh'd  thro'  all  the  Courts 
file  had  pafs'd  \  nothing  was  more  eafy  or  more 
enchanting  than  her  DialeEi  !  fhe  fpoke  with  the 
flowing  fweetnefs  of  the  Graces.  Her  Beauty  was 
not  at  all  necefTary  to  make  her  Conversion 
be  admir'd  ;  for  even  if  your  Eyes  were  flint 
upon  the  Charms  of  her  Face,  your  Heart  mult 
be  open  to  thofe  of  her  Wit.  The  Atalantick 
Court  was  ravifh'd  when  lheappear'd,  and  there 
was  nothing  omitted  to  indear  it  to  her  ,  that 
flie  might  be  but  pcrfuaded  to  May,  and  adorn 
it.  But  that  was  not  as  fhe  pleafed  \  the  Conde, 
tho'  without  any  Taint  in  his  Temper  of  Jealou- 
fry  wanted  her  at  his  Villa.  He  fhou'd  there 
have  her  all  to  himfelf  j  he  lov'd  the  Diverfi- 
ons  of  the  Field,  better  than  thofe  of  a  Court  : 
All  the  Delights  a  Court  cou'd  give  him,  were 
center'd  in  Diana  ;  neither  did  fhe  exprefs  any 
great  Difgufi:   at  retiring  from  that  World  of 
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Admiration  which  crowded  her  Steps  and  Eyes. 
The  Hour  was  not  yet  come  for  her  to  diftin- 
guifh  in.  Promifcuom  Adoration  is  much  a  leffer 
Enemy  to  Virtue,  becaufe  you  have  not  Leifure 
for  a  Particular  Regard.  Coquettry  may  make 
the  Fair  ridiculous,  but  Love  can  only  make  her 
wretched  -,  that  infe&ious  Diftemper  of  the 
Heart,  thatpoyfons  all  the  noble  Faculties,  de- 
ludes the  Senfe  of  Glory,  degenerates  the  Tafte  Of 
Virtue,  and  by  degrees  lays  the  very  Remem- 
brance of  all  'Things  but  it  felt,  into  a  Lethargick 
Slumber.  Let  the  tender  Sex  fupprefs  the  very 
firft  Sufpicion  of  Inclination  that  fway  'em  to 
a  liking  of  one  more  than  another  :  If  they  fiay 
but  till  that  Sufpicion  be  confirm'd,  they  fiay  too 
long,  it  will  be  too  late  to  retreat  ;  neither  can 
all  its  Delight  be  in  the  leaft  an  Equivalent  for 
Honour  loft.  The  belt  that  can  be  faid  of 
Love,  is  that  'tis  a  fading  Sweetnefs,  mix'd  with 
bitter  Pajfions  ;  a  lafling  Mifery,  chequer'd  with  a 
few  momentary  Pleafures  !  Love  gives  the 
Thoughts  Eyes  to  fee,  to  penetrate  every  where  ; 
and  Ears  to  the  Heart  to  lift  en  with  Anxiety 
after  all  Things  tho'  never  fo  minute.  'Tis  bred 
by  permitting  themfelves  leave  to  defire,  nurfed 
by  a  lazy  Indulgence  to  Delight.  Wean'd  (  af- 
ter firong  Endeavours  and  much  Vneafmefs)  by 
Jealoufie  -,  kill'd  by  Dijfembling,  and  buried  (ne- 
ver more  to  rife)  by  Ingratitude  ! 

The  Conde\  Villa  was  near  forty  Leagues  from 
Angela.  The  Houfe  was  an  old  irregular  Build- 
ing; Diana  look'd  upon  it  as  in  effèdì;  it  was 
defign'd,  the  Prifon,  where  all  her  Charms  were 
to  be  buried,  and  therefore  deflr'd  that  it  might 
be  made  as  delightful,  as  by  Modem  Architetture 
it  cou'd.    Her  Lord  thought  the  Requeft   fo 
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worthy  of  his  paflionate  Defire  to  pleafe  her, 
that  he  refolv'd  to  pull  it  down  to  the  bottom, 
and   rebuild  it  with  a  Magnificence  fitted  to 
the  Beauty  of  her  it  was  to  enclofe.    But  how 
to  difpofe  of  the  bright  Diana  and  Himfelf,  'till 
the  Work  was  perfected,  without  a  return  to 
Court  (  which  mult  be  by  no  means  approved 
of)  was  a  Point  he  could  not  fo  eafily  adjuft. 
There  was  at  fome  few  miles  Diftance,  a  Houfe 
that  had  the  Name  and  Form  of  a  Palace.     Don 
Tomafto  Roder  ignez,  (by  the  Favour  of  Henricjuez7 
now  the  Baron  Roderiguez,,    him  that  I  directed 
your  radiant  Eyes  to,  that  this  moment  whifpers 
to  the  General  1  was  laft  fpeaking  of)  was  the 
Owner  of  it-,  with  no  large  Eftate,  yet  fucha 
Competency,  as  gave  him  to  be  number'd  among 
thofe  Gentlemen  that  do  not  make  the  moft  in- 
fignificant  Figure  in  their  Country.  He  was  then 
Young  and  Handfom,  marry'd  for  Convenien- 
cy,  upon  an  equal  Foot  of  Fortune,  to  a  young 
Lady  who  had  had  her  Education  apart  from 
Courts  ;  yet  without  any  ruftick  or  forbidding 
Airs,    either  in  her  Perfon,  or  Converfation. 
She  was  fuch  a  Wife,  as  might  very  well  pre- 
tend to  ingage  the  Heart  of  any  Husband  of 
her  own  Rank,  where  the  dangerous  Diana  was 
not  in  Place.    In  fhort,  it  was  not  her   Fault 
if  fhe  did  not  pleafe,  for  (he  courted  her  Glafs 
as  much  as  any  Lady  of  the  Circle,  attempted 
at  dreffing,  though  fhe  did  not  know  how  to  fuc- 
ceed.     Had  Nature  had  but  the  Affiftance  of  a 
little  fine  Converfation,  and  a  few  better  Exam- 
ples, fhe  had   made  a  perfed  Belle,    for  there 
was  admirable   Inclinations    towards   thofe  Co- 
quet Accomplishments ,    that   recommends  the 
Modem  Fair.    But  being  left  only  to  her  felf, 
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there  was  a  perfed  Olio  in  her  Manner,  of  what 
flie  farvy  what  fhe  imagined,  what  fhe  had  read? 
and  what  fhe  ambition  d.  Don  lomafio  was  a  ve- 
ry civil  Husband,  becanfe  Olivias  Father  was  a 
Gentleman  of  a  large  Eftate,  and  of  very  good 
Interefti  befides  what  he  had  given  his  Daugh- 
ter, there  was  ftill  hopes  of  more,  if  he  but 
approv'd  himfelf  fuch  as  he  ought.  But  alas  ! 
what  are  thefe  petty  Confiderations  when  Love 
comes  in  place  ?  No  fooner  did  he  fee  the  Day 
of  Madam  de  Bedamores  Eyes,  but  lie  thought 
to  himfelf  he  had  hitherto  wander'd  in  unaccoun- 
table Darknefs  !  the  Luftre  of  her  Charms  flaJFd 
full  upon  his  Heart  :  He  was  wounded  !  he  was 
difarm'd  all  at  an  Inftant  !  file  had  but  to  be- 
hold to  Conquer  !  he  was  furpriz'd  at  the  Sud- 
dennefs  of  the  Invafion  !  but  before  he  could  well 
reflect,  he  was  confirm'd  in  her  ViBory  !  he  op- 
posed! hzftruggfd!  but  it  was  but  the  more  to 
intangle  himfelf  !  The  Snare  was  unavoidable  !  he 
neither  eat  nor  flept  !  Olivia's  Careflès  were  but 
vain  }  they  had  loft  even  that  little  Relifh  which 
Novelty  might  give  to  a  Husband  not  prepojf- 
ièfs'd.  She  did  not  want  Penetration,  for  let 
a  Lady  have  never  fo  much  Self-love  and  Self-flat- 
tery^  Ine  finds  out  nothing  fooner  than  an  Abate- 
ment in  the  Ardors  of  her  Love  or  her  Huf- 
band.  Madam  Roderiguez.  had  no  other  Amufe- 
ments,  fo  that  fhe  found  Field-room  enough  for 
Reflection.  At  firft  fhe  thought  it  might  be  an 
Indifpofition,  an  ill  habit  of  Body,  and  officiouf- 
ly  adminiftred  accordingly  \  but  all  her  Endea- 
vours, and  impertinent  Difcourfes  upon  that 
Head,  did  but  the  more  di/gufi  her  to  him,  and 
inde  tar  the  polite  Diana^   which  he  never  ap- 
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proach'd  without  a  new  Theam  for  Admira- 
tion. 

When  the  Conde  had  refolv'd  with  himfelf  to 
rebuild  his  Houfe,  according  to  the  Magnificence 
of  the  Modems^  Don  Tomajio  was  tranfported 
at  the  Opportunity  of  offering  'em  part  of  his. 
Madam  de  Bedamore  eafily  inclin'd  her  Lord's 
Confent  -,  and  Olivia,  who  was  become  a  perfeft 
Mimick,  when  tho'  but  at  a  diftance  of  Lady 
Diana's  modifh  Airs,  was  delighted  to  have  the 
bright  Original  brought  home  to  her. 

Let  your  Divinities  be  pleas'd  to  imagin  'em 
all  under  the  fame  Roof,  and  Don  Roderigwz. 
tranfported  at  thofe  thoufand  Opportunities  he 
had  of  every  Moment  feeing  and  obliging  the 
inimitable  Diana.  He  could  there  make  a  grea- 
ter Progrefs  in  a  Week,  than  in  a  Year  at  any 
other  Place.  Nature,  more  than  Education,  had 
given  his  Soul  an  agreeable  Turn  of  Gallantry. 
Add  to  this  his  whole  Endeavours  to  attract  • 
and  one  no  mean  Inducement,  being  almoft  the 
only  Man  that  had  the  Honour  of  her  Conver- 
fation,  at  leaft  the  only  one  of  his  agreeable  Form, 
and  whole  Mind  had  a  Call;  fo  nearly  approach- 
ing to  the  Accorri plifhments  of  her  own. 

Thefe  Motives,  with  that  of  the  Solitude  fhe 
liv'd  in,  her  own  Tendernefs  of  Heart,  and  an 
active  Principle  of  Fire,  that  cou'd  not  fuftèr  her 
to  languito  in  an  inglorious  Supinenefs,  join'd  to 
the  Efforts  of  the  little  God,  who  thought  he  had 
too  long  wanted  the  Adorations  of  fo  bright  a 
Votary,  determin'd  the  Inclinations  of  Madam 
de  Bedamore  in  Favour  of  Don  Toma/io.  No 
fooner  did  fhe  feel  an  Alteration  of  Mind,  but 
fhe  (who  tailed  fo  few  refind  Delights)  too 
eafily  gave  in  to  this.  She  never  examin'd  whe- 
ther 
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ther  the  dangerous  Guide  would  lead  her,  'twas 
all  new  !  fparkling!  enchanting  Brightnefs!  no  Road 
cou'd  be  difpleafing  in  fuch  agreeable  Compa- 
ny. Her  killing  Eyes  now  feem'd  to  lay  afide 
their  Darts:  Languifhments  ufurp'd  upon  the 
Fire,  and  gave  Don  Tomafa  unmolefted  leave  to 
gaze,  where  all  he  found  was  Sweetnefs,  and  fim- 
pathetick  Tendernefs.  Thus  whole  Hours  wou'd 
they  entertain  each  other,  in  that  mute  Intelli- 
gable  Language  of  the  Eyes.  'Tis  true  they 
fometimes  figh'd,  as  if  to  eafe  their  burthen'd 
Heart  of  an  oppreflive  Load,  as  if  both  were 
dumb  j  the  one  thro'  fear  of  not  pleafing,  the 
other  thro'  a  confcious  Shame  at  being  pleas'd. 
Yet  whofe  Courage  is  fo  eafily  reinforc'd  as  a 
Lovers?  If  fometimes  he  proceeds  thro'  Showers 
of  Scorn,  Difdain,  Affronts,  and  even  the  Prepof- 
fion  for  a  Rival  \  how  fhou'd  he  be  long  a 
Coward,  where  all  the  Darts  of  Cruelty  are 
laid  afide,  where  Love  and  Nature  both  appear 
to  Friend,  and  nothing  but  a  modeft  Blum  in 
place  to  dafh  the  Hopes  of  Conqueft,  and  which 
yet  wears  a  feeming  Wifh  of  being  conquer'd  ? 
This  and  more  (  as  there  are  a  thoufand  fdent 
Regards  to  incourage  a  Lover,  whom  they 
wou'd  have  incourag'd  )  gave  Tomafw  ftrength 
to  declare  his  Paffion  ;  he  took  the  unguarded  Fair 
in  all  the  height  of  wijlnng  Nature,  urg'd  his 
fecret,  long,  refpeUive  Flame  ;  and  being  really 
agitated,  even  beyond  the  Power  of  Words,  he 
gain'd  immediate  Credit  with  the  Love-fick-fair  \ 
who  eafily  concluded  from  her  Pain,  that  his  was 
real.  Yet  Truth  and  Honour  made  a  Conteft  in 
her  Breafl.  She  knew  not  how  to  chide  ;  fhe 
knew  not  to  diflemble  :  The  Lover's  Flames  had 
lighted  hers,  and  fent  'em  fparkling  to  her  Eyes 
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to  raife  his  Joys,  and  fpeak  her  own.  But  then 
her  Duty  to  her  Lord,  the  feeble  Senfe  fhe  had 
of  Virtue,  gave  her  an  Alternative  of  Pain  : 
She  figh'd  !  the  artful  Lover  begg'd  the  Explan- 
tion.  She,  who  had  never  known  what  was  Dif- 
iimulation,  reveal'd  the  Caule,  and  told  him  of 
her  Prepoffefllon  i,  fhe  own'd  fhe  felt  for  him, 
what  fhe  had  never  felt  before  ^  that  fhe  had 
even  often  wifh'd  for  that  Moment  that  fhe 
now  enjoy'd,  tho'  Glory  forbad  her  ever  to  im- 
prove it  to  that  Advantage  as  her  Inclination 
tor  him  wou'd  perfwade  her  ^  therefore  conjur'd 
him  to  watch  her  nodding  Duty,  and  to  be  him- 
felf  the  Guardian  of  her  Honour,  fince  fhe  found 
a  lazy  Friend  within,  that  in  his  behalf,  for- 
bid her  to  exert  her  fainting  Force,  in  any 
Point  that  cou'd  oppofe  his  Love.  The  ravifh'd 
Roderiguez.  fell  upon  his  Knees,  he  wou'd  have 
thank'd  the  bounteous  Fair,  he  wou'd  have 
grafp'd  her  Hands  !  her  Limbs  »  he  wou'd  have 
fpoke,  but  the  unutterable  Delight,  too  mightv 
for  any  Voice,  confin'd  the  Trail fports  to  his 
Breafl,  where  they  became  too  big  to  bear  !  Na- 
ture■  mult  yield  to  fupernatural  Force.  He  cou'd 
not  get  the  mighty  Struggle  over,  but  funk  up- 
on her  Lap  without,  or  Voice  or  Motion.  How 
advantagious  was  this  Extafie  ?  What  1  .ady 
cou'd  be  infenfible,  at  feeing  the  Effecls  of  her 
own  Charms,  at  feeing  a  Lover  dying  with  De- 
light, at  barely  finding  himfelf  belov  d  ?  It  al- 
mo it  tempted  her  to  make  the  Experiment  of 
what  all  her  Favours  cou'd  do,  iince  only  the 
finale  one  of  fpeaking,  had  thus  entranced  her 
Adorer.  She  remoxed  his  Head  from  her  Lap, 
and  repos'd  it  upon  a  height  of  Cufhions  that 
relied  upon  the  Couch  where  fhe  was  fetting-, 
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and  cafi:  her  felf  upon  her  Knees  in  the  fame 
Pofture  he  was,  with  her  beautiful  Face  to  his. 
That  abfence  of  Knowledge  in  him,  gave  her 
to  indulge  the  Delire  (he  had  often  felt  of  ha- 
ving her  Lips  prefs'd  by  his,  fo  that  ufing  no 
other  Endeavours  to  recai  him,  nor  apprehen- 
ding any  danger  of  his  Life  from  that  amorous 
Lethargy,  fhe  call  her  Arm  round  his  Neckj 
fix'd  her  Mouth  to  his,  and  tranfported  by 
Fear,  and  an  tinufual  rifing  Delight  within  ! 
fhe  prefs'd  'em  with  that  Eagernefs!  that  warmth 
of  Love  !  as  darted  newv  Rays  into  the  dying 
Lover  !  He  felt  the  quickning  Life  !  he  felt  in- 
tolerable Joy  !  he  felt  a  Repetition  of  his  Ex- 
tacy  !  He  egàrly  clafp'd  himfelf  about  her  with 
all  the  force  of  Love  -0  and  lengthening  out  the 
ravifh'd  Kifs  fhe  gave,  wounded  the  lovely  Lips 
to  which  he  had  ow'd  his  Delight!  Inchanting 
Sweetnefs,  ineffable  Rapture,  cry'd  out  the  ex- 
tatick  Lover,  who  wou'd  not  die  upon  the 
Blifs?  Here  Alicia^  my  Lady's  Woman  (who 
from  the  adjoyning  Chamber  had  heard  the 
amorous  Exclamation  )  came  running  to  in- 
form the  tranfported  Pair,  that  her  Lord  was 
juft  alighted  from  Hunting,  and  wou'd  in  two 
Moments  be  with  'em.  This  Alarm  gave  'em 
the  re  luti  ant  Courage  to  rife  from  the  Ground, 
and  take  a  more  feparate  and  convenient  Set- 
ting. Lady  Diana  looking  upon  her  Hanker- 
chief,  that  fhe  apply'd  to  her  Mouth,  found  the 
Blood  running  from  the  Lip,  which  had  been 
wounded  by  that  lovely  Excefs  fhe  had  endur'd  ! 
Her  Lord  was  juft  entring,  fo  that  in  riling  to 
receive  him,  (he  had  only  time  to  caft  a  regard 
of  amorous  Languifhment  upon  Roderiiuez.,  that 

Q.  befooke 
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befpoke  the   Pleafure  fhe  felt  at  that  Proof  of 
vnufual  Agitation  ! 

Madam  de  Bedamore,   when    fhe   was   next 
alone,  reflected  upon  thofe  dangerous  Eviden- 
ces of  Frailty  fhe  had  mown  her  Lover  ,  re- 
turning Honour  gave  her  to  repent  the  paft,  and 
to  take  Refolutions  againft  the  future.     She  be- 
gan by  avoiding  all    lone  Opportunities  with 
that  Invader  of  her  Reft.     He  was  as  diligent 
as  Love  and  Delire,  as  one  that  wants  nothing 
but  a  happy  Opportunity  to  put  him  in  pofTef- 
fion  of  the  Charms  of  his  Miftrefs  -,  but  feeing 
how  induftrious  fhe  was  to  prevent  him,  he  ga- 
thered from  thence  an  undoubted  Omen  of  his 
Fortune  ■  he  thought  fhe  cou'd  not  anfwer  for 
the  Confequence,  and  therefore  wou'd  not  put 
her  Virtue  to  the  Trial.     If  it  be  fo,   faid  the 
prefumptuous  Lover,  it  is   my  part  to  fecure 
that  only  wanting  Article  to  make  my  Happinefs 
com  pleat.     The  Conde  had  Bufinefs  in  the  Divan,y 
that  callM  him  to  Angela  -,  Roderiguez.  faw  him 
go  with  the  Exultings  of  a  prosperous  Rival  : 
The  beautiful  Diana  met  his  Eyes,  where,  in 
fpight  of  all  her  affected  Cruelty,  he  cou'd  find 
nothing  in  hers,  but  what  ieem'd  to  Congratu- 
late him  upon  that  unexpected  piece  of  good 
Fortune     What  he  had  next  to  do,  was,    to 
remove  Olivia's  Impertinencies,  who  was  never 
apart  from   Madam  de  Bedamore  ;   taking  her, 
as  1  u.  ave  told  your  Excellencies,  for  a  Pattern  in 
Perfections,  fhe  did  not  fail  to  give  her  and  Ro- 
deriguez. (who  both  remarked  the  Imitation)  a 
good  df:al  of  Diverfion  by  feeing  how  lamely  fhe 
fucceeded.     Art  in    that  cafe  can  never  be  fo 
bewitching  as  Nature.     Don  Tomafio,  to  revenge 
himfelf  upon  the  Difappointment  or   Delays, 

which 
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which  her  Prefence  put  to  his  Hopes,  refolved 
to  give  her  a  Dofe,  which  without  any  hazard 
to  her  Life,  fhou'd  yet  confine  her  to  her  Cham- 
ber}   an  Emetick  Powder,  which  he  cunningly 
convey'd  into  her  Chocolate.     It  was  not  long  be- 
fore fhe  felt  the  ill  effccis  of  it.     But  here  Roderi- 
guez.  was  as  much  at  a  lofs  as  before  ;   for  whilft 
fhe   was    under    the   Operation,  tender    Diana 
waving  all  niceties,  never  ftirr'd  from  her  Bed- 
fide  j  tho'  he  had  taken  care  to  gain  Alicia  to  his 
Party,  who   did  her  Endeavours  to   draw  her 
Lady   from  the  fick  Olivia  to   her  own  Apart- 
ment :    She  guefs'd  her  Motive,  and  was  pofi- 
tive  in  not  leaving  Madam  Roderiguez..     Hefaw 
there  was  no  time  to  lofe,  fo  that  putting  on  a 
riding  Drefs  he  came  to  his  Wife  in  an  affècled 
Hurry,  and- told  her  he  had  not  a  Moment  to 
ftay  with  her,  Bufinefs  of  extream  confequence 
call'd  him  to  the  Captai  of  the  Province,  from 
whence  he  fhou'd  not  be  able  to  return  'till  about 
the  fame  Hour  to  Morrow.     He  begg'd  her  to  be 
well,  and  with  a  cool  Kifs  took  his  leave }  but  of 
Madam  de  Bedamore,  with  his  Eyes  full  of  Re- 
fped,  and  an  intermixture  Of  Defpite,  as  if  to 
fpeak  his  Refentment  at  the  Cruelty  (he  purfu'd. 

When  he  was  gone,  the  beautiful  Diana  fwho 
lov'd  that  Chamber  no  otherwife  than  as  it 
fhelter'd  her  from  the  Purfuits  of  a  dangerous 
powerful  Lover)  pafs'd  down  into  the  Gardens  ; 
fhe  had  nothing  on  but  her  Night-Drefs,  one 
Petticoat,  and  a  rich  Silver  fluff  Night-Gown 
that  hung  carelefly  about  her.  It  was  the  Even- 
ing of  an  exceffive  hot  Day,  fhe  got  into  a  fhide 
of  Orange  Flowers  and  jejfimine,  the  BlofToTis 
that  were  fallen  cover'd  all  beneath  with  a  pro- 
fufion    of  Sweets.    A    Canal   run  by ,   whic'i 

Q_  2,  made 


(  «8  ) 


made  that-  retreat  delightful  as  'twas  fragrant. 
Diana  full  of  the  unealinefs  of  Mind  that  Love 
occafion'd,  threw   her  felf  under   the  pleafing 
Canopy,   apprehenfive  of  no  ABeon  to  invade 
with  forbidden  Curiofity,   her  as  numerous  per- 
fect Beauties,  as  had  the  Goddefs.  Supinely  laid  on 
that   repofe  of  Sweets,   the  dazling   Luftre  of 
her  Bofom  flood  reveafd,  Tier  polifh'd  Limbs  all 
carelefs  and  extended,  fhow'd  the  Artful  Work 
of  Nature.     Roderiguez.  (who  only  pretended  to 
depart,  and  had  watch'd  her  every  Motion)  with 
foftly  treading  Steps,  Itole  clofe  to  the  unthink- 
ing  Fair,  and  throwing  him  on  his  length  befide 
her,  fix'd  his  Lips  to  hers,  with  fo  happy  a  Ce- 
lerity, that  his  Arm  was  round  her  to  prevent 
her  riling,  and  him  felf  in  pofleftion  of  her  love- 
ly  Mouth,  before  me  either  faw  or  heard  his 
Approach.    Her  Surprize  caus'd  her  to  fhriek 
aloud,  but  there  was  none  in  hearing  •  he  pre- 
fently   appeasM   her,  and   with  all    the  artful 
Add  re  ft  of  powerful  Love,  conjur'd  her  not  to 
i  emove  from  him  that  enchanting  ProfpeB  of  her 
Beauties  !  He  vow'd  he  wou'd  not  make  himfelf 
pofleflTor   of    one    Charm    without  her   willing 
leave  ,  he  figh^d,  he  look'd  with  dying  !  wijhing  ! 
Soft-regards  ;  The  lovely  fìe  grew  calm  and  tender  ! 
The  Rhetorick  of  one  belov'd,  has  flrange  bewitch' 
hg  Force  -,  fhe  fuffer'd  all  the  glowing  preffures 
of  his  roving  Hand  ^   that  Hand,  which  with  a 
Luxury  of  Joy,  wander'd  through  all  the  rich 
Meanders  of   her   Bofom  -,    (he   fuffer'd  him  to 
drink  her  dazling  naked  Beauties  at  his  Eyes  ! 
to  gaz.e  !  to  burn  !  to  prefs  her  with  unbounded 
Rapture  !  taking  by    intervals  a  thoufand   eager 
(lion-breath d  KÌflès.     Whilft  Diana,  lull'd  by  the 
enchanting  Poifon  Love  had  diffused  throughout 

her 


her  form,  lay  fi  ill,  and   charm* d  as  he  !  —  fhe 

thought  no  more  ! fhe  could  not  think  ! let 

Love  and  Nature  plead  the  weighty  Caufe  !■ let 

them  excufe  the  beauteous  Frailty  ! Diana 

was  become  a  rotary  to  Venus  ; obedient  to  the 

Di&ates  of  the  Goddefs  ! 

But  when  her  Reafon  return'd,  and  fhe  law 
the  Triumphant  Lover,  all  Charm 'd  and  Grateful 
for  the  Bleffing  fhe  had  beftow'd  ,  his  dancing 
Eyes  befpeaking  the  gloriom  Victory  he  had  ob- 
tain'd  :  She  tore  herfelf  too  late  from  his  Em- 
braces, and  wept  fuch  Tears  of  Penitence,  as  if 
they  could  have  wafh'd  away  the  Memory  of 
her  Crime}  but  faid,  it  was  in  vain  to  try  to 
fhun  her  Deftiny  ;  fhe  was  to  beandone  by  Leve. 
Askd  him  if  he  could  be  true  ?  If  he  could  be 
fdent  ?  If  he  could  be  honourable,  and  not  reveal 
the  Outrage  fhe  had  done  her  Virtue,  or  proted 
her  againft  her  Lord's  Refentment  ?  There  was 
nothing  left  unlaid  by  him,  to  appeafe  her  ;  he 
told  her,  he  would  be  all  fhe  could  delire.  That 
Heavenly  Form,  was  never  made  only  for  an 
old,  fickly  Husband's  Arms  \  that  a  Beauty  fo  per- 
fect as  hers,  fhou'd  not  be  fuflèr'd  to  appear 
abroad,  in  pity  to  Mankind.  She  ought  to  be 
enclos'd  !  to  be  lock'd  up  from  all  defiring  Eyes  ! 
fince  in  looking  on  her,  they  mull  necejfarily  Sin  ! 
the  Lover  forget  his  Mifirefs  !  and  the  Husband 
loath  the  Embraces  of  his  Wife  ;  No  other  Wo- 
man had  any  degree  of  Charms,  compared  to 
hers  ! 

Begging  your  Divinities  Pardon  for  my  In- 
terruption, the  Divan  ^ fills  apace,  I  have  a 
thou  fa  nd  Stories  that  crow'd  my  Memory. 
Thofe  Objeds  before  me  creates  occafonal  Remem- 
brance, and  will  make  me  the  fooner  conclude 
Q,  3  Mode- 
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Roder iguczSs  Story,  who  for  a  confiderable  time 
omitted  no  Opportunity  to  poflefs  the  lovely 
Diana  :  Whilft  Olivia,  negletteci  and  obferving, 
lay  upon  the  watch  to  cancel  or  co  firm  her  Sufpi- 
cions.  The  Preference  was  too  big  for  the  fender 
pretence  of  Good  breeding  aud  Quality.  Their 
Eyes  were  of  Intelligence,  Ihe  hud  often  re- 
marked her  falfe  Husband's  endeavours  to  fingle 
out  Madam  de  Bedamore  ,  at  Entertainments  , 
Walks  ,  or  any  other  Place,  where  they  might 
have  the  Pleafure  of  talking  by  themfelves  -, 
whilft  fhe,  no  lefs  obliging  than  her  Lover  was  ajfi- 
duous,  made  him  all  thofe  necefTary  Advances,  that 
cou'd  befpeak  a  perfect  Correfpondence. 

Oiie  fatal  Night,  (let  Lovers  never  forget  this 
Proverb,  Time  and  Chance  reveals  all  Secrets ,)  the 
Condc  and  his  Lady,  Madam  Roderigucz,  and  her 
Husband,  were  at  Cards;  where  the  latter  mifta- 
king  Olivia  for  Diana,  was  the  whole  Night 
very  eager  in  prefTing  one  of  her  Feet  between 
his,  which  fhe  had  purpofely  extended,  that  he 
might  take  it  for  Madam  de  Bedamore.  She 
had  obferv'd  of  late,  that  thofe  Mornings  when 
the  Condc  rofe  early  to  go  a  Hunting,  Don  Toma- 
fio  alfo  quitted  his  Bed  upon  frivplous  Pretences. 
She  was  refoly'd  the  next  time  to  fee  what  he 
did  with  himfelf  at  that  Hour.  The  next  Day, 
after  the  Courtfhip  of.  the  Foot,  fhe  heard  him 
rife  and  go  dowrn  Stairs,  believing  he  left  her  a 
fleep,  fhe  ilipp'don  her  Night-Gown,  and  foftly 
follow"d  him,  'till  (he  faw  him  fetch  the  compafs 
of  the  Houfe,  and  go  up  a  pair  of  back  Stairs 
to  Madam  de  Bedamore's  Apartment.  Alicia 
was  yet  in  Bed  in  a  Room  within  her  Ladies. 
The  impatient  Roderiguez,  threw  off  his  Robe, 
and  caft  himfelf  into  Diana' %  Arms,  never  hav- 
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ing   had   the   Precaution   to  fallen  the  Door, 
which,  upon  his  precipitate  Entrance  only  fell 
too-,  and  remain'd  upon  the  jar.    Olivia  aflended 
thofè    fatal    Steps,    in    purfuit  of  her  faithlefs 
Husband  }   but  feeing  the   Door  unlock'd,  fhe 
durft  fcarcely  believe  her  own  Eyes,  or  that  fhe 
had  beheld  him  enter  that  Chamber  ;  and  there- 
fore paus'd,  to  find  a  proper  Excufe  (for  diflurb- 
ing  her   Ladylhip    at   that  early  Hour  )  if  r 
fhould  happen  to  find  her  alone.     But  then 
collecting,   that   Jealoufie,  as  falfe  as  it    ? 
could  not  fo  far   deceive  her,   me  pnrnYd  fier 
firft   Intentions,  and  coming  foftly  up  to  r 
very  Bed,  drew  back  the  Curtain,  blafted  w  i1 
that  killing  Sight,  of  feeing  Madam  de  Bedamore^ 
where  none  but  her  felf  ought  to  have  been  ! 

She  gave  a  Shriek  of  Horror  !  and  turning 
her  back  upon  the  guilty  Pair  ran  out  of  that 
fatal  Apartment  into  her  own,  putting  on  the 
next  Garments  fhe  found.  She  was  going  out 
when  her  Husband  entred  :  He  immediately 
drefs'd  himfelf,  and  ran  after  her  into  the  Fields, 
where  fhe  was  making  all  imaginable  hafce  to 
her  Fathers,  who  liv'd  at  the  diftance  of  twelve 
Furlongs.  He  catch'd  hold  of  her  Garment, 
and  fell  upon  his  Knees,  begg'd  her  to  return, 
to  fpare  my  Ladies  Honour  and  his,  upon  w.hicfi 
he  promis'd  her  never  more  to  fpeak  to  Madam 
de  Bedamore.  But  fhe  was  inexorable,  and  he 
was  forc'd  to  go  back  without  being  able  to  pre* 
V3Ì1.  At  his  going  out,  he  had  order'd  a  Groom 
to  faddle  him  a  Horfe,  which  at  his  return,  he 
found  ready  at  the  Gate,  he  nimbly  mounted, 
and  was  going  to  make  the  beft  of  his  way, 
without  reflecting  what  would  become  of  the 
jniferable  Diana  ;  when  fhe  appear'd  to  his  in- 
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grateful  Sight,  a\\  trembling  and  amai? 'd  ;  calling 
after,  and  conjuring  him  not  to  leave  her  alone 
to  meet  the  Fury  of  a  Husband  juftly  incens'd  ! 
who  at  his  return  from  Hunting,  would  proba- 
bly Sacrifice  her  Life,  to  attone  for  the  Honour 
fhe  had  rob'd  him  of!  Roderiguez,,  won  by  her 
Tears  and  Intreaties,  fuffèr'd  her  to  be  fet  up 
behind  him,  and  without  a  Domeftick,  or  a 
crofs  of  Money  in  their  Pockets,  rode  away  : 
The  Lady  all  undreft,  without  any  thing  on  but 
the  very  Cloaths  (he  rofe  out  of  Bed  with,  one 
Petticoat,  a  loofe  Night-gown,  but  neither  Bo- 
dice nor  Weftcoat. 

They  ero flèd  the  Country  thro'  narrow  Lanes 
and  all  the  bye-Roads,  'till  they  gain'd  a  confide- 
rable  Town,  about  ten  Leagues  from  their  own 
Houfe,  where  Don  Roderigvez,  being  unknown, 
had  much  ado  to  preture  wherewith  for  the  Di- 
ftrefs'd  Lady  to  refrefh  her  felf,  who  was  in 
the  worft  of  Circumftances,  that  of  a  Breeding 
Woman.  The  filver  Trimming  of  her  Petticoat, 
that  was  loofly  fet  on,  had  fuffèr'd  by  their  pre- 
cipitate Flight  j  the  Hedges  had  tore  off  a  great 
part,  and  defaced  the  Beauty  of  the  reft.  There 
was  no  Cloths  to  be  procur'd  her  in  that  place  \ 
all  that  could  be  done,  was  to  Hire  a  Chariot 
and  fix  Horfes  to  depart  early  in  the  Morning. 
Their  Bufinefs  was  to  gain  the  Capital,  the  fafeft 
Receptacle  for  the  Guilty  and  the  Unfortunate. 
If  they  had  not  (laid  to  indulge  the  Lady's  Con- 
ftitution,  by  giving  her  fome  repofe  from  the  Fa- 
tigues (he  had  endur'd,  but  immediately  have  got 
into  the  Coach  and  made  for  Angela,  they  had 
pofiibly  efcap'd  the  Condfs  purfuit. 

Some  of  his  faithful  Domeiticks  rode  after 
to  find  him  where  he  was  Hunting  \  yet  with 
much    Regret,   for  they   ador'd   their  Lady's 

Good- 


(  23?  ) 

Goodnefs  of  Temper,  and  reverenc'd  her  Beau- 
ty.   The  Conde,  full  of  pity  for  her  Youth  and 
Frailty ,  refolv'd  to  tear  her  from  that  Infamy  {he 
was  purfuing  ',  his  own  honefi  companionate  Soul 
taught  him  to  haveCommiferation  upon  hzrWeak- 
nefs  of  hers  ;  the  remembrance  of  the  Charms 
came  in  to  refcue  her  from  the  cruel  EfFe&s  of 
his  Indignation-     He    difpatch'd    his  Servants 
thro'  all  the  Roads  it  was  probably  they  cou'd 
take  :  He  did  not  doubt  but  their  Defign  was 
for  Angela.    The  molt  fenfible  of  'em  had  the 
Fortune    to  come  to  the  very  Town,    where 
was  refag'd  our  unhappy   Beauty-     Fidelio,  fo 
was  he  call'd,  immediately  went  to  all  the  Ho- 
ftelries  and  Cabarats,  and  taking  a  turn  into  the 
Stables  under  various  Pretences,*  at  length  faw 
Don  RederigiiezJs  Horfe,    which   he  very    well 
knew,    living  fo  long  in  the  fame  Houfe-    He 
ponder'd  with  him  (elf  how  he  (hou'd  retrieve 
Madam  de  Bedamore  :  He  thought  it  muft  be  by 
Stratagem,  as  the  only  means  to  fave  her  Ho- 
nour.   He  was  alone,  fo  was  Don  Tomafw,  there- 
fore he  determin'd  to  try  if  he  cou'd  fucceed 
without  Force.     He  might  indeed,  as  another 
lefs  difcreet  than  Fidelio  had  doubtlefsdone,have 
taken  the  Magiftrate  of  the  Villa  to  his  AflTi- 
ftance  -,  but  that  was  proclaiming  my  Lady's  In- 
famy aloud,  and  making  her  Honour  the  Theam 
of  every  Country-Wife's  Difcourfe.     To  chal- 
lenge Roderiguez.  was  his  Refolution,  if  by  Per- 
fuauon  he  would  not  yield  Diana.    Thus  deter- 
min'd,  he  waited  the  flow  approach  of  Day, 
never  once  enrring  into  a  Bed  ;   tho'  he  under- 
itood  too  plainly  that  the  guilty  Lovers  were 
together,  and  not  likely  to  rife,  'till  urg'd  by 
the  Necefiity  there  feem'd  to  be  for  their  De- 
parture. The 
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The  Chariot  and  Six  Horfes  that  Roderìguez 
had  order'd  was  come  to  the  Gate  before  the 
happy  Lovers  were  ftirring,     Fidelio    watched 
their  Door  with  Aflìduity:,  and  having  permit- 
ted 'em  time  to   get  themfelves  ready,  he  en- 
ter d  the  Chamber  with  a  refpectrve  Boldnefs, 
becoming  the  Character  of  a   Servant,  faithful 
to  his  Matter.     Madam  de  Bedamore  gave  out  a 
loud  Cry  at  his  Sight,  and  immediately  drop'd 
into  a  Sound.     Fidelio  ran  and  took  her  in  his 
Arms,  and    laid  her   tenderly  upon  the  Bed  -, 
then  turning  to  Don  Tomafio,  he  told  him,  his 
Lord  was  at  hand  with  the  Magiftrates  and  Offi- 
cers of  Juftice,  that  in  fix  Minutes  he  expected 
he  wou'd  be  there,  and  therefore  advifed  him, 
thro'  the  Refpecfc  he  knew  his  Lady  had  for  him, 
to  withdraw  immediately,  if  he  intended  to  go 
off  with  Life.     Diana   (now  recover'd)  percei- 
ving by   his  Air,   that  he  thought  the  Advice 
good,  and  was  going  to  depart,  cry'd  out  to  him, 
That  they  might  die  together  \  conjur'd  him  not 
to  for  fake  her,  for  to  a  Heart  that  was  fincere 
and  truly  ingag'd  like   hers,  Separation  woifd 
be  worfe  than  Death.     Told  him  the  verieft  Co- 
ward that  had   yet  ever  breath'd,   wou'd    find 
Courage  to  defend  his  Love,  if  it  were  true  he 
did  Love.  But  if  that  were  over,  ftill  Senfe  of 
Honour  fhoifd  give  him  with  his  Life  to  pro^ 
tedi:  a  Lady  that  had  ruin'd  her  felf  for  him,  was 
under  his  Care,  and  had  never  been  guilty,   if 
his  fairhlefs  Love  had  not  feduced  her.     But  a 
thoufand  Lamentations  cou'd  not  prevail  over 
Foderiguez.'s  Discretion.     He  told  her,  'twas  time 
for  'em  both  to  be  Wifer,  there  wou'd  no  harm 
come  to  her,  her  Lord's  Fondnefs  would  pro- 
ted  her*,  and  as  to  his  own  Part  he  muft  take 

care 
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care  of  his  Life-,  fo,  very  politically,  he  made  the 
beft  of  his  way  to  the  Stables,  and  for  Expe- 
dition affifted  the  Groom  in  fadling  his  Horfe, 
which  he  precipitately  mounted,  and  made  all 
the  halle  imaginable  to  Angela. 

Diana   more  afflicted  at  being  fo  unworthily 
abandon'd  by  her  Lover,  than  in  being  detected 
by  her  Husband,fell  from  one  fainting  to  another, 
'till  Fidclio  almoft  defpair'd  of  her  Recovery  j  but 
kneeling  by  her  with  all  his  honeft  Endeavours, 
perfnaded  her  at  length  to  Reafon,  and  a  Calm  in 
her  Lamentations.     She  wou'd  have  brib'd  that 
faithful  Domeftick,  by  any  Promifes,  to  have 
carry'd  her  to  the   next  Sea-fhore,  where  Ihe 
might  put  her  felf  Aboard  the  firft  Ship  that 
might  bear  her  Perfon   and  Infamy   from  the 
Sight  of  her  Lord,  whofe  Indulgence   (which 
Fidel  io  aflur'd  her  )    wounded  deeper  than  his 
Cruelty  ;  fhe  wou'd  be   fet  upon  fome  foreign 
Strand  to  flarve  unknown  and  die  alone  !  But 
at  length  feeing  (he  cou'd  not  prevail  over  his 
Fidelity,    ftie   call'd    for   a   Draught   of  Wine, 
which  fhe  drank  to  reafTure  her  Spirits,  having 
before  refufed  any  Support  or  Refrefhments  that 
Fidclio  offèrM.     Then  giving  him  her  Hand  to 
help  her  from  the  Bed,  fhe  fix'd  her  Refoluti- 
ons,  and  firmly   faid,  fhe  wou'd   depart.     Let 
us  go  Fidclio  !  fays  the  the  majeftick  Beauty,  let  us 
go,  to  meet  the  Punifhment  our  Folly  has  fo  well 
deferv'd.  Ingrateful  Rodcriguez.,thy  Coward-Heart 
was  never  defign'd  a  Lovery  unworthy  the  mean- 
cit  Lady's  Favour  :  Thou  migliteli  at  leafl  have 
ilaid  to  fee  whether  the  Conde  were  indeed  at 
Hand,  and  not  to  be  frighted,  as  thou  were,  with 
a  few  Words  from  an  inconfiderable  Domeftick, 
fo  to   forfake  her  who  had  abandon'd  all  for 
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thee.  O  the  Power  of  Guilt!  'tis  by  that  that 
we  are  both  weaken'd  !  Methinks  I  do  more  than 
dye  by  refolving  to  live  'till  I  again  behold  my 
injur'd  Lord  :  I  chufe  it  as  the  greatefl;  Pen- 
nance  that  can  be  infli&ed  for  fo  deteftable  a 
Crime  as  mine  ! 

My   Lady  Ajlrea,  and  you  my  Lady  Virtue, 
m^y  fooner  imagine,  than  I  define,  her  Pertur- 
bation of  Mind,  and  the  He art -killing- angui jh of 
a  c&nvitted  Criminal,  who  has  ftill  a  Senfe  of 
Glory  and  Duty  remaining.  As  foon  as  fhe  reach'd 
her  Lord's   Prefence,    who  receiv'd    her  with 
Tears  in  his  Eyes  /     Tears  of  Tendernefs  and 
Commiferation  !  (he  fell  upon  her  Knees  more 
convicted  by  that  unvoeary'd,  unexpected,  unground- 
ed Goodnefs  of  his  •  than  fhe  cou'd  have  been  by 
any  iil  Ufage  or  Reproaches.     Indeed  her  very 
u4fpecl  was  enough  to  raife  Companion  \  the  Fire 
of  her  Eyes  feem'd  quite  e.tinguim'd  by  the  op- 
pofite  Element.     Water  had  gain'd  the  Afcen- 
dant  '-,  her  Air  was  dejetted }    Her  Habit  forlorn, 
fitted  to  reprefent  Diftrefs.     The  Bryars  and 
Bufhes  thro'  which  (he  had  pafs'd,  had  not  only 
torn  and  fully'd  the  Faihion  of  her  Garment  *, 
but  the  lovely  Face  and  Hands  had  fuffer'd  by 
their  Outrage.    Add  to  this  her  being  great 
with  Child,  and   the  Convi&ion  of    her  own 
Confcience,with  her  Indignation  at  the  Bafenefs 
of  her  Lover,  and  grateful  Sorrow  at  the  Ten- 
dernefs of  her  Husband,  which  gave  her  a  Re- 
morfe  fo  becoming  and  inexpreffible,    that  it 
was  impoffible  for  any  Eye  to  have  ^n  a  Beau- 
ty dazzling  as  hers,  in  fuch  Diftrefs,  without 
wifhingtoaquit  her  of  a  Fault.     1    am  come 
my  Lord  (fays  (he  with  a  languishing  Sorrow) 
and  willingly, to  meet  whatever  Punifhment  you 
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can  inflict  Self-convi&ed  as  I  am,  I  dare  not 
meet  your  Eyes,  nor  pretend  to  Mercy  !  If  you 
take  away  my  Life  I  cannot  complain,  becaufè 
I  have  deferv'd  from  you  the  crueleft  Death  ! 
But  if  you  defign,  as  the  greateft  Torture,  to 
prolong  it  to  its  native  Date,  let  me  voluntarily 
put  on  your  Chains  !  let  me  enter  your  Houfe  a 
perpetual  Captive  !  let  me  never  again  converfe  or 
look'  abroad  into  the  World,  which  I  have  fo 
juftly  arm'd  with  occafion  to  deftroy  my  Fame. 
The  ungrateful  Objctl  of  my  Crime  has  prov'd 
as  bafe  as  Cowardice  cou'd  make  him.  You  are 
*We,myLord,fufficiently  reveng'd  -,  I  fhall  never 
again  throw  away  the  minuteft  Thought  upon 
fuch  a  Wretch,  but  to  deteft  him  as  the  Au- 
thor of  my  Folly  !  I  will  for  ever  mourn  •'  for 
ever  lament.'  my  faireft  Hours  fhall  bewailed 
in  Penitence  !  I  will  inceflantly  count  my  Fray* 
ers,  and  my  Tears,    and  fay  'em  ali  for  you. 

The  Conde  granted  herRequeft.  She  (hut  up 
her  felf  in  that  magnificent  Houfe  that  had  been 
deftin  d  the  Seat  of  her  Pleafures,  and  no  longer 
convers'd  abroad.  Her  Lord,  who  had  not  a 
Temper  fitted  to  the  Italian  modifh  tafte  of  Re- 
venge, ajfajfwating  ;  nor  Health  and  Vigour  iuffici- 
ent  to  call  Don  Tomafio  to  an  Account  in  the 
Field,  for  the  Outrage  he  had  done  hisHonour, 
was  perfuaded  to  ruin  him  at  Law  for  invading 
his  Property.  But  Roderiguez.,  who  had  had  Cou- 
rage to  abandon  Madam  de  Bedamore\  Protection, 
when  her  Beauties  were  ftill  before  his  Eyes,and 
the  continued  Pofleflion  of  'em,  like  to  be  his 
Reward,  did  not  at  all  fcruple,  when  he  no 
longer  beheld  her,  to  facrifice  her  Fame  to  his 
own  Security,  to  defend  himfelf  from  whatever 
Multi  they  fhould  lay  upon  him,   producing  in 

the 
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the  open  Court  his  l)omefticks  in  Evidence,  that 
Lady  Diana  ran  away  with  Him,  and  not  he 
with  Her  ',  it  was  her  Requeft  :  Neither  did  he 
yield  to  oblige  her,  but  after  the  moll  fervent 
Prayers,  and  e  am  eft  Intreaty  ! 

The  Folly  Olivia  fhow'd  in  her  Refentment, 
deftroy'd   all    the  Pity    which   her   Husband's 
faithlefs  Ufage  would  have  otherwife  procur'd 
her.    In  Don  Tomafws  Abfence,  (he  had  caufed 
his  Cabinet  to  be  broke  open,    where  (he  found 
all  Madam  de  Bedamore's  tranfporting   Letters 
to  him  ;  for  tho'  they  were  in  the  fame  Houfe, 
yet  not  having  always  a  Freedom  of   Conver- 
sion, they  would  write,  and  give  one  another 
their  Billets.    Thefe  Madam  Roderiguez.  expos'd 
to  the  meaneft  Work-Women  in  the  Fields, 
and  to  all  Comers,    reading  'em  Paragraph  by 
Paragraph)  with  her  wife  RcflcElions  and  Obferva- 
tions  ;  'till  after  a  long  run  of  Folly,  that  fhe  had , 
rriade  both  the  Lovers  and  her  felf  as  ridiculous 
as  fhe  cou'd,    her  Father  reconcil'd  her   Hus- 
band to  her,    where  he  defervedly  fuffer'd  the 
Pennance  of  publick  and  private  Reproach,  'till  her 
Death  reliev'd  him  from  the  Uneafinefs  of  her 
unforgiving  Temper!  unforgiving!  beeiufe'tisa 
certain  Proof  that  a  Fault  is  not  pardon'd,  when 
the  Perfon  againft  whom  it  was  committed,  does 
liot  ceafe  to  upbraid. 

I  know  not  how  Don  Tomafio's,  Ufage  of  Lady 
Diana  and  Olivia  was  fo  far  forgotten,  as  that 
he  could  perfwade  her,  who  is  now  his  Wife,  to 
marry  him  under  a  Character  fo  difidvantagi- 
ous,  with  but  a  fmall  Eftate  for  a  Baron,  and 
Children  to  incumber  it.  The  eldeft  of  his  Sons 
is  intoxicated  with  Vice,  the  molt  profligate  aban- 
don d  Wretch  alive.     Yet  is  Tomafto  Yometime 
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lìnee  marry'd  to  a  Lady  of  Quality,  and  who 
has  but  one  Sifter  to  fhare  the  Inheritance  with 
her  of  all  their  Father's  Pojfejfions.  It  was  a 
long  time  before  the  old  Count  wou'd  be  recon- 
cile to  her  ,  but  at  prefent  they  live  in  very 
good  Correfpondence  ;  and  Baron  Roderiguez, 
is,  as  your  Excellencies  may  remark,  feated  in 
the  Divan  ! 

Afire*.  ]  I  don't  find  Lady  Intelligence,  that  in 
this  World  of  yours,  Vice  is  an  Obflacle  to  Ad- 
vancement. Cou'd  any  Perfon  be  more  ingrate- 
ful  than  the  Baron  ?  Poor  Madam  de  Bedamore 
met  the  Reward  of  her  Indifcretion,  and  was 
fufficiently  punilh'd  by  her  Lovers  Ingratitude, 
and  her  Lord\  Indulgence ,  for  to  a  Breaft,  fen- 
fible  as  hers  feems  to  have  been  of  Benefits,  they 
wound  and  difarm  more  than  the  fevereft  Re- 
proaches !  fhe  is  loft  and  forgotten  by  her  Crime  ! 
But  fee  Roderiguez,,  Profperous  and  Flourishing  with 
his!  How  can  this  unequal  Diltribution  be  ac- 
counted for  ? 

Intell.~]  Henriquez,  drew  him  from  out  of  his 
Obfcurity,  from  the  little,  or  rather  contemptible 
Figure  he  had  made  in  the  Country,  to  finne  at  the 
Head  of  a  Court  !  The  Country  !  where  his  De- 
fertion  of  Lady  Diana  had  fo  far  ruin'd  his 
Credit  with  the  Ladies,  that  he  was  forced  to 
be  regular,  and  confine  his  Ca relies  to  his  Wife. 
The  meaneit  Woman  wou'd  not  be  brought  to 
trull  him,  for  fear  he  fhou'd  betray  her,  and 
report  as  before,  that  Jhe  had  feduced  him.  It 
was  his  good  Fortune  to  be  able  to  do  Henriquez, 
fome  Service  in  his  Province.  Henriquez,  !  who 
to  his  other  Heroick  Qualities,  had  this  in  Per- 
fection, of  never  leaving  any  one  unrewarded 
that  but  attempted  to  be  Serviceable,  whether 
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they  fucceeded  or  no.  We  have  a  thoufatid firlning 
Examples  of  his  Royal  lavijh  Magnificence  towards 
Favourites  and  Others^  that  were  ufeful  -0  but  not 
one  Complaint  of  his  Ingratitude  !  The  Cenerofny 
of  his  Temper  rather  inclining  him  to  the  much 
lefs  blameable  Excefs,  rewarding  the  Unworthy, 
than  leaving  thofe  who  had  been  faithful  to  him, 
unrewarded  ! 

How  likes  your  Eminences  the  beautiful  Princef 
who  is  npw  entring  ?  Can't  that  graceful  Form 
be  a  fufficient  Excufe  for  Vow- breach,  when  it 
is  in  favour  of  one  fo  lovely  ?  His  Princefs  has 
reviv'd  in  her  Perfon  the  Story  of  the  Ephefian 
Matron.  Good  Heaven  !  how  tender  a  Relict 
was  (he?  How  did  fhe  mourn  with  exorbitant 
Grief  for  the  Death  of  the  late  Marquis  her 
adored  Lord  ?  What  did  Ihe  not  fay  ?  What  did 
fhe  not  fuffer  ?  How  did  Ihe  eternally  devote  her 
Years  of  Widowhood  to  his  Memory  ?  Protefting 
never  to  receive  a  fecond  Embrace  !  Her  Refo- 
lutionswere  firm',  fhe  needed  no  Obligation  to 
fix  'em.  But  to  bring  all  Mankind  into  the  Opi- 
nion of  her  Sincerity,  becaufe  they  are  never 
too  apt  to  credit  the  Afleverations  of  young  Wi- 
dows, fhe  made  a  Deed  of  Forfeiture  to  her  Si- 
fter of  all  her  Pojfejfions,  that  very  Moment  that 
fhe  fhou'd  be  found  to  have  contrafted  a  fecond 
Marriage.  But  alas  !  what  are  Obligitions,when 
fo  lovely  a  Prince  comes  in  Competition  ?  It  has 
been  remark'd,  that  one  Extream  as  to  the  Paf- 
fions,  the  fooner  inclines  to  the  other  :,  from  the 
violent  Excefs  of  Grief  to  the  tender  Excefs  of 
Love,  there  is  a  much  fhorter  PafTage  than  can  be 
imagin'd.  To  fee  a  Youth,  caft  in  fo  fair  a 
Mould,  intreating  one  to  make  themfelves  hap- 
py, to  exchange  the  Height  of  Woe  for  the  Height 
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of  Joy  I  the  pale  Glimmering  of  a  fickly  Lamp^ 
that  feebly  breaks  the  Mifts  around  ^  for  the 
fprightly  Day  of  the  Hymenial  Torch  !  The 
courfe  deforming  fable  Drefs  of  Horror  for  the  be- 
coming-White,  and  glittering  Robe  of  Bridal  Joy! 
But  above  all,  that  attractive  Inducement  !  that 
Bribe  indeed  !  that  which  deferyes  to  be  efteem- 
ed  a  Bribe'  the  Antithefes  of  lonely  dark  and 
mournful  Nights  !  the  warming  Toung  and  near 
Embraces  of  a  wijhing  Husband  all  tranfport- 
ing  and  tranfported  ì  x  Mufi:  one  not  have  more 
than  mortal  Refolution  to  reject  fuch  emit-, 
ting  Confide  rations  ?  The  Marchionefs  was  no 
more  than  a  Woman,  neither  did  it  appear  that 
any  Supernaturals  offer'd  to  come  to  her  Aid  : 
She  had  vow'd,  (he  had  proclaim'd  it  indeed  \ 
nay,  which  was  worft  of  all,  had  bound  her 
felf,  upon  Forfeit  of  all  her  Pofleffion,  never 
to  marry  again.  But  here  was  the  Misfortune, 
the  young  Prince  was  of  a  Country  that  confi- 
der'd  Interefl  as  well  as  Inclination  \  who  are 
remarkable  for  their  Indigence,  and  for  making 
a  Ducat  go  as  far  as  thofe  of  Atalantis  can  fix. 
How  defirable  foever  the  Marchionefs  might  be 
in  her  felf,  fhe  wou'd  ftill  be  more  lovely  with 
an  ample  Fortune  :  When  once  fecure  of  her 
Aflent  to  Marriage,  he  did  not  forbear  to  hint 
as  much  to  her.  The  Lady  did  not  quarrel 
with  him  for  a  Circurnftance:  She  had  pàfs'd 
the  Line,  arid  did  not  care  how  foon  fhe  reach'd 
the  other  Extream.  'Twould  be  asquick  aGnef 
to  mifs  of  him  now  Ihe  was  come  to  defire  him, 
as  it  was  to  lofe  her  Lord  :  Therefore  in  her 
Cabinet-Council,  flic  caft  about  how  to  retrieve 
her  Indifcretion  of  the  Dttd.  You  may  imagin. 
èffe  Àééfèfi  ft  k»i  Sifter' s,  was  eafy  at  all  Hours  9 
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(he  knew  in  what  Place  the  fatal  Writing  was 
lodg'd,  and  as  foon  as  an  Opportunity  ofFer'd, 
took  trie  Print  of  the  Key  in  Wax,  by  which  the 
Prince  got  another  made.  The  Marcbionefs 
thought  every  Minute  feven,  till  fhe  had  prov'd 
the  Operation  :  Her  impatient  Star  did  not  let 
her  long  attend,  for  her  Sifter  went  into  the 
Country  for  a  Day,  when  the  Marcbionefs  pre- 
tended to  await  her  Return,  repofing  her  felf 
carelefly  upon  a  Bed.  The  Women  withdrew, 
the  ftrong  Box  was  luckily  open'd  by  the  help 
of  that  clandeftine  Key,  fhe  feiz'd  the  Inftru- 
ment,  the  prefent  Objed  of  her  Joy  -,  and  ma- 
king a  precipitate  Departure,  got  into  a  Char- 
riot  and  fix  Horfes,  that  by  appointment  wait- 
ed for  her,  with  which  (he  went  to  take  up  the 
Prince  and  drove  immediately  away  together  to 
her  Pilla,  where  they  wereinftantly  marry'd,  to 
the  no  finali  Delight  of  the  Many,  and  the  par- 
ticular Regret  of  the  Few,  that  were  to  gain  by 
her  dying  a  Widow  -,  the  former  being  pleas'd 
at  any  extraordinary  Tbeam  upon  never  fo  ridi- 
culous a  Subject,  tho'  we  can  fcarce  produce  any 
that  are  new  ;  what  Incident  foever  arrives,they 
are  ready  with  a  Parallel,  as  I  told  your  Excel- 
lencies, in  the  Cafe  of  the  Marcbionefs  and  the 
Epbefian  Matron. 

There  is  another  handfom  Prince  entring,one 
of  the  Blood,  how  maje flicks  is  his  Mien  ?  How 
lofty  his  Air  ?  How  portly  and  weW-faflrion'd  ?  He 
has  all  the  Royalty  of  his  Father,  and  the  Beau- 
ty of  his  Mother in  his  Face;  yet  his  Soul  is  but 
remotely  allied,  tho'  his  Circumftances  being 
but  narrow  for  his  Title,  gives  his  good  Huf- 
bandry  the  better  Excufe.  He  is  eminent  for 
his  length  of  Conltancy  to  one  Miltrefs  as  r««- 
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ning  as  a  Witch!  as  old  as  his  Mother!  and  as 
ugly  as  a  Sybil!  He  had  as  'twas  thought  con- 
victed her  in  a  point  of  Unfaithfulnefs  (tho'  un- 
willing ever  to  own  what  no  Body  but  himfelf 
difputed)  and  took  the  Heroick  Refolution  to 
break  her  Chain  :  He  had  faid  fo  much  a  hun- 
dred times  over  -,  and  therefore  the  Miftrefs  did 
not  pat.  her  felf  in  much  Pain  about  it.  Her 
Afcendant  over  him  was  as  wonderful  as  her 
Perfon:  But  in  a  little  time  obferving  that  he 
did  not  return  as  ufual,  to  ask  her  Pardon,  af- 
ter Jfo  had  offended  him  ;  (he  fent  to  intreat  the 
Honour  of  a  Vifit.  He  refufed  her  *,  fhe  Writ  to 
him,  he  return'd  her  Letters  unopen'd  \  fhe  em- 
ploy'd  fome  of  his  worthy  Favourites,  her  exalted 
Acquaintance,  to  interceed  for  her.  His  Emi- 
nence has  ever  been  remarkable  for  his  Humili- 
ty, as  to  the  little  People  he  converfes  with.  The 
Prince  lov'd  their  Company,  but  not  upon  her 
Subjeft.  She  left  nothing  untry'd  to  reconcile 
him,  but  he  was  obdurate,  he  even  put  her  into 
Defpair  ^  at  lead  fhe  had  but  one  Refuge  left-, 
before  fhe  arriv'd  at  that  difagreeable  Lodging. 
You  may  believe,  by  the  Methods  fhe  took,  that 
fhe  was  perfectly  acquainted  with  her  Man.  She 
calls  for  h'er  Veil,  and  frepping  into  a  Coach  of 
common  Hire,  bid  it  drive  to  the  Prince's  Sta- 
bles, from  whence  there  was  a  Back-door  that 
hisHighnefs  often  made  ufe  of  on  fuch  Occafi- 
ons.  She  fends  for  the  Favourite  Foot-man, 
and  putting  a  Piftole  into  his  Hand,  deflr'd 
him  to  get  his  Lord  to  come  to  her,  as  if  fhe 
were  fome  new  Adventurer  that  he  was  not  yet 
acquainted  with.  The  Prince's  Breach  with  his 
Miflrefs eafily di fpofed  him  to  a  fecond  Affair; 
he  prefently  came  to  the  Coach-window,  which 
R  2  beins; 
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being  let  down,  the  Lady  rais'd  her  Veil  flowly 
with  one  Hand,  whilft  (he  extended  the  other 
with  four  five  Piftole-pieces  of  Gold,  at  the 
fame  time  bowing  in  a  fuppliant  manner,  begg'd 
of  his  Eminence  that  he  would  be  pleas'd  to 
hear  what  thofe  Mediators  could  fay  in  her  be- 
half,  they  were  come  to  plead  for  her,  and  lhe 
hop'd  with  Succefs.  How  invincible  is  the  Pow- 
er of  Gold  ?  It  raifes  and  defiroys  Animofities  -, 
the  Prince  found  his  fo  far  allay'd  by  thofe  fining 
Intercetfors,  that  he  gracioufly  receiv'd  'em,  and 
told  the  Miftrefs  with  a  Smile,  (he  had  indeed 
pitch'd  upon  fuch  as  were  irrefifiable  ! 

That  Baron  who  ftands  next  loves  Muflck  ex- 
ceflively,  is  a  great  Performer  and  Compofer  ;  the 
latter  is  a  Talent  that  I  know  none  of  his  Rank  be- 
fides  himfelf  that  are  eminent  in.  His  firft 
Lady  left  him  a  Fortune,  by  which  he  has  been 
capacitated  to  marry  a  fecond,  a  Daughter  of 
one  of  the  late  Favourites  :  But  alas  !  what  Man 
of  Quality  in  Atalantis  is  faithful  to  his  Wife  ? 
They  do  not  fo  much  as  think  'tis  their  Duty  to 
be  fo,at  leaft  whilft  they  have  anyDefires  remain- 
ing. This  Gentleman  did  all  his  Endeavours  to 
be  well  with  a  certain  Woman  of  fome  Fafhion- 
Her  Husband  was  a  Tribune  in  the  Army.  After 
the  ufual  Formalities  and  Affiduities,  the  Baron 
fucceeded  in  his  Pretentions  \  the  Lady  was  no 
longer  cruel  ;  they  lov'd  one  another  exclufive 
of  all  others,  at  leaft  fuch  was  that  Pretence. 
The  Baron  us'd  to  call  her  his  lovelyGipfiey  and 
his  lovely  Gipfie  us'd  to  call  him  her  [educing  Ba- 
ron. But  alas  !  what  Faith  is  there  in  Man? 
This  muftcal  Lover,at  a  Midnight  Debauch,from 
one  Excefs  to  another  (Women  being  intro- 
duced) got  a  Prefent  which  he  imparted  to  the 
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Military's  Wife  ?  a  Prefent  not  Co  very  creditable 
for  a  marry'd  Woman  to  beftow  upon  her  Huf- 
band.  Soon  as  the  Baron  found  the  ill  Symp- 
toms, he  fènt  to  acquaint  his  Gipfie,  who  by  good 
Fortune  had  not  been  fo  bounteous  to  divide 
the  Spoils  with  her  Soldier.  She  wept  !  fhe  com- 
plain'd  !  but  Tears  cure,  nothing  !  The  Baron 
would  have  her  make  a  Pretence  to  abfcond, 
where  me  might  go  under  the  Operation  un- 
known. The  Advice  was  good,  the  Lady  fub- 
mitted  to  it.  Not  doubting  her  Lover's  Gene- 
rality, me  had  not  took  all  the  neceflary  Precau- 
tions againlt  a  deficiency  of  Funds  ;  and  there- 
fore quickly  found  her  Expences  were  what  they 
could  not  anfwer.  She  fent  a  Friend  to  the  Ba- 
ron, who  heard  her  reafonable  Requefl  for  Sup- 
plies very  coldly  \  at  length  pulling  out  his 
Purfe,  he  tofs'd  over  a  good  parcel  of  Piftoles  \ 
and  taking  two,  gave  'em  the  Ambafladrefs  to 
give  her  Lady  \  at  the  fame  time  defiring  ihe 
would  never  do  tiim  the  Honour  to  fend 
again  upon  fuch  an  Occadon  \  for  when  once 
with  him  an  Affair  came  to  that,  the  Pleafure 
of  it  was  over. 

See  there,  who  enters  !  a  certain  Chevalier  al- 
moin as  much  renown'd  for  his  Nicety,  as  his 
two  Wives  were  for  Gallantry,  bating  that  his 
Fame  is  not  quite  fo  extenfive.  He  is  Mailer 
of  a  glaring  Library,  defign'd  for  Show  -,  for  I 
hear  of  no  other  Ufe  he  puts  it  to.  The  Glafs- 
Doors  are  mounted  upon  Joints  as  neat  as  the 
belt  wrought  Snuff-Box.  Is  it  not  an  awkward 
out-of-the-way  Expence  ?  If  one  were  not  bid  to 
confider  it  (  as  he  never  omits  to  do  that  ) 
who  would  remark  the  extraordinary,  unnecef- 
fary  Workmanfhip  of  thofe  New-fafhion'd  Hin- 
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ges  ?  He  is  more  delicate  than  that  Fop,  who 
had,  his  Butcher  to  cut  up  all  his  Meat  with  a 
Fork }  for  this,  if  it  were  pofllble,  woir'd  cut 
up  his  himfelf  :  As  he  cleans  all  his  Tea-Equi- 
page with  his  own  Hands.  Whatever  Bufinefs 
his  Company  may  have-,  whatever  hafte  they 
are  in,  they  mult  flay  'till  Monfieur  Le  Cheva- 
lier has  perform'd  this  Ceremony,  the  Things 
replaced,  and  as  they  were  with  all  imaginable  Pa- 
rade and  Decency  :  The  Linen  that  he  makes 
ufe  of  on  that  occafion  to  dry  his  Cups  are  like 
large  Handkerchiefs t)f  Cambrick  mounted  with  rich 
Flemijl)  Lace,  and  always  fent  as  they  are  ufed 
to  the  Clear-fl archers.  He  has  been  long  an  ad- 
mirer of  one  of  the  Maids  belonging  to  the 
Emprefs.  But  Monfieur  Le  Chevalier,  Ihe  is  not 
for  you,  a  lucky  Warrior  has  her  Heart  -,  for 
him  fhe  rcfufes  all  thofe  advantagious  Offers 
that  have  been  made  her,  fingular  and  renown- 
ed for  Conftancy,  in  an  Age  where  Interest  too 
often  triumphs  over  Love.  Your  Divinities 
ihalì  fee  this  languifliing  Beauty  waiting  at  her 
Miilrcfs's  Chair.  You  will  alfo  in  feeing  pity 
her,  for  having  been  fo  long  delay'd  the  Pof- 
feifion  of  the  only  Perfon  fhe  can  love,  and 
whom  all  mult  conclude  worthy  of  being  be- 
loved. 

There's  a  handfom  Atalantick  Lord,  with  a 
bundle  of  Papers  in  his- Hand,  as  if  the  Affairs 
of  the  Nation  refted  only  upon  his  Lordfhip-, 
who  as  much  affecls  being  now  too  bufie,  as  he 
formerly  did  being  too  remifs.  There  was  no 
flight  that  Youth)  Wit,  Wine,  Women,  Fire  and 
Love  of  Debauch,  cou'd  infpire,  but  what  were 
confpicuous  in  his  early  Years.  He  has  indeed 
reformed)  but  the   Occafion  is  more  wonderful 
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than  his  Irregularity   was.    There's  a  certain 
Court  Lady  and  her  two  Daughters,  one  of  'em 
very  handfom  ,  they  pafs'd  us  fo  fuddenly  in  the 
Prado  laft  Night,  and  ftaid  fo  finali  a  time,  that 
I  knew  not  how  to  direct  your  Excellencies  to 
their  Obfervation  :    You  might  have  alfo   feen 
this  Baron,  but  that   his  Coach  always  follows 
theirs  as  if  by  Inftinct.    Ogling  into  it  with  all 
the  Application   of  large   handfom   Eyes,  one 
wou'd  think  it  were  a  very  unnecefTary  Quelli, 
on  to  ask  who  it  was  he  ogled,  the  frightful  Mo- 
ther, or  her  beautiful  Daughters?  And  yet  it  is  at 
the  former.    If  there  is  fuch  a  thing  as  Incanta- 
tion, as  Afagick  to  bewitch    the  Affections,  Efhe- 
Ua  has  certainly  made  ufe  of  it  in  regard  of 
the  Baron,  to  caufe  him  to  doat  with  fuch  fu- 
pematural  Fervency  upon  a  Face  hideous  as  hers. 
They  tell    you   of  her   comick  Wit,  fatirical 
facetious  Vein,  with  a  peculiar  knack  of  enter- 
taining Company  agreeably  -,  that  me  fings  well, 
is  Coquet  to  the  height,  and  full  of  Amufement. 
But  all  thefe  Attradtives  are  foreign  to  a  Wo- 
man of  her  Are  !    her  Squab-fiape  !    the  Afpect 
from  her  Face  !  which  would  rather  create  Mor- 
tification.   I  ridicule  no  Body  for  being  ugly  !  I 
beg  your  Divinities  to  believe  it,  nor  for  any  De- 
fects that  arife  from  Nature  only,  but  in  *he 
Application  of  thofe  Defects:    What  has  fuch 
a  Woman    to  pretend  to  Charms   and  Lovers? 
blefs'd  with  the  indearing  CarefTes  of  an  honefl 
Gentleman  her  Husband,  whom  fhe  ungratefully 
repays,   by  her  open  Preference  of  the  Baron  ; 
not  but  his  Cjarms  deferves  any  Preference  that 
were  not  Criminal..    Oh  !  the  pretty  remarkable 
Ways  they  have  of  making  Ajfgnations  !  the  La- 
dy is  at  Cards  at  fome  one  Houfe  or  other,  the 

R  4  Baron 


(  H8  ) 

Baron  has  notice  before-hand,  and  is  fure  to  be 
there  :  Some  Companies  are  malicious, they  dare 
not  whifper  after  fo  much  ogling,  fo  many  wijli- 
ing  languijhing  Look*,  that  would  be  giving  the 
Matter  for  gone:  that  would  confirm  all  !  but 
yet  there  mult  be  ways  found  out  how  to  ap- 
point a  more  fortunate  Ajfignation  than  this  is 
like  to  be.  The  Lady,  vain  of  her  Conqueft  (as 
very  well  fne  may,  I  defy  her  ever  to  inflave 
another,  I  do  not  mean  of  his  Worth,  but  any 
Worth,  tho'  thofe  were  Happinefs's  her  Youth 
and  Charms  were  well  acquainted  with,  for  fhe 
was  not  always  {o  frightful  as  now)  Airy  and 
Debonair^  takes  a  Billet  from  her  Bofom,  and 
gives  it  her  dear  Lord  in  Confidence  to  read,  as 
fome  pretty  farirical  piece  of  Wit  or  Court  Char  alien 
that  none  of  the  Company  are  yet  to  fee,  fhe 
wou'd  not  have  fuch  a  thing  publifli'd  from  her 
Hand  ;  (he  does  not  for  her  part  love  to  be  Ma- 
licious -,  but  the  Baron  is  difcreet,  fhe  is  affar'd 
of  him.  Whilfl:  fhe  is  thus  running  on  with  her 
fenfelefs  Apology,  which  is  as  eafily  feen  thro' 
as  lanthe's  Gauze  Turk^fh  Handkerchief,  his  Lord- 
Ihip  with  a  grave  Air^  and  now  and  then  a 
feeming  forced  Smile,  reads  the  Billet  of  Rendez- 
vous -,  pretends  by  his  Silence  and  fhrug  of  the 
Shoulder,  to  proclaim  his  Opinion,  that  it's 
fome  notable  dangerous  Thing,  wifely  offers  to 
put  it  in  his  Pocket,  and  falls  to  his  Cards 
without  fpeaking  a  Word  of  what  it  contains, 
or  fhould  contain.  Here  the  Lady  makes  an 
Admiration  !  fhe  won't  be  ferv'd  fp,  fhe  muft 
have  her  Paper  again  -,  'tis  of  too  great  Confe- 
quence  to  leave  in  any  one's  Hands,  even  in 
his  that  fhe  believes  difcreet,  but  no  Body  has 
feen  it  from  her  but  the  Prime fs  and  her  jhining 
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Favourite*    It  may  in  a  little  time  be  publick— - 

with  all  her  Heart it  fhall  never  be  fo  for 

her  -,  (he  does  not  love  to  deftroy  Reputation — 
Thus  with  a  world  of  Intreaty  the  Billet  is  re- 
fiored  and  replaced  between  thofe  no- fm all-be auti- 
ful-Breafts  of  hers.  The  Affignation  given  \  and 
the  Lovers  in  a  fair  way  of  being  as  happy,  as 
they  can  make  one  another. 

But  it  is  not  always,  that  they  are  thus  ftrait- 
en'd  -,  fuch  Difficulties  are  remov'd  at  Barfmas 
Houle,  where  all  things  are  at  their  Devotion. 
The  mutual  Confidence  that  they  have  occafion 
for,  creates  mutual  Conveniency.  Shining  Bar- 
fina,  whom  when  we  fee  her  fet  a-loft  and  re- 
fplendant,  would  one  believe  her  born  of  the 
Dregs  of  the  People,  or  that  her  Mother  made 
her  Daughter  a  Gentlewoman,  by  felling  Com- 
plexion to  the  Ladies  and  Beaus  ?  who  no  long- 
er fcruple  to  mend  Nature,  no  more  than  the 
Women  -,  they  have  as  much  occafion  for  it , 
iince  the  Fair  Sex  doat  on  a  foft  out-fide,  and 
love  Cherry  and  White  in  their  Lovers  as  well  as 
in  themfelves.  Bar  fina!  %  Mother  was  always  a 
notable  Worldly  Woman,  and  therefore  treated 
her  poor,  ufelefs  Husband,  with  avafbdealof 
Plebea»  Infolence  \  fhe  was  wont  to  leave  him 
whole  Days  in  Bed  without  Refrefhment,  when 
he  was  infli&ed  with  one  Diftemper,  that  would 
not  permit  him  to  Hand  or  rife.  This  inhuman 
Wife,  fcarce  alow'd  him  any  part  of  the  courfeft 
cheapen:  Food.  Endeavouring  one  Day  to  turn 
himfelf  in  his  Bed,  when  he  had  none  to  aflift 
him,  as  that  was  ufual,  he  broke  his  Leg,  which 
was  very  odd  but  very  true  -,  he  roar'd  out 
with  the  very  AnguiJh,  his  Wife  came  to  him, 
Jie  told  her  his  Misfortune,  that  he  was  ready  to 
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die  with  Pain,  and  intreated  her  to  fend  for  a 
Surgeon.  She  bid  him  hold  his  Tongue  for  a  cow- 
ardly Sot,  'twas  likely  indeed,  he  could  break  his 
Leg  as  he  lay,  ftill  in  Bed ,  he  expected  to  be  pi- 
tied and  nurflèd,  did  he,  but  he  mould  have 
none  from  her.  Thus  abruptly  fhe  left  him,  not 
to  Languifh,  but  to  roar  out  in  Torture  for  three 
whole  Days  and  Nights,  without  ever  ceailng. 
At  length  fhe  found  her  felf  fo  difturb'd  by  his 
Noife,  that  fhe  got  a  Surgeon  to  him,  who  actu- 
ally fhow'd  her,  that  his  Leg  was  broke  fhort  off 
at  the  Ancle,  by  indeavouring  to  turn,  when  he 
had  neither  Strength  nor  A  Alliance  \  and  which 
was  worfe,  that  the  Anguifh  had  inflam'd  his 
Blood,  and  put  him  into  a  Fever,  of  which  in 
a  very  few  Days  he  dy'd,  much  to  the  Satisfacti- 
on of  his  Wife-,  who  being  void  both  of  Shams 
and  Remorfe,  thought  it  a  very  lucky  Chance  to 
have  remov'd  one  who  lay  as  a  dead  Weight 
upon  her,  fuftain'd  at  her  Charge  \  never  once 
confulting  nor  thinking  of  the  obligatory  bind- 
ing Marriage  Vow,  nor  her  own  Barbarity,  which 
.had  apparently  fent  him  out  of  the  World  before 
his  Hour. 

Mean  time,  Barfina  is  advantageoufly  Mar- 
ried. But  (lie  would  have  it  thought,  that 
her  eldeft  Daughter,  is  the  effect  of  fonie 
tender  Moments  fhe  had  the  Honour  to 
tafte  with  the  Prince  of  Sira,  before  he  went 
abroad.  This  is  certain  ,  that  the  firft 
Vifit  he  made  after  his  return,  was  to  Barfina. 
Another  Amour  that  fhe  became  defperate  in, 
was  with  the  Squat-Dapper  Gentleman  that  was 
poring  upon  a  Book  in  the  Prado,  that  I  fhow'd 
your  Divinities  -,  the  young  Courtefan  Laurentia's 
Lover,  whofe  Rays  are  diffulive  as  the  Sun,  min- 
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ing  upon  all  Womankind,  and  as  changeable  as 
the  Moon,  or  more  -,  for  fcarce  ever  any  Miflrifs 
but  Lavrentia,  maintain'd  her  Orb  a  whole  Month 
under  his  Influence  :  Tho'  with  all  his  Incon- 
ftancy,  one  of  the  Empress  lovely  Maids,  has 
lately  ventur'd  to  ingage  him  for  Life }  wa- 
ving the  Examples  of  Gallantry,  that  can  be 
produced  from  hisConverfation,  during  his  Mar- 
riage with  his  firft  Lady.When  Bar/ina  firft  found 
the  mortifying  Efie&s  of  being  forfaken^  fhe 
pafs'd  thro'  all  forts  of  Irrefolution  and  Anguifh 
of  Mind.  Tear  si  Complaints  I  Horror  I  and  what 
not  ?  Before  fhe  arriv'd  at  the  laft  Stage,  De- 
fpalr  !  Where  fhe  was  no  fooner  come,  but  fhe 
fixt  j  fo  as  by  her  Intention  never  to  remove. 
She  order'd  her  Woman  to  buy  her  a  Drug,  the 
Indian  Opium  liquify 'd  j  which  has  a  property  of 
benumbing  all  the  Senfes,  an  Enemy  mortal  to 
Life  !  then  caus'd  her  Husband  to  be  told  fhe 
was  indifpofèd,  and  would  lie  alone:  It  was  al- 
inoli Morning  before  fhe  could  pofitively  refolve 
to  fwallow  the  [odoriferous  Death  :  Nature  wou'd 
have  refcu'd  her  from  the  Arms  of  Defpair  -7  fhe 
ftruggled,  but  the  latter  prevaiPd,  and  (he  was 
going  to  be  his  Sacrifice,  had  not  her  good  Na- 
tur'd,  Tender  Husband,  prevented  it.  He  wou'd 
fee  how  his  Wife  had  refted,  and  was  at 
firft  very  glad  to  hear  from  her  ;  Woman  that 
fhe  was  yet  a  deep  ;  but  Noon  coming,  and  the 
Lady  ft  ill  in  the  fame  Condition,  he  began  to  be 
alarm'd,  fo  did  her  Servant  who  had  bought  the 
Stuff  She  told  her  Matter,  that  her  Miftrefs  had 
order'd  her  to  procure  fach  a  quantity,  offuch 
an  Opiate  -,  he  bid  her  fetch  the  Bottle,  that  he 
might  fee  how  much  fhe  had  taken  ;  but  they 
were  both  furpriz'd  to  find  it  quite  empty.    The 
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Husband  became  truly  alarm'd,  ran  immediately 
to  her,  and  help'd  to  put  on  her  Cloths  ienfe- 
lefs  as  fhe  was  ^  fent  for  proper  Emetick  Reme- 
dies to  make  her  give  up  the  Drug  j  and  in  fhort, 
never  forbore  leading  her  backwards  and  for- 
wards, between  himfelf  and  his  Footman,  'till 
the  Operation  was  over,  which  was  not  in  le- 
verai Hours  -,  not  once  permitting  her  to  fet 
down,  or  allowing  her  the  leaft  Interval  of  reft. 
Is  this  not  an  Ingrateful  Wife  ?  Were  there  no 
Duty  in  the  Cafe,  wou'd  one  not  be  ftricily  juft  to 
a  Husband  fo  indearing  ? 

1  have  Spleen  and  Indignation  at  feeing  that 
handfome  Baron,  whofe  every  Motion  is  agreea- 
ble, and  whofe  fine  Senfe  is  fo  diftinguifhing, 
laviih  away  thofe  Perfections  upon  a  Woman 
like  Epbetia.  But  he  has  had  a  large  Experience 
of  the  Sexes  Inconftancy,  and  perhaps  thinks  he 
may  keep  her  to  himfelf;,  there  will  be  few  at 
this  time  of  Day  of  his  Tafte.  However,  fhe 
happen'd  formerly  to  pleafe,  when  Youth  and 
no  ill  Accidents  were  of  her  fide.  If  Appropria- 
tion be  his  Defign,  he  could  not  more  fuccefsful- 
ly  have  purfu'd  it,  for  there  is  no  furer  a  Defence 
againft  the  Inconftancy  of  a  Woman,  then  their 
want  of  Charms,  and  want  of  thofe  that  may 
make  Application.  Their  Tafte  is  fo  irregular, 
that  Variety  is  often  their  only  Director,  elfe 
the  Baron's  own  Lady,  had  never  quitted  her 
young  Lord  for  his  older  Uncle.  He  had  Married 
her  againft  his  then  Intereft,  without  a  Fortune 
or  the  hopes  of  any.  They  were  both  Young, 
his  Lordfhip  had  given  Proof  fufficient  of  his 
Irregularity,  or  rather  unaccountable  Wildnefs, 
hers  was  to  come.  He  carried  her  down  to  his 
fine  Pilla j  where  he  fhow'd  an  exceffive  Regard 
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and  Fondnéfs  of  her.  When  his  Affairs  recalled 
him,  he  refign'd  her  to  the  Care  of  his  Uncle  \ 
whom  he  conjur'd  to  make  it  his  Bufinefs,  to 
ferve  and  divert  her  in  his  Abfence.  The  Tray- 
tor  perform'd  the  laft  Part  with  no  ill  Succefs,  he 
corrupted  her  Principles,  tho'  her  Education  and 
Temper  had  not  made  it  a  very  difficult  Work. 
In  a  Word,  he  fupply'd  by  Night  the  Abfence  of 
his  Nephew,  being  really  fallen  in  Love  with  his 
Niece's  Charms,  which  he  purfu'd  theConqueft 
of  without  any  Remorfe.  But  having  once 
taught  her  what  it  was  to  make  a  Breach  in  her 
Duty,  (he  would  enjoy  the  Benefit  of  it,  with- 
out confining  herfelf  to  him  alone.  In  effècl,  fhe 
Coquetted  with  all  the  Country,  fo  greedy  of  Flat- 
tery  and  Adoration,  that  fhe  fell  as  low  as  the  Vileft 
to  procure  it,  even  from  thofe  that  difhonour'd 
her.  At  the  Baron's  return  he  quickly  faw,  (  be- 
ing a  Man  clear-fighted,  full  of  Penetration  and 
Underftanding,  )  the  Libertine  Airs  fhe  had  af- 
fum'd  :  She  was  yet  very  dear  to  him  ;  he  could 
not  have  a  fufpicion  of  her  Virtue,  without  mor- 
tal Pangs  to  his  Repofe.  But  not  to  put  her  on 
her  Guard,  he  forbore  to  complain,  yet,  fo  dex- 
teroufly  and  fuccefsfully  purfu'd  her ,  that  he 
had  the  Mortification  to  furprize  her  in  his 
Uncle's  Bed,  after  which  he  never  faw  her  more. 
She  fell  to  the  many  and  the  unworthy,  and  made 
herfelf  fo  Scandalous,  that  an  Uncle  of  hers 
(  juftly  Incens'd  )  died  and  left  her  Lord  a  Hun- 
dred and  Forty  Thoufand  Crowns,  for  no  other 
Merit  as  to  him,  but  ufing  her  as  fhe  deferv'd. 
Confcious  of  her  Charms,  fhe  has  not  dared  to 
fue  him  for  a  Penfion.  But  this  Stratagem,  as 
fome  pretend,  has  been  found  out  by  her  needy 
Lover  of  the  Divan,  to  have  it  given  out,  that 
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fhe  was  caft  away  in  a  Storm,  coafting  the  //land 
from  one  Port  to  another ,  upon  which  fhe  has 
chang'd  her  Name  and  remains  conceal'd  -,  not 
dsubting  but  the  Baron  would  Marry  as  foon  as 
he  was  affur'd  of  the  News }  which  he  could  not 
very  well  be,  becaufe  that  all  the  Wretches  in 
that  little  Vejfeli  where  the  Bar  one fs  pretended  to 
be  èmbark'd,  were  caft  away.  'Tis  a  moot  Point 
if  me  be  really  dead  or  livings  if  the  latter  'tis 
fcarce  known  to  any  but  her  Lover-  But  how- 
ever the  Baron  dares  not  truft  the  Report,  for 
fear  fhe  fhould  be  alive,  and  finding  him  Marri- 
ed, have  Power  to  fu  e  him  as  the  Prior  Wife,  and 
at  leaft  fecure  to  herfelf  a  Consideration,  befides 
the  Obloquy  that  would  reft  upon  his  fecond  La- 
dy and  her  Children,  if  he  mould  have  any  by 
her.  There  is  in  that  Lord  a  prodigious  fhare 
of  good  Senfe  and  exalted  Wit.  As  he  is  a  Favou- 
rite of  mine,  I  forbear  to  mention  the  Sallies  of 
his  early  Years,  with  this  juft  Confideration, 
That  none  can  regret  the  Memory  of  'em  fo 
much  as  he  does  himfelf. 

Oh  !  that  Atalantkk  Lord,  that  fhows  himfelf 
not  only  to  us,  but  by  his  good  Will  to  the 
whole  Houfe.  Obferve  his  Airs,  yet  is  he  hand- 
fom,  paft  the  Power  of  Affectation  to  make  him 
otherwife  :  He  fucceeded  a  Brother  of  his  in  a 
glorious  Eftate  ,  a  Brother  fo  like  him,  but  ra- 
ther more  advantagioufly  fornfd  and  more  af- 
fected, that  I  never  fee  this  without  calling  the 
other  to  my  Remembrance,  who  was  kill'd  by 
a  Fever,  the  confequence  of  a  Duel,  to  revenge 
an  Affront  given  him  by  one  not  fo  polite  as  him- 
felf, who  aim'd  at  ridiculing  his  advantagious 
Manner.  There  is  an  enchanting  Lady,  who 
without  having  any  prodigious  eclat  of  Charms, 
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lias  a  mine  of  Agreeablenefs,  that  feduces  with 
a  willing  Propensity  the  Hearts  of  all  whom  fhe 
eonverfès  with.  She  does  this  Baron  the  Honour 
to  have  great  Condefcentions  for  him,  to  the 
Prejudice  of  her  own  Glory,  and  the  Duty  fhe 
owes  the  Chevalier  her  Husband.  Inconfiderate 
Fair,  has  no  Friend  told  you  to  what  ufe  he  de- 
ftines  your  Charms  and  Favours  t  Have  you  not 
been  inform'd  that  he  has  ridicul'd  your  Mid- 
night-Walks in  the  Tuilleries,  and  expofèd  your 
Letters  to  all  thofe  that  would  hear  in  the  Pub- 
lick  Chocovlate-Houfe  ?  Oh  unworthy  Lover  !  Is 
then  a  Lady's  Refutation  of  fo  little  regard  ?  Is 
it  not  enough,  that  you  can  perfuade  her  to  be 
Criminal,  but  you  muft  proclaim  it  ?  Is  then  your 
Vanity  of  a  quicker  Senfethan  your  Pajfion  for  her? 
Or  rather  does  it  not  predominate  over  all  your 
Pafions  ?  What  Lady  mould  truft  her  Honour  to 
fo  weak  a  Guard  ?  Or  rather  to  fuch  a  Traitor  ; 
who  as  in  the  Cafe  of  fome  State [men,  have  advi- 
fed  their  Sovereign  by  their  inpnuating  feeming  'Sin- 
cerity',  and  the  Opinion  had  of  their  Truth  and  Capa- 
city, to  commit  Faults,  by  which  he  muft  necefla- 
rily  fall  under  the  Odium  of  the  People  ;  and  then 
are  fure  to  expofe,  and  do  their  Endeavours  to 
have  him  funer,  to  have  him  fall  under  common 
Deteftation  !  to  undergo  the  Punifljment,  that 
with  much  more  Jufiice  ought  to  be  infii&ed  upon 
them  the  guilty  Advifèrs  ! 

Obferve  that  Prince  of  the  Blood,  he  has  fome- 
thing  very  Augufl  in  his  AfpeVv  I  All  his  Royal 
Father  is  there  Confpicuous  ?  Like  him  he  is 
nicely  fhaped  -,  and  has  inherited  his  Humour 
and  entertaining  Wit,  which  none  of  his  other 
Children  can  boaft.  What  Fxcurfions  of  Flame? 
What  wild  Flights  of  Fire,  has  he  not  been  guilty 
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ty  of?  But  it  was  in  an  Age  which  belt  becomes 
unlimited  Pleafures.  He  is  fometimes  fince  fet- 
tled, and  has,  with  the  Applaufe  of  thofeof  his 
own  fide,  applied  himfelf  to  the  Bufinefs  of  the 
Divan  ;  having  efpoufed  a  Party,  not  for  any- 
particular  Intereft  of  his  own,  but  becaufe  he  has 
been  brought  by  a  refined  Politician,  who  has  ta- 
ken no  finali  Pains  to  make  him  believe  (contrary 
to  the  Principles  of  his  Imperial  Birth  and  Educa- 
tion) that  it  is  the  Intereft  of  Atalantis.  He  has 
fhow'd  himfelf  in  the  Army  to  be  brave,  has  a 
Largenefs  of  Soul  worthy  the  Royal  Moment  to 
which  he  ow'd  his  Being,  magnificent  in  all  things, 
wholly  free  from  that  fordid  Vice  of  interefted 
Marriage  ',  the  Object  of  his  Choice  is  fuch  whom 
all  the  World  rriuft  behold  with  the  Eye  of  Love. 
Tho'  her  Dowry  were  large,  yet  not  of  near  that 
Extent  the  Prince  might  have  pretended  to,  if 
Intereft  had  been  his  Confideration.  This  love- 
ly Mother  has  given  him  a  Daughter,  the  moft 
perfect  Beauty  of  the  Age,  like  a  glittering  Star 
at  Noon,  fhe  fhall  quickly  be  fet  aloft,  the  Gaze 
and  Admiration  of  Mankind  ! 

There's  an  old  fuccefsftd-projetling-Chevalicr  ; 
fuccefsful  I  mean  to  himfelf,  he  has  found  in  a 
corner  of  Atalantis  the  Mines  of  Potofi.  By  a 
dextrous  manner  of  Intrigue,  the  EJjay  of  his 
Oar  gave  Indies  of  hopes  to  the  Sanguin.  This 
new  fort  of  Philofipher's  Stone  drew  thither  in 
Crowds,  numbers  of  thofe,  who  would  venture 
Certainties  to  make  themfelves  Matter  of  hnagi- 
naries.  But  like  that  great  Work,  the  Bay  of 
Projection  is  not  yet  arrived  ;  nor  I  don't  find  that 
they  can  fo  much  as  guefs  when  it  will.  How- 
ever, Monfieur  Le  Chevalier  (  a  skillful  Operator 
as  to  himfelf)    is  deftm'd  to  enjoy  the  pefèht 
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Benefit,  and  to  feed  them  with  difiant  pretended 
Hopes  :  No  eafy  Task  to.  content  and  delay  (  and 
by  which  he  fhows  his  vaft  Capacity  )  the  Expe- 
ctations of  fuch  a  Multitude,  flung  with  the  quick- 
eft,  the  univerfalefl  of  all  Paffions,  the  Delire  and 
Profpeci  of. becoming  fuddenly  Rich. 

Be  pleas'd,  your  Divinities,  to  direcl  your^/tf- 
tering  Eyes  to  that  Country  Chevalier  now  entrine  : 
I  fhow  you  him  as  the  only  Man  of  Honour  in 
Atalantis  as  to  Amour.  About  twenty  Years  ago 
his  Perfon,  which  you  fee  is  itili  very  paflàble, 
was  then  extremely  agreeable,  the  witiefl  Lady 
of  the  Age  fell  in  Love  with  him.  She  had  alfo 
the  Face  of  a  Wih>  much  Sprightlinefs,  and  but  little 
Beauty.  The  Mufes  too*  up  their  Habitation  in. 
Olinda's  lovely  Breaft  :  All  .flie  wrote  was  Natu- 
ral, Eafy,  Amorous  and  Sparkling  !  I  will  give  your 
Eminences  a  Tafte  of  her  Strain,  tho'  fung  fo  ma- 
ny Years  paft  that  it's  almoft  quite  forgotten  : 
A  Fate  nothing  of  hers  ihould  ever  endure,  yet 
will  it  be  always  new  to  the  Inreniom  :  thefe  are 
the  Words;  * 


ODE 


I. 

AH  poor  Olinda  never  boait 

Of  Charms  that  have  thy  Freedom  coB, 
They  threw  at  Hearts,  and  thine  was  loft  ! 
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Tec  let  none  thy  Ruin  blame. 

His  Wit  fir ft  drew  thee  to  a  Flame, 

And  fanti 'd  it  with  the  Wings  o/Fame  ! 

III. 

In  vain  I  do  his  Ver  fon  fiun, 
/  cannot  from  his  Glory  run, 
'Tis  univerfal  as  the  Sun  ! 

IV. 

In  Crowds,  his  Praifes  fill  my  Ear  ! 
Alone  his  Genius  does  appear  ! 
He,  like  a  God,  is  ev'ry  where  ! 

That  fmile  of  approbation  from  both  your  Di- 
vinities has  more  than  paid  me  for  my  Recitative^ 
and  emboldens  me  to  proceed.  Olinda  was  mar- 
ry'd  by  the  Chevalier  her  Father,  to  a  Trefident  of 
the  Long  Robe,  whowasalfo  a  Chevalier,  but  Old, 
Infirm  and  Humorous.  Olindah  Virgin-Beauty 
were  thus  facrifie'd  without  any  regard  to  the 
Delicacy  of  her  own  Choice,  which  had  long  be- 
fore determined  her  in  favour  of  that  Chevalier 
before  us.  He  was  too  happy  in  that  Diftinciion 
not  to  wifh  to  improve  it.  His  pleafing  Idea  made 
the  old  Prefidents  intolerable.  A  Love-fick-heart 
infpir'd  by  Wit,  and  all  thofe  dangerous  Sillies 
that  proceed  from  it,  foon  found  it  an  impoffible 
Attempt  to  live  from  the  Objeci  belov'd  ;  but 
which  was  worfe,  to  abide  perpetually  with  one 
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that  was  hated  -,  yet  long  and  ardently  the  Che- 
valier importun'd  her  before  fhe  would  confent 
to  withdraw  her  felf  into  the  Country,  to  a 
fmall  Town  within  a  League  of  his  own  VUU 
(  and  but  eight  Furlongs  diftant  from  her  Bro- 
thers) where  he  had  another  Houfe  which  he 
fitted  for  her  Reception  with  the  Oftèntation  of  a 
Lover.  All  Things  that  were  curionsy  rich,  neat 
and  well-imagind,  were  the  Ornaments  of  her  So~ 
litude.  Here  the  happy  Chevalier  poftèfs'd  whatr 
ever  Delights  fparkling  Wit,  and  reciprocal 
Love,  could  beftow.  As  his  Fortune  is  large, 
he  knew  no  other  XJfe  of  it,  but  gratifying  not 
only  what Vlinda  really  defied -7  but  all  that  the 
moft  Profufe  of  the  Sex  could  Ambition.  The 
old  Pr,efident  try'd  bis  good-natur'd  Attempts 
to  recai  .her  \  but  finding  that  Impracticable,  he 
join'd  his  own  Endeavours  to  his  Lady's,  to  help 
the  Deceit»  He  would  not  believe  that  fhe 
lòv'd  another,  tho'  he  might  have  been  very  well 
convinc'd,  (he  did  not  love  him.  However,  he 
was  fo  far  neceflary  towards  preferving  out- fide 
Opinion,  that  Olinda  thought  fit  to  have  his  Vi- 
fits  incourag'd,  becaufe  his  Pofieffions  were  large, 
and  two  or  three  great  Bellies  would  have  been 
rather  matter  of  Infamy,  than  Joy  to  her^  if  his 
Fondnefs  had  not  given  him  at  leaft  the  Fretence 
to  'em.  'Till  having  fecur'd  her  felf  of  a  Daughter 
to  Heir  her  Lord\  Eftate,  me  agreed  to  theChèva- 
tiers  warmer  Propoftion  of  leaving  that  Houfe  (at 
too  great  a  diftance  from  his)  to  come  and  live 
at  home  with  him  at  his  Villa.  This  gave  an  un- 
bridled Licenfe  to  loofe  Tongues  that  were  not 
confin'd  before.  The  Prefideni  began  toopen.  his 
Eyes,  he  did  notby  any  means  approve  of^that 
Conj&h&ioa,'  and  as  in  r'eafon  goodfefufed  her, 
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any  part  of  her  former  Allowance  whilft  me  liv'd 
there,the  Chevalier- Lover  had  the  Heroick-affurance 
to  demand  a  Confideration  for  maintaining  the 
Pre/ident's  Wife  and  Children  :  This  by  the  way 
of  preferving  Reputation,  not  thro'  a  Principle 
of  Covetoufnefs  -,  and.  when  the  old  out-of-ufe  Hus- 
band would  not  comply,  he  was  not  afraid  to  fue 
the  Gentleman,  tho'  of  the  Long-Robe.  The  Cheva- 
lier being  of  the  Party,  and  in  the  Intereftof 
thofe  whofe  Opinions  are  become  the  Fafhion, 
and  confequently  the  ftrongeft,  he  got  a  Decree 
in  Madam  de  la  Prefidcnte\  Favour,  by  Which  fhe 
enjoy'd  a  large  feparate  Allowance,  and  ftill  con- 
tinue to  refide  without  Difturbance  at  theCta- 
valierWilla.  At  length  the  Old  Husband  was 
fo  obliging  to  die,  and  leave  her  the  World  to 
herfelf.  But  here  both  your  Divinities  be  pleas'd 
to  remark  how  the  Chevalier  approv'd  himfelf, 
that  wonderful  Man  of  Honour  !  as  after  feven- 
teen  Year's  Amour  and  (  as  it  was  cenfur'd  by 
the  Malicious  )  Poffeffion,  he  marry'd  Olindo,  \  no 
longer  in  her  Youth  !  never  Handfom  !  Amorous  ! 
Termagant!  Jealous  !  Revengeful  !  and  fo  little  Mi- 
ftrefs  of  her  Paflions,  or  fo  defective  of  the  Art 
of  concealing  'em,  that  they  had  often  made  her, 
with  all  her  diflinguifhing  Wit,  both  the  Object 
of  his  Pity  and  Contempt. 

Some  there  are,  who  never  hear  of  any  ABion 
perform'd,  that  founds  extraordinary,  but  their 
Ill-nature  gives  'em  if  poffible  to  look  into  the 
Spring  of  that  Action.  Hence  they  tell  you,  that 
the  Chevalier  durft  not  but  have  marry'd  Olindo 
if  he  meant  to  live  !  for  fhe  had  often  threatened 
toflwot  ovftrangle  him  with  her  own  Hand,ifever 
he  refufed  or  delay  d  to  repair  her  Honour,  fhould 
Fortune  be  fo  obliging- to  put  it  in  his  Power! 

They 
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They  bring  his  excefli  ve  Debauch  as  to  Wine,  to 
confirm  that  his  Ardors  were  confiderably  abated 
towards  a  Lady  older  than  himfelf,  fometime  be- 
fore the  Pre fidente  Death.  His  perpetual  Habi- 
tude of  being  every  Day,  and  almofl  half,  fome- 
times  all  the  Night,  at  a  Cabaret  a  League  di- 
ftance,  where  he  feeni'd  beholding  to  any  Com- 
pany that  would  wear  away  the  Time  with  him 
in  Drinking  of  Bumpers.  But  above  all,  their  Ac- 
cu&tion  was  ftrengthen'd  by  this  not  unfufpici- 
ous  Circumftance  \  that  after  the  Wedding-night 
they  never  came  into  the  (ame  Bed,  tho'  all  the 
Day  in  tolerable  good  Correfpondence.  Is  not 
this  prodigioufly  unaccountable?  If  you  believe 
the  Report  of  the  World,  and  that  of  their  own 
Servants,  they  never  retted  ^rfwhilft  it  was  un- 
lawful for  'em  to  meet  I  and  now  'tis  blameable  for 
'em  to  fart  they  never  meet!  tho'  my  Lady  with  no 
ill  inuendo  of  her  former  Innocence,  was  one  Day 
lamenting  to  thofe  that  fpoke  to  her  of  an  Heir  ; 
that  Mònfieur  le  Pre/idem  had  liv'd  a  little  too 
long.  Her  Daughter  will  be  a  vaft  Heirefsif  the 
Chevalier ,  (whom  the IU-naturd  World  concludes 
to  be  her  Father,)  leave  her  as  'tis  believ'd  he 
will,  all  his  Eftate.  She  already  enjoys  a  very 
good  one,  as  fhe  is  Heir  to  the  Prefident.  The 
Chevalier  is  excefli  vely  fond  of  her,  and  divides 
himfelf  between  fome  of  her  Company,  a  little  of 
Xier  Mother's,  a  great  deal  oiWine^  and  much  Poli- 
ticks ,  in  which  he  is  very  bufy,  very  hearty,  and 
very  confiderable  in  his  Country,  and  ferves  here 
to  ftrengthen  the  Party  upon  all  Occafions  of  De- 
bate, by  his  according  Voice  in  the  Divan- 

Pray  your  Ladyfiips  be  pleas'd  to  ftretch  your 
radiant  Eyes  with  a  more  than  ordinary  regard  to 
thofe  two  renown'd  Politicians  that  flop  at  the 
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Door  in  deep  Conference  with  each  other.  They 
have  had  a  fuccefsful  Miniftry.  Time  was  when 
their  young  Ambition  dur'ft  not  call  away  one 
improbable  Wifh  of  being  Matters  of  the  Tenth 
Part  of  what  they  are  now  in  Pofleffion  of.  Then 
all  they  purfb'd  was  to  be  applauded  for  Men 
of  Genius  in  the  Airy  Region  of  Pamajfus }  they 
both  wrote7  and  both  with  Succefs.  Nor  can  there 
be  better  Judges  of  Writing  :  And  as  an  everlaft- 
ing  Monument  of  their  Praife  be  it  recorded^  that 
they  have  not  been  afraid  to  applaud  and  reward 
the  Performances  of  others  -,  free  from  that  Emu- 
lation which  has  ftung  even  fome  of  the  great 
Emperors  of  Old,  who  would  be  thought  Poets. 
They  have  in  their  two  Perfons  more  confpicuoujly 
encouraged  and  raifed  the  Ingenious,  than  has  the. 
whole  Race  of  the  Atalantick  Nobility  befide- 
True,  they  have  had  a  larger  Power  than  mod:, 
and  have  more  ditti nguifh'd  it.  Have  they  en- 
riclfd  themfelves  fuddenly  and  furprizingly  ? 
3Tis  meritorious  in  one  Refpeft,  becaufe  they  do 
good  with  it  to  others  :  Both  have  had  the  lucky 
Circumftance  of  finding  it  to  be  for  their  Inte- 
reft  ftill  to  remain  of  the  Party  they  firft  fix'd  in. 
The  Methods  they  have  took  to  raife  their  For- 
tune, gives  us  but  little  hopes  that  they  would 
have  pcrfever'd  in  any  Principle  that  fhould  but 
once  appear  to  be  contrary  to  their  Inter  eft  :  But 
fmce  no  fuch  Change  has  arriv'd,  let  us  chari- 
tably applaud  'em,  as  Men  remaining  true  to 
their  firft  Profeflions  j  a  Virtue  rarely  found  in 
a  Statefman. 

One  there  was,  once  upon  a  Time  at  the  Head 
of  the  Atalantick  State,  who  tho'  long  fince  dead, 
his  Crime s  can  never  die.  An  Original!  an  immor- 
:al  Villain!   of  him  alone  we  ought  to  make  an 
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Exception  to  the  general  Rule,  Of  the  departed?  [peak 
not  ill.    His  Vices  ftiould  be  recorded  on  Momif 
mental  Marble,  or  ever-enduring  Brafs  !    that  no 
Time,  no  Age,  may  be  able  to  deface  the  horrible 
Remembrance  !  who  fubmitted  an  infinite?  natural 
Capacity,  andvaft  firength  of  Parts,  to  the  inglori- 
ous, villanous  Practice,  of  ftrR  feducing  hh  Prince? 
and  then  betraying  and  punifhing  him  for  it.     A 
Prince  !  who  lov'd  and  embrae'd  him,  implicitly 
purfuing  all  the  Meafures  of  his  Pernicious,  Trai- 
terous  Councils,  becaufe  they  were  his.    A  Villain  ! 
for  the  fàke  of  Villany  !    Falfe  !  and  Foolife  in  his 
Falfenefs  !  a  private  Penfioner  to  three  Monarchs  of 
different  Interefts,  at  the  fame  time  betraying 
them  to  each  other  \  and  yet  an  imparer  of  his 
own  large  paternal  Eftate,  and  by  means  un- 
known and   unaccountable.     What  did  all  thy 
Treafons  aV3iii,inglorious  Statefmen?  What  the  Beau- 
ty of  thy  fubtle  Parts  ?  Whom  hadft  thou  to  boaffc 
of  ruining  ?   A   weak,  a  fhort-fighted  credulous 
Prince,  that  trufled  thee!  a  Prince!  fall  of  this 
generous  Maxim,  That  it  is  a  much  lejfer  Shame  to  be 
deceived  by,  than  his  to  diftrufl  a  Friend.     What 
Reward  hadfl;  thou  for  thy  Treachery?   Didit 
thou  ever  dare  to  we ar  thofe  Honour 3  to  which 
thy  Ingratitude  afpir'd?  Or  could  thyTr^/ó^raife 
thee  higher  than  thou  wert  before  ?   Hadfl  thou 
not  contracted  fo  univerfal  an  Odium,  even  to 
thofe  that  rejoie'd  at  the  Effects  thy  lr'Alanies  had 
produe'd  ?  That  like  an  obfeene  Bird  of  Night, 
thou  durft  never  after  pubiickly  appear  I  a  Cloud 
of  c -on fcious  Guilt  hung  hovering  o'er  thy  thought- 
ful Brow,  felf-convitied  f  felf-ptwifh'd  !  Live  eter- 
nally here  above,   in  the  infamous  Memory  of  thy 
consummate  Mi  [chief.    Below  !  like  another  frame' 
theus,  may  thy  rank  perpetual  Liver  grow  with  ne- 
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ver-ceafing  Supplies,  to  gorge  immortal  Kulturs, 
'Till  all  Mankind,  warnd  by  thee,  grow  Good  and 
Honefi,  becaufe  they  will  find  it  their  Interefl  to 
be  unlike  thee  ! 

This  Digreflion  (  for  which  I  humbly  beg 
Pardon  of  your  E  xce llencies)  has  given  my  pair 
of  Poetical  Statefman  time  to  feparate.  The 
neareft  to  us  was  ever  an  implicit  Servant  to  the 
Commands  of  his  Mailer.  No  Encomium  can 
reach  the  Merit  of  his  Parts  ;  he  has  all  that  a 
prodigious  Tor  e  fight,  confirmed,  e  xt  en  five-judgment, 
Perfpicuity,  Wity  Wifdom  and  deep  Defign,  can  be- 
ftow.  Yet,  as  an  allay,  to  all  this  Brightnefs, 
■unforgiving  !  implacable  !  and  confèquently  re- 
vengeful I  What  a  pity  it  is,  that  his  fine  Senfe 
cannot  madera  defect  of  Nature?  Nature,  that 
has  fitted  him  for  the  Government  of  the  World, 
yet  cannot  give  him  to  govern  his  own  Temper. 
He  that  has  Generofity  to  reward,  fhould  be 
afham'd  to  want  what  depends  upon  himfelf  the 
much  more  valuable,  difficult  part,  Forgivenefs.  A 
common  Genius,  does  common  Things  !  but  fo  ex- 
alted a  one  as  his,  mould  produce  exalted  Effects, 
that  true  Pride  of  defpifmg  and  forgetting  Injuries. 
He  cannot  but  reflect,  great  Power  gives  a  Mil- 
lion of  Opportunities  óf  Offending,  to  almoft 
one*  of  Obliging,  and  the  Offended  will  be  apt  to 
recriminate.  'Tis  Misfortune  enough  to  a.. Hu- 
man Breafr,  that  he  cannot  always  be  relieving 
the  Diftreffes  of  the  Unhappy.  But  Lord  Arta- 
ban  to  punifh  for  any  Refentment  ariflng  from 
a  Diftrefs,  which  perhaps  your  unavoidable  Sen- 
tence has  occafion'd,  is  below  ,  the  Majefty  of 
your  per fell  good  Senfe.  You,  to  whom  the  latter 
part  of  this  Saying  of  Pythagoras  may  be  fo 
juftly  applied,  He    that  knows  not  what  he  ought, 
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is  a  Brute  Beafl  among  Men  ',  he  that  knows  no  more 
than  he  needs,  is  a  Man  among  Brute  Beafis  ',  But  he 
that  knows  all  that  may  be  known,  is  a  God  among  Men. 

I  think  Artaban  worthy  the  Honour  of  a  pe- 
culiar regard  from  your  Mightiness,  and  will 
therefore  conduct  you  to  his  Sultanefss  Seraglio, 
where  you  may  behold  the  unbendings  of  this 
Lord.  You  will  unavoidably  companionate  the 
Compofition  of  Elements,  in  the  Race  of  Hu- 
mankind ;  lìnee  one  of  the  greateft  of  'em  (  I 
mean  fo  far  as  mighty  Senfe  can  exalt  a  Man, 
and  therefore  call  him  great  )  has  his  peculiar 
WeaknefTes.  You  (hall  infped  the  Oeconomy 
of  this  nice  Sultana's  Ruel.  'Tis  to  her  the  other 
Ladies  owe  the  Invention  of  having  finging 
Mailers  to  teach  their  Parots  the  more  foft  Har- 
monious Cadence.  Her  Seraglio  abounds  with 
all  things  fitted  to  the  Tafte  of  fo  nice  a  Judge 
as  Artaban,  even  to  the  very  Trefervatives  and 
Reftoratives.  Nay  fome  will  tell  you  (  becaufe 
the  Lady  is  Itili  willing  to  maintain  the  Empire 
ihe  has  held  fo  long)  ihe  is  not  fcrupulous  of 
calling  in  Auxiliary  Charms  to  fupply  the.  4epar~ 
ture  of  her  own.  Fix'd  to  this  point,  That  Lord 
Artaban  fhall  go  no  where  in  fearch  of  any  Satis- 
factions  her  Addrejs  and  Induftry  can  procure  him. 

The  other  AtalantichPoetick-Loi'd  is  Horace 
and  Maecenas  both.  His  Gallantry  has  not  been 
fo  confin'd  as  the  others,  tho'  he  was  once  a 
Married  Man.  He  is  ftill  remarkably  Amorous, 
and  remarkably  Agreeable.  I  will  alfo  do  him 
the  Honour  of  a  Vifit  from  your  Excellencies^ 
but  not  to  Day  -,  for  the  full  Hiftory  of  the  Di- 
van ;  the  Imperial  Apartment,  that  of  the  Favour 
rites,  with  the  Evening  Walk  of  the  Tuilleries,  will 
more  than  employ  us.  To  Morrow,  earlier  than 
v:  ■  ■  the 
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the  Sun,  I  pretend  to  conduct  you  to  the  Camp* 
where  you  fhal]  be  at  the  General's  riling,  there 
you'll  find  Matter  enough  of  Speculation  and  Ad- 
miration /To  vary  the  Diver fion,  the  Evening  fhall 
conclude  at  the  Theatre.    The  next  Day,    the 
Courts  of  Jufiìce,  the  Arfenal  and  City,  fhall  be 
the  Divine  Afireah  Entertainment.  After  which, 
we  will  carry  you  to  peculiar  Palaces,  and  reftore 
you  to  the  M&cenas  before  us.    No  Age  can  pre- 
sent you  with  truer  Endeavours  than  his,  to  fup- 
port  the  Intereft  of  his  Friends  -,  he  heft  Agents. 
and  Spies  in  all  the  eminent  Families  in  Atalantis  Ì 
What  young  Man  of  Quality  does  he  not  find 
means  to  fupply   with  a  Preceptor,  who  may  in- 
fufe  his  Principles  into  him,  tho'  never  fo  opposte- 
lo thofe  of  his  Noble  Ance  fior  s  ?  How  indefatiga- 
ble is  he,  on  all  occafions,  that  may  confirm  and 
firmgthen  'em  ?    He  was  not  more  afliduous  in 
making  his  own  Fortune,  nor  expeditious  in  amaf- 
fing  that  Stock  of  Wealth,  of  which  from  No- 
thing he  is  grown  to  be  in  PofTeffion  of.  Then  he 
has  a  Genius  fitted  for  ever  thing.     Al  moll  the 
firfi  (.tho'  not  now  the  only  Example  of  a  Man  ) 
who  in  the  beginning,  tainted  with  the  Love  of 
the  Mufes,  could  defcend  from  thofe  airy  Imagina- 
tions, to  the  more  fordid,  [olid  Bufinefs  of  Gain.— 
Yet,  as  I  remark'd  to  your  Divinities,  ft\\{  a  Patron 
and  Incourager  of  Poetry  in  others,  himfelf  declin- 
ing it,becaufe  he  grew  fo  great  a  Lover  of  Truth. 
He  has  a  Gallery  adorn'd  with  the  Pictures  of  the 
Ingenious,  among  which  Daphne  has  the  Honour 
of  a  Place  ;  whether  feated  there  for  her  little  Ta- 
lent in  Poetry,  or  her  larger  one  in  Amour,  I  will 
leave  to  his  Lord fhip's  Decifion.    We  will  fhow 
you  his  inceflant  Carefles  to  all  thofe  of  his  Opini- 
on. What  indefatigable  lndulk'y  to  Corrupt  the 
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other  ?  Enervating-Luxury  !  Wine  !  Love  !  Mufick  ! 
Balls  !  Cards  !  all  thofe  round  of  Diver  fions,where- 
in  the  Thinking  Tart  may  be  the  fooneft  buried. 
Thefè  for  the  Toung  andGay,  who  are  not  to  be  fe- 
duc'd  but  by  Pleasures  and  Gradual  Infinuations. 
To  thofe  who  have  out-iiv'd  the  Poinancy  of 
Luxury,  and  begin  to  value  Mony  for  an  other  ufe 
than  fijuandring  :  Bills  and  Preferments  are  at  hand 
topurchafe  their  Compliances.  Time  willdifclofe 
to  us,  what  the  long,  under-ground,  never-cea- 
fing  Workings  of  this  bufy  Mole  can  intend  !  His 
own  Fortune  is  made  !  it  is  not  himfelf  he  is  now 
ferving  !  it  is  the  Interelt  of  a  Party  !  A  Party  I 
big  with  ProfyeEt  of  the  Future  !  full  of  difiant  Viewsy 
and  long-,  fore-fìght ed  Regards  ! 

O,  your  irreliftable  Divinities  !    be  pleas'd  to 
caft  a  Glance  of  peculiar  Emanation  upon  that 
young  Favourite  of  mine,  and  of  all  his  Behol- 
ders.    Obferve  the   opening  Bloflbm  haft'ning 
to  attain  an  early  Bloom.    He  is  defcended  from 
a  Noble  Family,  who  have  long  been  Counts  of  the 
Empire.    We  will  lead  your  Ladifhips  to  the 
delightful  Villa  of  Count  Strini,  Loyalty  is  inhe- 
rent to  him  ;  he  will  live  to  adorn  and  revive  the 
Name,  now  almoft  obfolete,  like  the  ever-enduring 
Beaumond;  EreB  and  Stedfafi  to  his  Principles,  the 
Ornament  of  the  Crown,  the  Glory  of  the  Empire* 
His  gives  us  an  early  Profpeft  of  that  Renown  he 
fhall  attain  to,  the  Reflorer  and  Patron  of  declin- 
ing Poetry.     Born  from  a  Father  who  did  not  dis- 
dain to  make  it  hisCompanionand  Amufement  in 
his  Confinement  -,    with  fo  happy  a  Genius,  that 
thofe  who  had  the  Honour  of  feeing  his  Perfor- 
mance,  regretted  that  he  fo  feldom  exerted  it. 
FineSenfe  is  as  much  Serines  Inheritance,  as  Efiate 
and  Title.    A  great  Queen  fubmitting  to  the  Cor- 
rection 
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rection  of  one  of  his  Ancefiors,  not  only  her  No- 
tions of  Government,  but  a  Dramatick  Translation 
that  Ihe  made  from  one  of  the  Greek  Tragedies. 
The  young  Count  neglects  no  Opportunity  of 
adorning  Nature  \  he  fummons  all  the  help  of 
Art  to  embelifh  her,  and  a  never-fading  Lawrel 
fhall  be  his  Recom pence.  The  Impreffions  of  Good, 
when  ftampt  in  Youth,  no  Age  nor  Fontine  can  out- 
wear \  nor  mail  he  hereafter  need  to  blufh  at  the  Re- 
petition of  his  Actions,  tho'  the  Deeds  perform'd 
in  Youth,  are  feldom  fo  blamelefs  \  but  its  better 
to  amend  than  declare  'em,  as  if  all  things  were 
Monuments  of  the  Follies  of  the  Young  ;  much  eafier 
it  is  to  be  born  Great,  than  continue  Great.  Be  waily 
oh  lovely  Count  !  that  no  near  Examples  of  Pride 
taint  your  Heroick  Blood!  Read  that  admirable 
faying  of  Socrates,  Pride  Jhoidd  of  young  Men  be 
heedfully  avoided.  ;  of  old  Men  utterly  dJfdaind  \  and 
of  all  Men  fttfpecled  and  feard.  The  proud  Man 
thinks  no  Man  can  be  humble.  But  imitate  to  the 
height  that  God-like  Charity  to  which  you  are  late- 
ly allied  !  That  Commiferation  of  the  Diftreflès  of 
your  Fellow-Mortals  !  ThztAngelick  Virtue, whi*h 
gives  a  comparative,  a  remote  degree  of  God-head  to 
the  Pofleflòr,  and  befpeaks  Reverence  even  from 
the  Covetous.  How  has  JunohlzR:  and  adorn'd  your 
Nuptial  Bed?  Are  may  be  allow  d  to  gaz,e  at  Beauties 
Blojfom,  but  Youth  only  fliould  climb  the  Trees  and  en- 
joy the  Fruit.  Thofe  are  Pleafures  to  which  we  will 
eafily  refign  your  Morn  of  Life  \  but  when  it 
advances  towards  a  Glorious  Meridian,  your  Coun- 
try will  claim  a  Parents  Regard  from  her  darling 
Son  >.  Remember  the  immortal  Genius  of  two  of 
your  noble  Anceftors  !  how  they  improved  the 
Cabinet,  and  graced  the  Helm  :  Remember  'em  fo 
as  to  imitate  'em  ;  for  as  the  Gods  have  given 
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you  a  flrength  of  Soul,  and  capacity  of  Mind  wor- 
thy to  be  their  Defcendant  -,  fo  ihall  Fortune  and 
your  glorious  Emprefs,  furnifh  you  with  Opportuni- 
ties to  exert  'em. 

See  !  who  appears  next,a  defigning  fubtle-head- 
ded  Jtalantick  Lord  !  He  has  all  his  Father  in  his 
Looks!  His  Father  !  who  rofe  by  FA'<w,flouriuV 
ed  by  Anarchy.,  and  ftill  (tho' under  Royalty)  main- 
tain'd.with  Cunning  what  he  had  acquir'd  by  Re- 
bellion. His  Lady  has  a  Soul  as  Niggard  as  the  Opu- 
lent Prince  her  Brother's,  dark  and  revengeful  : 
Their  eldeft  Son  they  marry'd  by  eonfent  to  a 
Lady  of  the  moft  agreeable  Merit,  young,  ingaging, 
and  tender,  with  whom  they  receiv'd  a  Dowry  of 
Forefcore  Thoufend  Crowns.  The  Baron  invited 
the  young  Gentleman  and  his  Wife  to  dine,  but 
at  the  Conclufion  of  the  Entertainment,when  (he 
wanted  her  Husband  to  depart  with  her,  they 
civilly  told  her,ftie  might  go  when  fhe  pleas'd,but 
for  the  Son  they  had  thought  fit  to  confine  him  to 
a  Chamber  defign'd  for  his  Recovery,  fince  they 
found  fhe  took  no  care  of  it.  'Twas  in  vain  to 
ask  his  Jtalantick  Lordfoip  where  was  his  Confer- 
ence in  marrying  a  Mad-man  (knowing  him  to  be 
fuch)  to  a  Lady  of  her  Defert  and  Fortune  j  and 
when  now  fecur'd  of  the  latter,  to  endeavour  to 
make  all  the  Advantages  that  Law  and  Cunning 
could  give  him  by  favour  of  his  Son's  Diftemper, 
to  whom  fhe  has  made  fo  tender,  [b  loving  a 
Wife,  that  no  Fears  could  prevail  over  her  Duty 
and  Fondnefs  (not  even  that  of  her  Life)'  to  lie 
from  him,  thor  every  Night  in  £oing  to  Bed,  fhe 
did  not  know  but  fhe  was  fteppiiig  into  her  Grave  \ 
his  unaccountable  Sallies  being  of  a  Nature  to 
alarm  any  one,  lefs  prepofTefs'd  by  Love,  and  the 
true  Senfe  of  the  holy  matrimonial  Vow. 
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The  Young  Lady,  his  Daughter,  fets  up  for  a 
Wit,  according  to  the EpicureanTafte.  Her  Since- 
rity is  fo  remrakable,  that  fhe  does  not  fcruplé 
to  declare  her  Opinion,  tho'  in  Matters  never  fo 
much  to  he  Difadvantage  ;  particularly  that  fhe 
thinks  the  [acred  Writings  of  the  Sybils  the  very 
worft  Book  that  ever  was  wrote.  Tho'  fhe  wears  a 
Face  that  is  none  of  her  own,  her  manner  is  pe- 
culiarly fuch,  infinitely  Carelefs,  I  won't  fay  Slat- 
ternly. Old  Baron  I  advife  you  to  marry  her  as 
foon  as  you  can,  if  you  don't  defign  fhe  fhall  mar- 
ry her  felf.  She  has  a  Head  as  well  turned  for  Mif- 
chief  as  her  Mothers,  and  almoft  as  good-natur'd. 
Her  working  Brain  was  the  Original  of  all  her 
valuable  Sifter-in-law's Troubles  ^  to  her  it  is  that 
fhe  owes  thofe  Misfortunes  fhe  has  met  with.  Not; 
fo,  the  Baron  %  fecond  Son,  who  is  a  very  pretty 
Gentleman,  very  well  behav'd,  and  a  Perfon  of 
very  goodSenfe. 

Behold  !  who  next  treads  the  Carpet  of  the  Di- 
van, the  awful  Count  of  Valentia  !  His  Genius 
fparkles  in  his  Air  !  regard  the  Eagle  of  his  Eyes, 
theyftrike  upon  his  Gazers;,  and  flajl)  intolerable. 
Day.  This  is  that  renown  d  General  of  Vtopia,that 
I  formerly  made  your  Excellencies  a  fhort  Cha- 
racter of,  in  the  Story  of  Count  Biron,  from 
whofè  Perfections  he  had  before  Biron's  Difgrace 
refuged  him  felf  in  King  Henrique^*  Court.  Hen- 
riquez.  !  whofe  generous  Soul  open'd  his  Arms  to 
receive  and  proted:  the  Brave,  and  the  Unfortu- 
nate, if  they  were  not  his  remarkable  Enemies  ! 
and  even  then  he  did  not  forbear  to  wifh  for  an 
Opportunity  of  being  fafeiy  reconcil'd,  that  he 
might  but  fafeiy  forgive.  Hark  !  the  Count  comes 
to  the  J57zir  of  the  Divan,with  a  MefTage  from  the 
Éinprefs—  How  ?  She  requires  'em  to  attend  her 
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to  morrow  at  her  Inauguration —  Oh  fortunate 
Event  /   the  Divine  Afirea  could  never  have  de- 
fended at  fo  favourable  a  Crifis.  There  the  At  dan- 
tick  Glory  will  be  united  in  a  Point  :    You  fhall  fé  ?, 
you  fhall  hear  all  that  can  be  worthy  your  Eyes 
and  Ears  !    the  molt  refplendant  fight  upon  Earth' 
in  ornamental  Robes  peculiar  to  the  Day  ;  they  will 
ìhine  under  a  much  more  advantagious  Appea- 
rance than  at  prefent  !   You  fhall  alfo  behold  the 
Grand  Druid^  and  the  numerous  holy  Attendants 
of  the  Altar  !  The  Rites  will  be  perform 'd  in  the 
lofty  Temple  of  Jupiter  the  Vittorio**.    I  am  ra- 
vifh'd  at  the  happy  Opportunity  of  prefenting 
your  Excellencies  an  Entertainment  worthy  your 
Regard  !  Wrapp'd  by  the  Imagination,    I  have 
wander'd  from  a  Theam  that  deferves  to  be 
dwelt  upon,  the  Merits  of  Valentia.    Were  not 
Truth  at  hand  to  corroborate  my  Report,  I  mould 
not  dare  to  tell  your  Mightinefs's,  ev'n  but  a  part 
of  what  he  has  perform'd  !    His  Attions  are  no 
longer  Modern,   they  have  the  true  Air  of  the 
Antique  Glory,    when  Renown  fir'd  the  Breaft  of 
Mortals,  and  the  univerfal  Love  of  Mankind  was 
their  only  Regard.     When  to  be  a  Leader  wa$ 
underftood,  as  of  one,  expofing  himfelf  with  a 
willing  Bravery,  for  the  Benefit  of  his  Followers. 
The  Spoil  of  the  Field  equally  divided,  the  Hero 
referving  nothing  to  himfelf  but  the  Reputationof 
Conquefi.     'Tis  recorded  of  a  late  General  among 
the  Franks,  that  he  knew  not  one  piece  of  Money 
from  another  :  Not  fo,  the  Count  of  Vrlentia,  he 
knows  the  Value,  and  knowingly  reje&s  it  :     I 
mean  the  Appropriation  !  There  is  an  Inftance  of 
his  Contempt  of  Self-Intereft,  not  to  bematch'd 
by  the  old  Roman  or  Spartan-Worthies  ;    free  from 
the  Modern  Syjle m  that  takes  up  an  Employment 
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to  fill  their  own  Coffers.  The  Count,after  the  Re- 
duction of  three  Kingdoms,    and   placing  the 
Candidate  Monarch  in  the  Throne,  willingly  faW 
nothing  of  advantage  or  Inter  eft  remaining  to  him- 
felf,  but  his  Char  abler.  There  he  is  indeed  immor- 
tal -,  no  Time,  no  Age  fhall  produce  a  Captain 
whofe  Anions  fhall  equal  his-  Not  Alexander,  that 
fill'd  the  Globe  with  his  Exploits,   had  half  that 
Pretenfionto  Godhead  as  has  Valentia.  Drunk  with 
the  Fumes  of  Vain-Glory,  and  a  brutiJ1>ynot  reafona- 
ble  contempt  of  Dangers  !  the  Macedonian  threw 
himfelf  amongft  the  midfl  of  his  Enemies,  rather 
like  a  Mad-man  than  a  Hero  \  whence  nothing  but 
his  prodigious  Reputation,  and  the  Ignorance  of  his 
Oppofers,  could  relieve  him.     Not  fo  the  Count  of 
Valentia,  the  Caft  of  his  Brain  could  alone  fecure 
him  any  Conqueft  to  which  he  afpir'd,  tho'   he 
Were  in  his  Nature  a  Coward  ;  and  his  Courage 
cou'd  procure  him  the  fame  Advantage,  tho'  he 
were  not  a  Politician  ;  but  with  thefe  united  Ac- 
complilhments  nothing  can  withftand  him.    I 
cannot  better  entertain  your  Excellencies  than  by 
the  Hiftory  of  his  prodigious  Attions  at  length:  But 
becaufe  it  is  too  long  for  the  Bufinefs  of  the  Di- 
van, we  will  defer  it  to  that  filent  Hour,   when 
Night  ufurps  upon  the  Day>  when  the  Sun  is  no 
longer  the  vifible  Object  of  Adoration,  and  the 
World  enlighten'd  but  by  Reflection.     When  alt 
Objects  difappear  but  thofe  which  Fancy  reprefents, 
and  your  Attention  undiverted  by  what  may  pre- 
vent the  Report  of  the  immortal  Valentia  %  Glory  I 
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y  f~*\  Ueen  of  Behomia, 
V^6.  Pr.  of  Hanover, 
iz.  Ld.  of  Torrington, 

13.  Marg.  of  Garmarthen, 

14.  Ld.  Durfly, 
Mrs.  Mountfordj 

20.  Cornelius  Overkirk, 

21.  Ds.  of  Marlboroug, 
Ms.  Young, 

D.  of  Cleveland, 
23*  Mrs.  Godfrey, 
>8.  D.  of  Marlbor's  Mother, 
29-  Mrs.  Jennings, 
jo.  Ld.  Dover, 
to.  D.  of  Bue ksj 
|i.  K.  James, 

D.  Monmouth. 

Pr.  Orange, 
I.4.  Earl  of  Portland, 
^.Pr.  of  Orange, 
yj.  Mrs.  Howard  Maid  of  Honour  to 

Q»  Mary, 
\6.  Ld.  Orkney, 
17.  Ld,  Woodftock, 
72.  Sir  John  Trenchard, 
>%.  Lady  Berkley, 
74.  Ld.  Albemarle, 
{5.  D.  Bucks  Author  of  the  Memoir s} 
06.  Mr.  Cook  o?  Norfolk, 

■07'  Sir  William  Barona 


fio.  pf.G*arth; 
*t4.  LadyEamley, 
'25.  Sir  John  Newton^ 
130.  Salisbury, 
t|i«  Bpr.  oiSarum% 
J  3  2.  Sir  Robert  Howards  Widow* 
ijj.  D.  of  Shrewsbury 
136.  Dfs.  of  Marlborough, 

154.  Quainton  horfe  Race, 
Lady  Wharton, 

P.  of  Somerfet, 

155.  D.  of  Richmotidg 
1  $6.  Ld.  Wharton, 

Sir  Thomas  Feltori, 
1^7.  Sir  Richard  Temple^ 
158.  Mr.Egerton  of  Aflaclt 

164.  Mrs.  Perifhall, 
Mr.  Cajfar, 

165.  Duke  of  Ormond, 

16$.  Lady  Mary  Yeye^  j 

Mr.  Furquhar, 

167.  LadyThanel, 

168.  Duke  of  Montague^ 

Col.    Finches  Lady  once    May? 
Honour. 

171.  D.  of  Grafton, 

Thomas  Ouflow^ 

Mrs.  Knight, 

Mrs.  Ouflow, 

Lady  Anne  rophr.r^i 


dy  Carlifle, 
f  Nottingbaiiim 
.argrettj, 
Irs.  Hammond, 
i.  purfley, 
\c).  Mrs.  Singham, 

177.  George  Glanville, 

178.  Lady  Hide, 
227.  Mrs.  Sarah  Stoute. 

D.  of  New  Cafr, 
"Mrs.  Sa.  I^vea, 
7  p.  D.  of  Beauford, 

St.  James  of  the  fcaU^ 
l3o.  Mrs.  Perifhall, 
M.  of  Kent, 
Ld.  Rialton. 
*8i.  Sir  Richard  Temple, 
182.  Lady  Wharton, 

Captain  Banbury, 
i"3.  Ld.  Halifax, 
M.  of  Darby ', 
184.  Widow  Laurence  of  Putney, 

Jlrs.   Rider    Sir  H.    Fanfhaw's 
';2>iue,hLCi-. 

Dr.  Laurence  of  mstoht 
Mrs.  Long  Sir  William    Risby's 
Sifter, 
585.  Sir  Tho-nas  Terrei, 
186.  Sir  William  Risby, 
1S7.  Ofitai»  Steele  the  Gaztteer, 


Ld.  Cutts, 
*p 7»  Mrs.  Newington, 

Sir  Thomas  Laurence  of  Cheìfes, 
194.  Mr.  Manley  Member  of  Parlu 

Sir  Thomas  Lautence  of  C&elfea 
198.  Lee  Warner  Efq;  of  Norfolk, 
100.  Captain  Laurence, 

Mr.  Barnes  a  Lawyer, 

202.  Mrs.  Margrett  Laurence  of.  CM 
fea, 

203.  Col.  Godfrey,  Junior, 

204.  Dfs,  ofMarlbor, 
20Ó.  Lady  Filzharding, 
207.  Carelefs  Husband, 

The  Lady's  laft  Stake, 
Gilden's  new  Meumorpbofis9 

210.  Mrs.  Bracegirdle, 
Mrs.  Parry> 

211.  Sir  Richard  Blackmore, 

212.  Dr.  Garth, 

D.  of  Montague, 

E.  oi'Bath, 

213.  Sir  Henry  Johnfcui, 
Sir  Nathan  Wright, 

Ld.  Cowper, 
Spencer  Cowper, 

214.  Sir  William  Cowper, 
Mrs.  Cullen, 

217.  Mr.  Sambrookof  new  forej%  h 
wrote  the  Defence  of  Poiygam 
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7    D.ofO.  andLy  Harcr.  Grevill. 

1 2  Dfs.  of  Clevl  —  nd  and  her  5  Children, 

1 5  Dfs.  of  Portmo. 

17  Ly.  MarlbLy.  Sundld. 
Ld.  RofsandMrs.  Tofts. 

1 8  Ld.  Brookes. 

19  Polydore  and  Urania  Lord  Haverham's  Son  and  Daughter 
28  Sr.  E.  Q.  Seymour  and  E.  Romney.  , 
39  Wid.  Howd  D.  Shrewsbury. 

41  D.ofO. 

42  Ld.  Treaf — r. 
48  And  the  Cabali. 
46  Ld.  Lexingtn. 

48  Mrs.  Proud  and  Ly.  Fretchville- 
Lord  Harry  Scott. 

49  Ly.  Ann  Popham. 

50.  Ly.  Wharton  Mrs.  Tofts  Cofs  Dorchefter  and  Portmorc 

51  Ld.  Car  mar. 

52  Dr.  Garth  Mrs.  Griffin.  D.  of  Marlb. 

54  Mr.  Bctrerton. 

55  Mr.  Scarron  a  Parfon  marryed  Mrs.  Griffin. 

58  D.  of  Bucks-houfe.  * 

59  Ld.  OfculftonLd.  Albermarle  and  D.Roxbc; 
69  St.  Robert  Howard. 

o§  Sr.  James  of  the  Peak. 
13  Ld.  Treaf—  rrnd  his  Character. 

18  K.  J.  Q^  Pr.  of  Orange  and  Denmark. 

19  D.  Dfs.  of  Malbor. 
Petended  P.  of  W. 

24  D.  of  Shrewfs. 
34  P.    of  Orange. 

44  E.    of  Peterboro."  H 

45  D.  Dfs.  ofMountague.  \ 

47  Mrs.  Mafliam. 

48  Secret  ay  Har  ley, 
51  Bp.  of  Cant. 


?94  D.  of  Be-uftshoufe  atChelfe  his  mourn; 

for  his  m-ft  Lady.  a 

j  69  Mrs.  Parker  Dar.  toLadyAfhe. 
162  Mr.  Peyton  mariied  to  Mrs.  GreenviU. 
178  Mr.  Parker  of  Kent 

Sr.  Thomas  Powis. 
j  80  D.  of  Beauft  DCs.  of  O.  and  Mr.  Yalden  to  whom? 

The  Author  under  the  Ghara&er  of  Delia  relates  her  life,; 
107  D.  of  O. 

iQp  D.  and  Dfs.  of  Beaufort. 
200  Stor  yof  the  Butcher. 
903  Old.  Lord  Halifax. 

205  Ly.  Maccles  field  marryed  to  Mr.  Brett. 

206  Lady.  Carflifle. 

207  Lady  Effingham  Mrs  Crofs. 

209  E.  of  Dvferc. 

210  Genii.  Talmafti  and  his  Ly. 

214  Lord.  Huntingtouer, 

21 5  Mrs-  Hcneage  D,  of  Devond.  his  Dar.  and  Ld.Hunting, 

21 6  Lord  Rivers: 

217  Ld.  Haverfham  and  Ly,  Mrs.  Colliton  Ld,  Coningsby3 
Ly  Drana  Cxcil  Lord  Scudamore, 

240,  D,  and  D(s,  of  Roxfo 
242,  D,  of  Northumberl — dy 

244,  Ld,  Biron, 

245,  Ld,  Harvey,  Sr,  Richard  Temple,  and  Mrs,  Collier, 

246,  Lord  Mohun, 

25OÌ  D,  ofShrews,  Mrs,  Lauiencc,  Ld,  Fanflia— w, 
252,  Ld,  Mohun  and  Ly  with  E3  Maccte fi —Id  herUnde^ 
254,  Lord  Conway, 
2J5,  P,  of  Saint  Albans, 
-Jó.SirH,  Mackworth, 

262,  Lord  Summers  and  Lord  Halifax, 

263,  Late  Earl  of  Sunderland^ 

264,  Lord  Halifax, 

265,  Lord  Renelaugh, 
265,  Lord  Dorfet, 

269,  Lord  Bernard  and  his  Son  Mr.  Vane  who  Married  Mr, 
Jelly's  Daughter, 

270,  LordPeterbo, 
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